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2 ESSAY on the LIFE and GENIUS 


ſtand recorded to poſterity for any 3 
performances, or any remarkable uſe made of 
their exiſtence! Xerxes wept when he ſurveyed 


his millions round him, and reflected that, in 
the courſe of a few years, not one of them 


ſhould remain upon the face of the earth; but 


the reflection grows ſtill more gloomy, when 


it is conſidered, how few of them were ever 


| to be heard of again! It is a melancholy curi- 
 olity, to caſt an eye through the — of 


chronology, where the princes, heroes, pa- 

triots, legiſlators, philoſophers, poets, biſto- 
rians, and artiſts, Who have figured in the 
world ſince the creation almoſt to the preſent 


day, are all carefully preſerved, and, like Egyp- 
tian kings, embalmed for the notice of mankind; 


Ho ſcanty the number! What a ihriſty liſt 


does it afford us, when, we compare it with 
thoſe prodigious bills of mortality, which the 
periſhing generations, of whom we only know 
that they lived and they died, have furniſhed 
forth — of hoo years! It ealls to 
our minds the battles recorded of Cyrus, Se- 
miramis, and other eaſtern 3 in which 

oh. 0 INNS. 1 Rong 7 
number of millions to the field, and, almoſh 
all, funk together into one undiſtinguiſhed 
fate of oblivion. Nor ſhould this —— 


carry with it a ſatire upon the inactivity of 
mankind in general; 
have not, to uſe Lord Verulam's expreſſion, 


; for many, no doubt, who 


ſurvived the weathers of time, employed them- 
_ felves in a courſe of laudable induſtry, and 
en eee endeavours not 2 

r eir 
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their tives in ſilence, like the beaſts of the 
field, prone to the earth, and fubferviear only 

to the excitements of appetite : But the ſmall 
returns (if I may uſe a modern 5 phraſe) 
of good and ſerviceable men, muſt not only 
pe owing to the viciſſitudes of human affairs, 
and the devaſtations of wars civil and reli- 
gious, but alſo to the arduous difficulty of 
ſerving mankind by public conduct, or per- 
forming any thing in the arts either elegant 
or uſeful, and ſo nme to OT. a 
Og legacy. 5 | 


To the number of thoſe, who by hy vigour 
of their talents, and the vivacity of their wit, 
ſeem to have enlarged the bounds preſcribed, 
in'the common courſe of things; to the me- 
mory of Man, and gained a paſſport to 
future ages, may be added the late Henry 
FIELDING; ''whoſe works will be admired, 
while a taſte for true humour remains in this 
country. The materials of his own monu- 
ment he. has left behind him, ſcattered indeed 
without arrangement, and diſperſed about the 
world: Theſe, in juftice to ſo eminent an 
author, Mr. Millar has determined to collect 
together; that the Public may have, in one 
body, a good and valuable edition of writings, 
n ere is o — enen 


„ d e 
| Iv the 3 of chis de, it naturally 
e that our author would be followed 
by the ſame kind of curioſity, which ever 


n on thoſe, who have made themſelves 
323 conſpi- 


4 ESSAY on the LIFE and GENIUS 
conſpieuous in their time; which, with ſoli- 
eitude and an attachment to their memories, 
loves to inform itſelf of the minuteſt cireum- 
ſtances relating to them, where they were 
born, of what ſtature they were, of what tem- 
per of mind, what difficulties they met with 
in life, and with what diſpoſition they met 
thoſe difficulties, whether with deſpondency or 
fortitude, with gaiety or moroſeneſs; what ſort 
of companions they were; with other anec- 
dotes of the ſame nature. That the generality 
of readers, even though our author's memory 
is ſtill recent in the minds of many, would 
expect to be gratiſied in theſe particulars, 
was, a very obvious remark ; and therefore 
it was reſolved to prefix to this edition an 
Eſſay on the Life and Genius of n. 
— | 7 0 


ix complying with this uſual fon of the 
curious, it is not the intention of the preſent 
writer to diſturb the Manes of the dead, as has 
been practiſed by certain biographers; to in- 
ſult his memory with an unneceſſary detail of 
his diſtreſſes, and the actions which reſulted 
from them; to infer the character of his heart 
from the overflowings of ſudden and momen- 
tary:.paſſions ; to tear off ungenerouſly the 
ſhrgud* from his remains, and purſue him 
with a cruelty of narrative, till the reader's 
ſenſe is ſhocked, and is forced to expreſs his 
horror, like Virgil s Aneas, when he meets, 
in the regions of the dead, * * of his 
— friend: 


7 „ x *- + 2s 
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2 ee e gow? alto a Janguint 


4 fen en ir nog enter 
Ls, tam crudeles: optavit ſamere * 25 211 
Cui tantum de te av roo eien, ts ” 
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I It will it is depend — luffeient forthe reader's 
curiolity, if the prineipat features of his mind 
are here delineated; if his temper is ſhewn;. 
as much of it, at leaſt, as he transfuſed into 
his writings; if ſome account be given of his 
family, and of the various fituations in life 
which his fortune allotted him. For more 
than this, the author of this little tract has de- 
termined not to ranſack; for it is not the en- 
tire hiſtory of the man, but the memoirs of an 
argon Ow — . wor to the Prblic. 
näher 
Hinds ee was heed at t. Slhnriihani 
Park in Somerſetſhire, near Glaſtonbury, April 
22, 1707: His father, Edmund Fielding, 
ſerved in the wars under the Duke of Marlbo- 
rough; and arrived to the rank of Lieutenant- 
General, at the latter end of George I., or the 
beginning of George II. He was grandſon to 
an earl of Denbigh; nearly related to the 
Duke of Kingſton, and many ather noble and 
reſpectablèe families. His mother was daugh- 
ter of Judge Gold, the grandfather of the pre- 
ſent Sir Henry Gold, one of the Barons of the 
Exchequer. By theſe his parents he had four 
ſiſters, Catharine, Urſula, Sarah, and Beatrice; 
and one brother, Edmund, who was an officer 
in the marine ſervice. Sund Fielding, his 
third liſter, i is well known to the literary world, 


B 3 8 by 


5 FSSAY on the LIFE and GENIUS 
by the proofs ſhe has given of a lively and pe- 


netrating genius, in many elegant perform- 
ances," particularly David SIMPLE, and the 
letters, which ſhe afterwards publiſhed, be- 
tween the characters introduced into that 
work. + The reader'will- ſee a very juſt criti- 
cifm on theſe performances, at the end of the 
fifth volume of theſe Works; where, though 
the affection of the brother appears, yet the au- 
thor ſhews himſelf the friend of truth as well 
as his ſiſter. Our author's mother having 
paid her debt to nature, Lieutenant-General 
Fielding married a ſecond time, and the iſſue 
of that marriage were ſix ſons, George, James, 
Charles, John, William, and Bafil, all dead, 
excepting John, who is at preſent in the com- 
miſſion of the peace for the counties of Middle- 
ſex, Surry, Eſſex, and the Liberties of Weſt- 
minſter, and has lately been raifed to the 
honour: of knighthood by his Majefty, in 
reward of that zeal and ſpirited aſhduity, with 
which he ſerves his 9 as a public 
magiſtrate. | | 
Henry Freie wii) revive) We: e firſt ru- 
diments of his education at home, under the 
care of the Rev. Mr. Oliver, to Whom, we may 
judge, he was not under any conſiderable ob- 
lgations, from the very humorous and ſtriking 
portrait, given of him afterwards,” under the 
name of parſon Trulliber, in Fo/eph Andrews. 
From Mr. Oliver's care, our author was re- 
moved to Eton School, where he had the 
advantage of being early known to many of 
ee eee HW e 


"hy 
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the firſt people in the kingdom, namely Lord 
Lyttelton, Mr. Fox, Mr. Pitt, Sir Charles 
Hanbury Williams, and the late Mr. Win- 
nington, &c. At this great ſeminary of edu- 
cation, Henry Fielding gave diftihguiſhing 
proofs of ſtrong and peculiar parts; and when 
he left the place, he was ſaid to be unconi- 
monly verſed in the Greek authors, and an 
early maſter of the Latin claſſies; for both 
which he retained 4 ſtrong admiration in all 
the ſubſequent paſlages of his life: Thus ac- 
compliſhed, he went from Eton to Leyden, 
and there continued to ſhew an eager thirſt 
for knowledge, and to ſtudy the civilians with 
a remarkable application for about two years, 
when, remittances failing, he was obliged to 
return to London, not then quite twenty years 


* 


II is to be lameiited, that an excellent courſe 
of education was thus interrupted; as there is 
no manner of doubt, but, with fuch excellent 
endowments from nature as he certainly poſ- 
ſeſſed, he might, by a continuance at a ſeat 
of leartring, have laid in a much ampler ſtore 
of knowledge, and have given ſuch a com- 
plete improvement to his talents, as might 
afterwards have ſhone forth with {till greater 
luſtre in his writings; not to mention that, 
in a longer and more regular courſe of ſtudy, 
he might have imbibed fuch deep impreſſions 
of an early virtue, as would have made him 
leſs acceſſible afterwards to thoſe allurements 
of pleaſure, which, though they could not 
N B 4 ſuppreſs 


8 SST on che W 


ſuppreſt the exertion of his genius, 1 
tarded its true vigour, a and, like clouds argund 
the ſun, made it ſeeni to ſtruggle with oppo- - 
ſing difficulties, inſtead of chrowing out at 
once a warm, an — 4p and an intenſe heat. 
At this period, however, our author had pro- 
vided himſelf with a fund, of more ſolid:learn- | 
ing, than uſually is the portion of perſons of 
his age; and his mind was at leaſt, ſo ſeaſoned 
with literature, that, amidſt his wildeſt diſſi- 
pations afterwards, nothing could ſubdue the 
love of reading which he. 1 ſo early con- 
tracted. It appears, from a preface to one of 
Bis plays, that he had conceived an early in- 
clination for dramatic compoſition; the co- 
medy, called Don Quixote 1 in England, haying 
made part of his literary amuſement, at Ley- 
den; though, by his own account, it ſhould 
n that what he executed of it there. was 
little more than his canvas in a more advanced 
. age, when he gave it to the ſtage with 
additional ſtrokes of humour, and higher 
colourings than his inexperience had beſtowed 
upon it at firſt. The play contains aj, true 
vein of good ſenſe and ſatire, though hig uſual 
hurry 1 in the production of his pieces did mot 
afford him leiſure, when he once determined 
to offer it to the Public, to give it all the dra - 
matic finichings requiſite in a complete piece. 
Mr. Fielding's. caſe. was generally the ſame 
: with that of” the poet deſcribed; by Juvenal ; 


With a great genius, he muſt have tarved, if 


he had. not * His Ferne tot favourite 
Wr Mid 


1 
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To the ee we muſvaſcribe the mul- 
tiplicity of his plays, and the great rapidity 
with which they were produced; for we find 
that, thougli ſuch a writer as Mr. Congreve 
was content; in his whole life, to produce four 
comedies and one tragedy, yet the exigence of 
our author's affairs required at his hand no 
leſs than eight entire plays, beſides fifteen 
farces, or pieces of a ſubordinate nature. It 
has been often a matter of wonder that he, 
who moſt undoubtedly poſſeſſed a vein of true 
and genuine humour, hond not have proved 
more ſucceſsful in his theatrical productions 
that ĩs to ſay, ſhould not, in ſome legi amd 
comedy, Have diſcovered the future Aer of 
Joszen ANDREWS, Tol JONES, and AME- 
LIA. This, however, from what has been 
premiſed, ſeems pretty fairly accounted for; 4 
but yet, for the real cauſe of this inequality, we 
muſt ſtill go ſomewhiat” deeper than this re- 
mark, which lies too palpable upon che ſur- 
face of things. The enquiry may, ' perhaps; 
not be incurious; and it ſhall be purſued, in i 
due place, when we eomè to analyſe dis . 
nius, and determine nee 3 
Ang uni br 2163-20 £19771 iw ou 
- Av the age of twenty years, or adi en | 
Henry Fielding returned from Leyden to 
London; in the fulleſt vigeur of conftitiition; 
which was remarkably ſtrong, and Patierit f 
| * 9 9 of eaſure, 


10 ESSAY on me LIFE and/-GENIUS | 


uent returns of the gout attacked him with 
a ſeverity that made him, in the latter part 
of his days, a. melancholy repentant for the 
too free indulgencies of his youth ; and drove 
him at length to Liſbon, 1 in the hopes of lin- 
gering à little longer in life. From the ac- 
count of his voyage to that place, we may judge 
of the activity of his mind, and the ſtrenuous 
flow of his ſpirits, which, under a complica- 
tion of infirmities, could yet prompt him to 
the exerciſe of bis wit, and the ſallies of his 
imagination. What then muſt have been the 
gaiety and quickneſs of his fancy, when his 
ſtrength was yet unimpaired by illneſs, and 
when young in life, curioſity was eager to 
know. the world, and his paſſions were ready 
to catch at every hock pleaſure had baited. for 
them? It is no wonder that, thus formed and 
diſpoſed for enjoyment, he launched wildly into 
à career of diſſipation. Though under age, 
he found himſelf his own maſter, and in Lon- 
don: Hoc fonte derivata clades ! From that 
ſource flowed all the inconveniences that at- 
tended him throughout the remainder of his 
The brilliancy of his wit, the vivacity 
of his humour, and his high reliſh of ſocial 
ere, ſoon brought him into high re- 
with the men of taſte and literature, and 
with the voluptuous. of all ranks; to the for- 
mer he was ever attentive, and gladly embraced 
all opportunities of aſſociating with them; if 
the latter often enſnared him, and won from 
him too great a portion of his time, it cannot 


be wandered at, conſidering the n. of 


$43 
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his years, the ſenſibility. of his temper, and 
the warmth of his imagination, His finances 
were not anſwerable to the frequent draughts 
made upon him by the extravagance which 
naturally followed. He was allowed two 
hundred pounds a-year by his father, which, 
as he himſelf uſed to ay, «© any mary N 
pay chat. would. 


Tu * fat was, Gen | Fiding, with very 
good inclinations to ſupport his ſon in the 
handſomeſt manner, very ſoon found it im- 
practicable to make ſuch appointments for 
him as he could have wiſhed; He had mar- 
ried again ſoon after the death of our author's 
mother, and had fo large an increafe of fa- 
mily, and that too ſo quick, that, with the 
neceſſary demands of his tation for a genteel 
and ſuitable expence, he could not ſpare out 
of his income any conſiderable diſburſements 
for the maintenance of his eldeſt ſon. Of this 
truth Henry Fielding was ſenſible, and he was 
therefore, in whatever difficulties he might 
be involved, never wanting in filial piety, 
which, his neareſt relations agree, was a ſhin- 
ing part of his character. By difficulties his 
reſolution was never ſubdued; on the contra- 
ry, they only rouzed him to ſtruggle through 
them with a peculiar ſpirit and magnanimity. 
When he advanced a little more in life, and 
his commerce with mankind berame enla 
difappointments were obſerved by his ac- 
quaintance to provoke him into an occaſional 
Prin, and OP] of animadverhon. 


This, 
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This, however, had not a tendeney to embitter 
his mind, or to give a tinge to his general 
temper; Which was remarkably gay; and for 
the moſt part overflowing into wit, mirth, and 
good- humour. As the diſdained all littleneſs 
of ſpirit, wherever he met with it in his deal- 
ings with the world, his indignation was apt 
to riſe; and as he was of a penetrating diſ- 
cernment, he could always develope ſelfiſhneſs, 
miſtruſt, pride; avarice, intereſted — 
the ungenerous, and the unfeeling temper 
however plauſibly diſguiſed; and as he cond. 
read them to the bottom, ſo he could likewiſe 
aſſault them with the keeneſt ſtrokes of ſpi- 
rited and manly ſatire. Amongſt the many 
fine traits of deſcription in that character, which 
Tacitus has left us of AGRICOBA; there is 
2 very delicate touch, which occurs to me at 
preſent, and ſeems applicable to the temper 
of our Author; his reproof was ſometimes 
thought to carry with it a degree of aſperity; 
as to the good and amiable he was polite, to 
the unworthy he was rather harſn; but his 
anger once vented, there remained no trace of 
it; from his ſecrecy and ſilence you had no- 
thing to apprehend... Apud gugſdam acerbior 
iu CONVICUS narrabatur ; ul bonts comis, ita ad- 
verſus malos in eee Ceterum ex iracundia 
niful ſupererat * fecretum & ſilentium ejus non 
Ameret. Diſagreeable impreſſions never con- 
tinued long upon his mind ig? his imagina- 
tion was fond of ſeizing every gay proſpect, 
and, in his worſt adverſities, filled him with 
ſanguine hopes of a better ſituation. To 
2 he flattered himſelf that he 
ſhould | 
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ſhould find his reſources-in his wit and inven- 
tion; and accordingly: he commenced a writer 
for the ſtage in the year 1727. 3 thee 
Wan en wes. eng S 
in aid a | it 
— brſt dramatic piece * en — — 
tured intosthe world, and was called Leue in 
ſeveral: Maſques. It immediately ſucceeded the 
Provoted Huſband, a play, which, as our, Au- 
thor obſerves, for the continued ſpare of twent yr 
eight nights, received as great and as juſt ap- 
plauſes, as ever were beſtowed on the Engliſh 
ſtage.  *; Theſe, ſays Mr. Fielding, were diſi- 
culties, which ſeemed rather to require the ſupe= 
rior force of a Wycherley or a Congreve, than a 
raw and unexperienced pen ( for I believe I may 
boaſt: that none ever . ſo early upon the 
flage ).” Notwithſtanding theſe obſtacles, the 
play, we find, was favourably received: and, 
conſidering chat it was his firſt” attempt, it 
bad, no doubt, the marks of a promiſing ge- 
nius. His ſecond play, the Temple Beau, ap- 
peared the year after, and contains a great deal 
of ſpirit andi real humour. Perhaps, in thoſe 
days, vrhen audiences were in the æra of de- 
licate and higher comedy, the ſucceſs of this 
piece was not . r but ſurely 
pieces of no very ſuperior merit have drawn 
crowded; houſes within our own memory, and 
have been attended with a brillianey of- fuc- 
ceſs; not but it muſt be acknowledged that 
the pi Aube of a Temple Rake, ſince exhibited 
by the late Dr. Hoadly in the Suſpi picious Huſ- 
ra hus more of what the — call FoR- 
TUNATO, 
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TUNATO, than can be allowed to the careleſs 
and haſty pencil of Mr. Fielding. It would lead 
a great way from the intention of this Eſſay, 
ſhould we — to analyſe the ſeveral dra- 
matic compoſitions of this author; and indeed, 
as he confeſſedly did not attain to pre- emi- 
nence in this branch of writing, at leaſt was 
unequal to his other productions, it may be 
ſufficient to obſerve, that, from the year 1727 
to the end of 1736, almoſt all his plays and 
farces were written; not above two or three 
having appeared ſince that time ; ſo that he 

oduced about eighteen theatrical perform- 
ances, plays and farces included, before he was 
quite thirty years old. No ſelection has been 
made of hole pieces; but they are all printed 
together in this edition, that the Public might 
have the entire theatre of Henry Fielding. For 
though it muſt be acknowledged, that-in the 
whole collection there are few plays likely to 
make any conſiderable figure on the — here 
after, yet — are worthy of being — 
being the works of a genius, who, in his wild- 
eſt and moſt inaccurate productions, yet occa- 
ſionally diſplays the talent of a maſter. Though 
in the plan of his pieces he is not re- 
gular, yet is he often happy in his diction and 
ſtyle; and, in every groupe that he has exhibit- 
ed, there are to be ſeen particular delineations 
chat wil amply recompenſe the attention be- 
ſtowed upon them. The comedy of the Miſer, 
which he has moſtly taken from Moliere, has 
maintained its ground upon the ſtage ever fince 
it was firſt performed, and has the value of a 


Copy 
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eopy from a great painter by an eminent hand: 
If the comedy of Paſuin were reſtored to the 
ſtage, it — perhaps be a more favourite en- 
tertainment with our audiences than the much 
admired Nebeanal; a more rational one it 
certainly would be, as it would undoubtedly 
be better und The Rehearſal, at pre- 
ſent, ſeems to be received rather from preſcrip- 
tion than any real delight it- affords : it was 
the work of a noble wit; and the object of its 
ſatire was one of the greateſt 3 of this 
nation, the immortal Dryden. Theſe two 
circumſtances gave the play a wonderful eclat 
on its firſt appearance; and the wit and hu- 
mour of the parodies were-undoubtedly very 
— igh- fla voured. But has it not loſt its reliſh 
eſent ?. and does not the whole appear a 
wild caricatura, which very few- can refer to 
any original objects? However, its traditional 
fame ſtill procures for it a faſhionable prejudice 
in its favour; and for the ſake of having the 
favourite actor, who. performs the part of 
Bayes, continually before the eye, we crowd 
to it ſill, whenever it is acted, and we laugh, 
and applaud, and roar, and wonder with a 
4 fooliſh. face of praiſe.” What Mr. Dryden 
has ſaid concerning this celebrated perform- 
ance, is but a mild judgment from one, who 
might have uſed more exaſperated language. 
T have anſwered not the Rehearſal,” ſays he, 
dbeeauſe I knew the author fat to himaſelf 
when he drew the picture, and was the 


very Bayes of his on farce. Becauſe alſo I 
+ know that wy'betters were more concerned 


than 
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than I was in that ſatire; and, laſtly, be- 
50 cauſe Mr. Smith and Mr. Hades the main 
te pillars of it, were two ſuch langui 
4 gentlemen. in their converſation; that I could 
& liken them to nothing but their own re- 
« * lations, thoſe noble characters nen men of wit 
© and pleaſure ban the — 0 


. (191 


But ſenſe hand when dab were paſt, 

as his generous; rival has ſung ſince; and Dry+ 
= is now. the [admiration of his country. 
The Paſquin of Fielding came from the pen, of 
an author in indigence; or, as the late a 
Cibber has contumeliouſiy called him, a — | 
wit; and therefore, though its ſucceſs was con- 
ſiderable, it never ſhone forth with a luſtre 
equal to its merit; and yet it is a compoſition 
that would have done honour to the Athenian 
ſtage, when the Middle Comedy, under the 
authority of the laws, made uſe of fiftitious 

names to ſatirize vice and folly, however dig- 
nified by honours and employ ments. But the 
Middle Comedy did not flouriſh long at Athens; 
the archneſs of its aim, and the poignancy of 
its, ſatire, ſoon became offenſive to the officers 
of ſtate; a law was made to prohibit thoſe ob- 
lique ſtrokes of wit, and the Comic Muſe was 
reſtrained from all. indulgences of perſonal 
ſatire, however humorouſly drawn, under the: 
2 of imaginary characters. The ſame 
fate attended the uſe of the Middle Comedyin 
England; and it is ſaid: that the wit and hu- 
mour of our modern Arxiſtopbanes, Mt. Field- 
ing, whoſe quarry, in ſome of his pieces, par- 
r 


_of the theatre, to be graciouſly foſtered, or 
haughtily oppreſſed, according to their caprice 


e NOTTS. » 99. 


4 
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ticularly-the  Hiftorical Negiſter, was higher | 


game than in prudence he ſhould have choſen, 


were principal inſtruments in provoking: that 
law, under which the Britiſh theatre has groan« 
ed ever ſince. But the miniſter was ſore, and 
in hid reſentment he firuck too deep a blow. 
Had he conſidered that, by the bill, which af- 
terwards paſſed into a law, he was entailing 
ſlavery on the Muſts, and that a time might 
come, when all dramatic genius fhould theres 
by be led a vaſſal in the train of the managers 


and prejudice; perhaps, then, as he was him- 
ſelf of a large and comprehenſive underftand= 
ing, and poſſeſſed, beſides, the virtues of hu- 


manity, he might have been contented with 


milder reſtrictions, and not have made the 
remedy almoſt worſe than the diſeaſe. But 
Rcentiouſneſs was to be retrenched, and liberty 


received a ſtab in the operation: luxuriant 


branches, that were extravagant in their growth, 
were to be lopped away; and, to make ſhort 
work of it, the woodman, in a fit of anger, ap- 
phed his axe to the root of the tree. The tree, 
it is true, is not quite fallen to the ground'; 
but it is grown ſapleſs, withered, poll u 

ductive; its annual fruits want the high fla- 
vour, which they might have in a more gene- 
rous nurſery; no wood-notes wild are heard 
from its branches, and! it . exactly in the ſtate 
2 Last 


30 ** 4 


Waun, non frondibur, r 
th l . C But 


— 
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But it may be aſked, are the players to be 
judges of A king's minifters ? Shall grimace 
and mimickry attack the moſt exaltedrcharacs 
ters? and muſt the great officers of ſtate be, at 
the mercy of the actors, exhibited on public 
ſtage? : Why no: except in a coronation, I 
think, his. Majeſty's ſervants ſhould not be 
made ridiculous; and the dangerous tendency 
of this buffooning kind of humour is ſtrongly 
marked by a learned writer , when he ob- 
ſerves, that this weapon, In the diſſolute 
„ times of Charles II,, completed the ruin of 
*thebeſbriioiſter of that age. The hiſtorians 
&:tell us; that Chancellor Hyde was braught 


into his Majeſty's contempt by this court 


e argument. They mimicked higqwalk and 
V geſture, with a fire- ſhovel and bellows:for 
the mace and purſe. Thus, it being the re- 
gc preſentation, and not the: object repreſented; 
+: which ſtrikes the fancy, vice: __ — 
e eee . nt dsf Vie 
1121 Ds re ters P91: WEE 
"In 7 185 were the effects of einne T 
public. drolls would undoubtedly: be found of 
more. pernicious / conſequence... ; Away, wath 
them, therefore; they are illiberal, they are 
unworthy; let licentiouſneſs be 8 from 
the theatres, but let the liberty of; the free- 
born Muſe be immortal! The true idea of li- 
berty conſiſts in the free and unlimited power 
of doing whatever ſhall not injure the civil 
and religious inſtitutions of the ſtate, nor be 
deemed invaſive of the peace and welfare of 
The author of they Divine Laden dr Möse. 


J .xo*bur 


« 
—— 
— 
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our fellow- ſubjects; but dramatic authors are, 
ſo cireumſtanced at preſent, that this invalu- 
able bleſſing is withdrawn from them; the 
Muſes are enſlaved in a land of liberty; and 
this at leaſt ſhould excuſe the poets of the age 
for not riſing to nobler heights, till the weight 
is taken off, which now depreſſes their ſtrongeſt 
efforts. It muſt be allowed that, in reſtraining 
the licentiouſneſs of the theatre, our legiſlature 
very wiſely imitated the good ſenſe of the 
Athenian magiſtracy, who by law interdicted 
the freedoms of the MiDDLE ComtDy ; but 
it is to be wiſhed, that they had alſo imitated 
the moderation of the Greek lawgltvers, who, 
when they reſolved. to give a check to indeco- 
rum, yet left a free and unbounded ſcope to 
the New Comedy, which conſiſted in agreeable 
and lively repreſentations. of manners, paſſions, 
virtues, vices, and follies, from the general 
volume of Nature, without giving to any part 
of the tranſeript the peculiar marks or ſingula- 

rities of any individual. Thus poets were on- 
ly hindefed- from being libellers,. but were left 
in full poſſeſſion of uſeful and general fatire, - 
and * avenues Of acceſs to the Public were 
generoully thrown open to them. As we have 
at preſent the happineſs; of living in a reign, 
when Majeſty condeſcends to look with a fa- 
vourable aſpect on the liberal arts, many are 
ſanguine enough to entertain hopes that the 
Muſe may be releaſed from. her fetters, and 
reſtored to the free exerciſe of the amiable part 
of her provinee. When a bee has been de- 


paved of, its noxious Ring, it may be ſafely 
its 5 In 0 
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permitted td rove af large among all the flow- 
ers of a garden; and it will be no inconſider- 
able addition to the luſtre of the 1 if, 
with an AUGUSTAN Rio of equity, mo- 
deration, victory, and wiſdom, which every 
Briton promiſes himſelf, there be alſo revived 
an AVUGUSPAN AGE or LETTERS, 


Tuovon the foregoing obfervations may 
digreſſive from the main deſign of this 

Eſſay, yet, as the ſubject is important, and took 
its riſe in a great meaſure from the writings of 
Mr. Fielding, to advert awhile to the confe- 
quences which flowed to the community from 
his actions, cannot be deemed altogether im- 
pertinent. It is only like going out of the way 
2 little, to trace a ow. in its pr to 
mark its windings, to obſerve whether it be- 
ftows fertility on the neighbouring meadows, 
and then, returning to the ſtraight road, to 
purſue the regular W of the) exon ; 


In this comedy called Rape upon Rape, or, 
be Coffee-honſe Politician, — — an admi- 
rable draught of a character very common in 
this country, namely, a man who is ſmitten 
with an inſatiable thirſt for news, and con- 
cerns himſelf more about the balance of pow 
than of his books. The folly of theſe ſtateſ- 
men out of place is there exhibited with a 
tnafterly ridicule ; and indeed, in all the plays 
of our Author, however in ſome re defi- 
cent, there are ſtrokes of humour, and half- 
tength r- not excelled by ſome of the 
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ableſt artiſts. The farces written by Mr. 
Fielding were almoſt all of them very ſucceſſ- 
ful, and many of them are ſtill aQted every 
winter with a continuance of approhation. 
They were generally the production of two or 
three mornings, ſo great was his facility in 
writing ; and, to this day, they bear frequent 
repetition, at leaſt as well as any other pieces 
of the kind. It need not be obſerved, in juſti- 

fication of their being preſerved in this callec- 
tion of more important works, that Farce is 
deemed by our beſt critics an appendage of 
the theatre, as well as pieces of a higher nature. 
A learned and excellent critic * has given it a 
full confideration, in his D:fſertation on the ſe- 
veral Provinces of the Drama. The repreſent 
“ ations,” ſays he, © of common Nature may 
“either be taken accurately, ſo as to reflect a 
faithful and exact image of their original, 
“ which alone is hat I would call Comepy ; 
4 or they may be forced and overcharged above 
« the ſimple and juſt proportions of Nature; 
“ as when the exceſſes of a e are given for 
« fanding characters; when not the Man (in 
« — þ but the paſſion is deſcribed ; or 
« when, in the draught of the man, the lead- 
ing feature is extended beyond meaſure z 
and, in theſe caſes, the repreſentation holds 
of the province of Farce.” 8 


THESE remarks, from the pen of ſo accurate 
and ſenſible a writer, will evince that our au- 
thor's farces very juſtly make a part of this 

3 * The Rev. Mr. Hud. 
C 3 edition. 
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edition. The mock tragedy of Tom Tuuuß 
is replete with as fine parody as, perhaps, has 
ever been written: the LOTTERY, the In- 
TRIGUING CHAMBERMAID, and the VIR- 
GIN UNMASKED, beſides the real entertain- 
ment they afford, had, on their firſt appearance, 
this additional merit, that they ſerved to make 
early diſcoveries of that true comic genius, which 
was then dawning forth in Mrs. Clive; which 
has ſince unfolded itſelf to a fulneſs of per- 
fection; and continues to this day to be one of 
the trueſt ornaments of the ſtage. As this ex- 
cellent actreſs received great advantages from 
the opportunities Mr. Fielding's pen afforded 
her ; ſo he, in his turn, reaped the fruits of 
ſucceſs from her abilities; and accordingly we 
find him acknowledging it, in a very handſome 
letter addreſſed to her, and prefixed to the 
INTRIGUING CHAMBERMAID : ſuch a teſti- 
mony of her merit, as it conduced to advance 
her progreſs, ſo it now will ſerve to perpe- 
tuate her fame ; being enrolled in the records 
of a genius, whoſe works will be long admired : 
* 1 cannot help refleing, ſays our Author, that 
&* the town has one obligation to me, «who made 
« tbe Art diſcovery of your great capacity, and 
* brought you earlier forward on the theatre, 
* than the ignorance of ſome, and the envy of 
60 bene, would have otherwiſe permitted. I ſhall 
* not here dwell on any thing ſo well known as 
LE theatrical merit ; which one of the fineft 
Judges, and the greateſt man of his age,” hath 
* acknowledged to exceed in humour that of any 


6 of your predeceſſors i in his * If this re- 
mark 
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mark was true thirty years ago, it may be 
added, to her honour, that ſhe hath not been 
eclipſed by any, who have entered into the 
ſervice of the Comic Muſe fince 58 time.” 5 
2W2i 500, . 5 9 a7 
As as Eſſay ond to treat of the genius, 
as well as the life, of Henry Fielding, it may 
not be improper to pauſe here, for an enquiry 
into his talents; though we are not arrived at 
that period of his life, when they diſplayed 
themſelves in their full warmth -and ſplendour, 
And here it is neceſſary to caution the reader 
not to confine his idea of what is intended by 
the word genius, to any one ſingle faculty of 
the mind; becauſe it is obſervable that many 
miſtakes have ariſen, even among writers of 
penetrating judgment, and well verſed in eriti- 
cal learning, by haſtily attaching themſelves to 
an imperfect notion of this term, ſo common 
in literary diſſertations. That invention is the 
firſt great leading talent of a poet, has been a 
point long ſince determined; becauſe it is prin- 
cipally owing to that faculty of the mind, that he 
is able to create, and be as it were a Ma KER; 
which is implied in his original title, given to 
him by the conſent of Greece. But ſurely 
there are many other powers of the mind, as 
fully eſſential to conſtitute a fine poet; and 
therefore, in order to give the true character 
of any author's abilities, it ſhould ſeem neceſ- 
ſary to come to a right underſtanding of what 
is meant by GENIUS, and to analyſe and ar- 
range its ſeveral qualities. This once adjuſted, 
it e. prove no unpleaſing taſk to examine 
bn 4 what 
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what are the ſpecific qualities of any poet in 
particular to point out the talents of which he 
ſeems to have the freeſt command, or in the 
uſe of which he ſcems,/ as it were, to be leſt- 
handed. In this plain, fair-dealing way, the 
true and real value of an author will be eaſily 
aſcertained; whereas, in the more confined 
method of inveſtigation, which eſtabliſhes, at 
che outſet, one giant quality, and, finding the 
object of the enquiry deficient in that, imme 
diately proceeds to undervalue him in the 
whole, there ſeems to be danger of not trying 
his cauſe upon a full and diene hearing. 
Thus, I think, a late celebrated poet is likely 
to ſuffer an unjuſt ſentence, from a gentleman 
who has already obliged the Public with the 
firſt volume of an Eſſay on his Life and Ge- 
nius. The common aſſertion which has been 
in every half - critic's mouth, namely, that Mr. 
Pope had little invention, and therefore has 
but a bad claim to the name of Poet, ſeems to 
be unguardedly adopted in the very beginniog 
of that ingenious and entertaining Work; and, 
from that principle, the concluſion will pro» 
bably decide againſt our Engliſh Homer, From 
the elegant, and, in general, true fpirit of cri- 
ticiſm, which the Eflayift on Mr. Pope's Life 
and Writings is acknowledged to poſlels, it was 
reaſonably to be expected, that he would have 
taken a comprehenſive view of what INVEN- 
TION is, and then examined how far the want 
of it can. be charged upon his Author. But, in 
at point, does he not ſeem to think him de- 
nceleſs, when he alerts that it is upon the 
merit 
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merit of the Rape of the Lock, that he will 
rank as a poet with poſterity? The introduc- - 
tion of machinery into this beautiful poem, Mr. 
Wharton ſeems to think, ſhews more invention 
than any other compolition of the Twicken- 
ham Bard; though, even in this point, he deals 
out to him the reputation of a MAKER with 
a ſparing and a thrifty hand. As the book is 
near me, I will tranſcribe his words: © It is 
in this compoſition Pope principally appears 
4 a poet, in which he has diſplayed more ima- 
* gination, than in all his other works taken 
© together: It ſhould, however, be remem- 
« hered, that he was not the FIRSsr former 
« and creator of thoſe beautiful machines, the 
< Sylphs, on which his claim to imagination 
« js chiefly founded. He found them exiſting 
© ready to ) his hand; but has indeed employed 
* them with ſingular judgment and artifice.” 
But ſurely, in the uſe made of the 9 and 
Gnomes, and the various 
to thoſe imaginary beings, the Britiſh — is 
as much a POET, as manifeſtly a MAR ER, as 
the great Father of the epic fable. Homer in- 
vented not the gods and goddeſſes, which he 
has interwoven in his immortal Rhapſody. He 
took up the ſyſtem of theology which he found 
received in Greece. He roſe,” ſays Mr. 
Pope, with the fineſt turn imaginable for 
poetry; and, deſigning to inſtruct mankind 
| - in the manner for which he was moſt ad- 
apted, made uſe of the miniſtry of the gods 
to give the higheſt air of veneration to his 


„ writings, . 


IM. 
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what. are the ſpecific qualities of any poet in 
particular; to point out the talents of which he 
ſeems to have the freeſt command, or in the 
uſe of which he ſeems, as it were, to be leſt - 
handed, In this plain, fair-dealing way, the 
true and real value of an author will be eaſily 
aſcertained; whereas, in the more confined 
method of inveſtigation, which eſtabliſhes, at 
the outſet, one giant quality, and, finding the 
object of the enquiry deficient in that, imme 
diately proceeds to undervalue him in the 
whole, there ſeems to be danger of not trying 
his cauſe upon a full and equitable hearing; 
Thus, I think, a late celebrated poet is likely 
to ſuffer an unjuſt ſentence, from a gentleman 
who has already obliged the Public with the 
firſt volume of an Eſſay on his Life and Ge- 
nius. The common leren which has been 
in every half - critic's mouth, namely, that Mr. 
Pope had little invention, and therefore has 
but a bad claim to the name of Poet, ſeems to 
be unguardedly adopted in the very beginning 
of that ingenious and entertaining Work; and, 
from that principle, the concluſion will pro- 
bably decide againſt our Engliſh Homer, From 
the elegant, and, in general, true fpirit of cri- 
ticiſm, which the Eſſayiſt on Mr. Pope's Life 
and Writings is ac d to poſſeſs, it was 
reaſonably to be expected, that he would have 
taken a comprehenſive view of what IN VE N- 
TION is, and then examined how far the want 
of it can be charged upon his Author. But, in 
point, does he not ſeem to think him de- 
l „ when he aſſerts that it is upon the 


merit 
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merit of the Rape of the Lock, that he will 
rank as a poet with poſterity? The introduc- - 
tion of machinery into this beautiful poem, Mr. 
Wharton ſeems to think, ſhews more invention 
than any other compolition of the Twicken- 
ham Bard; though, even in this point, he deals 
out to him the reputation of a MAKER with 
a {paring and a thrifty hand. As the book is 
near me, I will tranſcribe his words: It is 
in this compoſition Pope principally appears 
« a poet, in which he has diſplayed more ima- 

* gination, than in all his other works taken 
© together : It ſhould, however, be rement- 
« hered, that he was not the FirsT former 
“ and creator of thoſe beautiful machines, the 
< Sylpbs, on which his claim to imagination 
« js chiefly founded. He found them exiſting 
© ready to ) his hand; but has indeed employed 
" ure with fingular judgment and artifice.” 
But ſurely, in the uſe made of the _— and 
Gnomes, and the various 
tothoſe imaginary beings, the Britiſh php is 
as much a POET, as manifeſtly a MAR ER, as 
the great Father of the epic fable. Homer in- 
vented not the gods and goddeſſes, which he 
has interwoven in his immortal Rhapſody. He 
took up the ſyſtem of theology which he found 
received in Greece. He roſe,” ſays Mr. 
Pope, with the fineſt turn imaginable for 
poetry; and, deſigning to inſtruct mankind 
_ © in the manner for which he was moſt ad- 
« apted, made uſe of the miniſtry of the gods 
to give the higheſt air of veneration to his 
1 . Nor was it his buſineſs, rg 
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he undertook the province of a poet (not of 
da mere philoſopher) to be the firſt who 
„ ſhould diſcard that, which furniſhes poetry 
« with its moſt beautiful appearance. What- 
<« ever, therefore, he might think of his gods, he 
& took them as he found them; he brought 
„ them into action, according to the notions 
& which. were then entertained, and in fuck 
„ ſtories: as were then believed.“ In the fame 
manner, the Author of the Rape of the Lock 
availed himſelf of the Roſicruſian ſyſtem, as 
he found it fet forth in a French book, called, 
« LE COMTE- DE GABALIS, ' land- to thoſe 
ideal beings he has given ſuch a miniſtry, ſuch 
intereſts, affections, and employments;-as/car- 
ried with them ſufficient poetical probability, 
and made a very beautiful machinery in his 
poem, enlarging the main action, and en- 
nobling the trifles which it celebrates; not to 
mention that the ſuperintendency of thoſe ĩma: 
ginary agents, was as new in poetry, as the 
Minifleria Deorum in the Iliad or Odyſſey. 
Perhaps, if the matter could be traced with 
accuracy, and a full knowledge of the ſtate of 
learning, the various fyſtems of theology, and 
all the doctrines, opinions, and fables, which 
exiſted in Homer's days, could be attained, we 
ſhould find that the invention of the Father of 
epie poetry, did not ſo much conſiſt in creat- 
ing new exiſtences, and ſtriking out new ideas, 
as in making a poetic uſe of the fabulous dei- 
ties, which previouſſy exiſted in the imagina- 
tions of mankind, and in forming new com 


binstions of thoſe ideas, which had heen con- 
ceived 
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eeived before, but had never been arranged in 
thoſe complexities, into which his fancy was 
able to diſpoſe them. Thus we find that Ho- 
mer's celebrated deſcription of the ſtate of the 
dead, is an abſolute copy of the rites, cuſtoms, 
and ceremonies obſerved by the Egyptians at 
their funerals. The diſtribution of rewards 
and puniſhments, the refidence of the bleſſed 
in the Elyſian fields, and the ſhadows» of the 
deceaſed, correſpond exactly, ſays Diodorus 
Siculus, with the funerals of the Egyptians. 
The Grecian Mercury was founded upon the 
cuſtom of a man's delivering a dead body to be 
conveyed or carried by another, who wore a 
maſk with three heads, reſembling the fiction of 
Cerberus. The Ocean was no other than the 
Nile, and was even ſo called by the Egyptians; 
the gates of the Sun, meant the town of Helio 
polis; and the manſions of the happy, the de- 
lightful country about the lake Acheruſia, near 
Memphis, where the dead were depoſited in 
ſubterraneous vaults. Many other cireum- 
ſtances alſo agree with the ſolemnities of 
Egypt, as they were practiſed in the time of 
Diodorus; as the boat in which the deceaſed 
were carried; the ferryman, who was called 
Charon in the language of the country; the 
temple of Hecate, placed by the poets at the 
entrance of the infernal regions; the gates of 
Cocytus and Lethe, ſhut with bars of braſs; and 
the gates of Truth, where there was an image 
of Juſtice. Minos and Rhadamanthus were 
indeed names taken from Crete; but the ideas 
were derived from the Egyptian cuſtom of 
e 8 ſitting 
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ſitting in judgment upon the life, manners, and 
conduct of the dead, before they were allowed 
the rites of ſepulture. And even ſtrong traces 
of the puniſhment of Tirgos, Tantalus, and 
Si/ypbus, appear in the antiquities: of Egypt; 
not to mention that the allotment of the daugh- 
ters of Danaus, is a manifeſt alluſion to the 
ceremony of three hundred and twenty prieſts 
pouring water from the Nile into a veſſel with 
holes in the bottom, at a city not far from 
Memphis. The Greek Traveller and Hiſtorian 
enumerates many other myſtic traditions, fables, 
and religious ceremonies, from which the Poet 
made palpable inſertions into his work: Sir 
ohn Marſham —_ elaborate in his reſearches 
to antiquity, has pointed out, in the Canon 
Fegyptiacus, a conſiderable number of thoſe 
transfuſions from the cuſtoms and /beology of 
Epypt. But it would lead too far from the 
ſcope of this Eſſay, ſhould we enter into a de- 
tail of theſe matters; the curious reader may, 
if he pleaſes, ſee this enquiry purſued with 
great taſte and accuracy, by the ingenious Au- 
thor of the Enquiry into the Life and Writings 
of Homer ; who makes it ſufficiently evident; 
that Egypt, like its own Nile upon the adja- 
cent country, overflowed with all the fertility 
of ſcience, fable, and mythology, to enrich the 
vaſt and capacious imagination of the Grecian 
Bard, It il be Proper, however, to add one 
obſervation more in this place, namely, that 
Homer was not the firſt, who ſaw that the 
Aſiatic cuſtoms, manners, and learning were 
. 20 of being perpetuated with that "ab 
rable 
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rable air, with which they have come down to 
poſterity : a very illuſtrious ornament both of 
the republic of letters and the church“, in a 
moſt admirable diſſertation on the fixth book. 
of the Eneid, has obſerved, that © in the Mrs- 
„ TERIES, the deſcription of the paſſage into 
©, the other world was borrowed,” by the pod 
tians themſelves, *.as. was natural, from the 
« circumſtances. of their funeral rites : and it 
* might eaſily be proved, if thexe were occaſion, 
e that they themſelves transferred. theſe. reali- 
&« tres into the MYSOL,. and not the Greeks, as 
+ later writers generally imagine.” The fame 
learned enquirer into antiquity | has-remarked, 
in another part of the ſame tract, that if an 
old poem, under the name of Orpheus, intitled; pt 
« A Deſcent into Hell, bad been now extant, it 
% would, perbaps, have ſhewn ur, that no more 
* was meant than Orpheus 's initiation.” Now 
as it is a fettled point, that Orpheus preceded 
Homer, what ſhall we jay of that invention, 
* all ſucceeding ages have agreed to call 
very origin and fountain of poetry? Shall 
= in Cone ſtyle of the ancient or the modern 
Aoilus, liberally call his immortal Rhapſodies 
mere — plundered from the fopperiet of 
Egypt? Shall we not rather admire: and ve- 
nerate the vigour of that mind, which, in an 
age 'of general. x derknels and ignorance, could, 
by unabating induſtry, by indefatigable travels; 
and à conſtant purſuit of knowledge, ſo re- 
pleniſh-itſelf with the ſtores of morality, hiſ- 
5 politics, geography, fable, and — 
* ee — —_————— 
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as to import them all into Greece from the va- 
rious Aſiatic climes which he had vifited, and 
interweave them into the texture of two poems, 
adorned . and dignified with all the graces of the 
moſt fruitful imagination? If Homer did not 
originally form and create. thoſe prodigious 
images which abound in his work; if he was 
not the MAKER of many of thoſe fables; | par- 
ticularly the Deſcent into Hell, which man- 
kind have ſo much admired, he at leaſt found 
out the uſe and application of them the com- 
bination of thoſe ideas was his own; the 
ſcheme was his, which aſſembled them all into 
that wonderful union: in other words, the ge- 
neral fable was Homer's; and it required no 
leſs a genius to give uniformity amidſt ſuch 
an exuberance of variety, intricacy, and com- 
plication, with ſuch a noble perſpicuity, ſuchi 
à conſent” of parts ſo uniting, as the painters 
expreſs i it, into Harmony, and riſing: gradualhy 
into ſuch a wonderful whole, that, as Mr. Pope 
expreſſes it, it hall always land at the top of 
the ſublime e huracter, to 
with" an admiration ef its perfection, and 
oriters;' with a deſpair that it ſhould ever 
emwlated with ſuergſ. There can be no manner 
of doubt, but Homer, from the fecundity of 
his own kabey, etiriched his poetry with many 
nobledeſcriptions and beautiful „which 
had never preſented themſelves to any of his 
predeceſſors : but as the models of many paſs 
ſages Are ſtill extant in the records of * = 
ty, it muſt be allowed that he poſſeſſed two 
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which could affociate images never before eom- 
bined; the other, ſecondary and ſubordinate; 
which could find out for thoſe ideas, which 
had been aſſembled before, a new place, a new 
order; and arrangement, with new embelliſh- 
ments ef the moſt harmonious and exalted 
language. From this obſervation ariſes the 
trac idea of INvENTION ; and whether a poet 
is hurried away into the deſeription of a ficti- 
tious battle, or A grand council of gods or . 
or employs hirfſelÞ in gieing poetic colon 
to a real ſyſtem of MyPerier (as Virgil has 
dene in che fixth Eneid), there is invention 
in boch caſes j and thoügh the former may 
aſtoniſi more, the latter will always have its 
rationaladmirers; and from ſuch a commentary 
as the Biſhop of Glouceſtei 8, inſtead of loſing 
from its influefice, will appear with a truer and 
more yenerable ſublime; than when it "was 
conſidered as the mere viſismAry ſcheme of a 
one imagination. Thus, then, we ſee the 
two prowinces ef INV ENT ION; at one time it 
is employed is opening a ewrein of thought; 
at another; H placing ideas, that have been 
pre- occupied, in à new Ught, and lending 
them the advantages of nevelty, by the force 
of à ſublimer diction, or the turn of delicate 
compbſition! There is #' ne x touch, chat 
changes whatever i it liglits upon to gold ; and 
ſurely he; Who. calls forth from'a ivy obje&t in 
Nature, or any ĩmage of che mind, egen 
that have not been obſerved- before, is tlie Ix- 
VENTOR, the MA kER of thoſe additionSFbedus | 
un There is reaſon to believe, that, of what 
Cee. we 
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we have called PRIMARY, or ORIGINAL Ix- 
VENTION, there has not been ſo much in any 
one poet (not even excepting HoMER), as has 
been generally imagined ; and indeed, from 
the many fine deſcriptions in the Iliad and the 
Odyſſey, which can fairly be proved to be 
copies, but the copies of a — there 
ſeems room to think, that of the ſecond fort he 
held a very conſiderable portion, Nor ſhould 
this remark be thought derogatory from the 
high. character of the bard, becauſe it only 
tends to ſhew that he availed himſelf of all the 
knowledge, religion, and mythology, that in 
his time were ſeattered over the different re- 
tg Aſia and Greece. What is here aſ- 

rted concerning Homer, may alſo with truth 
be aſſerted of Mr. Pope. Determining to ac- 
quire the exalted character of a Poet, he en- 
riched his mind with all the knowledge that 
ſubſiſted in his time all that eould he furniſh- 
ed by the valuable remains of antiquity; all the 
improvements in ſcience, which modern 2 
cation. has brought to light; the pure morality 
and ſublime theology, which Revelation has 
delivered down to us ʒᷣ together wich che various 
ſyſtems of philoſophy, which ſpeculative men 
have formed: and of all theſe he has made as 
noble a ule, as a fine imagination eould ſug- 
The icheme of thoaght, which intro- 
duces his acquired ideas into any of his poems, 
was ſurely his-own ; the VIRTUE and VENUS 
of vn ty which he has given to them, was 
his own ; the „- which A the 
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nity, the general ſplendour. of his diction, the 


harmony of his numbers, and, in ſhort, 'the 


ic turn of his pieces, were all his own ; 
and all theſe, ſurely, were the work of InvEN- 
TION. And, as this INVENTION glows-equally 


through all his poetry; it is not eaſy. to con- 
ceĩve upon what principle it can be ſaid, that, 


upon the ſingle ſtrength of the Rape of the 


Lock, he will rank as a poet with poſterity: 
Can it be ſaid chat IT VIN TIN ſolely conſiſts 


in deſcribing 1maginary beings? or that, where 


there is not hat the critics call a Fable, that 
is to ſay, an unity of action, with all the. va- 
ious perplexities and incidents which retard 
or accelerate the progreſs of that action, to- 
gether with a proper degree of marvellous ma- 


chinery, IN VENTTON mult be proſcribed, and 
declared to have no hand in the work? Even 
in this way of reaſoning, the Du NAD will 
be an everlaſting inſtance: of Mr. Pope's Ix- 
VENTION, and will, perhaps, conſtitute him a 
poet, in a degree ſuperior to the Rape of the 
Lock, however exquiſite it be in its kind. But 
theſe two pieces (if we except the latter part of 
the fourth Duaciad, which is in its ſubject im- 
portant, and in its execution ſublime) ſeem to 


— 


be but the ſportive exerciſe of the poet's fan- 
ey; or, as he himſelf, talking of the Batracho- 
myomachia, has expreſſed it, they are a beau- 


< tiful raillery, in which a great writer might 
edelight to unbend himſelf; an inſtance of 
that agreeable trifling, which generally ac- 


. companies the character of a rich imagina- 


* tion; like a vein of mercury running mingled 
11 Vor. I. * with 


34 ESSAY on the LIFE and GENIUS 
„ with a mine of gold. The > Mes 


will always ſtand - the top of the ſublime cha- 
radter : a noble work, indeed, where we find 


2 the thorny reaſonings of philoſophy blooming 


and ſhooting forth. into all the Bags of po- 
etry; feret et rubus aſper amomum ! To give to 
a  ſabject of this kind ſuch beautiful embelliſh- 
ments, required, in Lord Shaftſbury's language, 
a Mufe-like apprehenſion ; and I cannot fee why 
the treating of eſſential truths in a poetic man- 
ner, ſhould not be allowed as cogent an in- 
ſtance of INVENTION, as the ornamented diſ- 
play of an Egyptian theology. The Georgics 
would have gained Virgil the name of Poet, 
though the Ænueid had never been written; and 
Mr. Pope muſt ever be conſidered by poſterity 
as a CHRISTIAN LUCRETIUS. It was, per- 
haps, harder to give a poetic air and grace to 
the following ideas, than to deſcribe the ima- 
ginary beings of the Roficrucian wee, 
or the fabulous deities of Greece. | | 


Say what the uſe, were finer optics given, 
I' inſpect a mite, not comprehend the heaven? 
Ihe touch, if tremblingly alive all o er, 

2 ſmart and agonize at ev'ry pore? 

Or, quick effluvia darting thro” the brain, 

Die of a roſe in aromatic pain? 18 | 
I] nature thunder'd in his op ning ears, 

"Mend ee eee ee of the 
+ av {him ſtill 

2 * 8 "gia that heaven had left 


The whiſp ring zephyr, and the purling xill” 
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An entire piece, written in this true vein of 
poetry, requires as fine an imagination to give 

ace, elegance, and harmony to the compo- 

tion, as any other ſubject whatever; and 
though fable, including various incidents, paſ- 
ſions, and characters, be wanting, yet he, who 
forms a plan ſuch as the nature of his materials 


require, and, in a-barren field, finds the moſt 


beautiful flowers to adorn his deſi ign, can ne- 
ver, in reaſon, be charged with a want of IN- 
VENTION. The three great primary branches 
of compoſition are finely united in the Ways 
of Pope; the imagination is delighted; 
paſſions are awakened, and reaſon receives — 


viction; there is poetry to charm, rhetoric to 


perſuade, and argument to demonſtrate: and, 
perhaps, if Empedocles, whom Ariſtotle pro- 


nounced a p” e rather than a poet, had 


been thus excellent in the graces of ſtyle, the 


great critic would have paſled un him a leſs 
ſevere ſentence. _ 


Ir may be okforved by the reader, that, in 


purſuing the foregoing train of reflections, 


light has been loſt of Henxy FIELDING : but 
it never was intended, in this little tract, to 
obſerve the rules of ſtrict biography. Beſides, 


men of genius, like the arts they practiſe, have 


a connection with each other, and are in a 


manner linked together by certain ties of affi- 
nity: habent quoddam commune vinculum, & 
guaſi. cognatione quadam inter ſe continentur. 


Moreover, it was expedient, for the true de- 


-ineation of an eminent writer's. character, to 


D 2 remove 
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tende dictͤlties out of the v way, and to e. 

plain the terms of art which critics make uſe 
of. And thus: having ſhewn the different pro- 
vinces of INVENTION, we may now arrive at 
a Juſter idea of what is meant, when we talk 
| of an author's Gextvs, © quads n 
4 þ tr £86 43544 17; = PATIO 
Hs ma v4 eily ſaid to be a GNS, who 

So ſTfſes 4 e leading faculties of the mind in 
thee” xr and can exerciſe them with 
warmth and ſpirit upon whatever ſubject he 
chuſes. The imagination (in order to form a 
writer of eminence) muſt, in particular, be 
very quick and ſuſceptible, or, as a fine poet 
bas expreſſed it, it muſt be feelmgly alive all 
"o'er, that it may receive the ſtrongeſt impreſ- 
ſions either from the objects of Nature, the 
Works of art, or the actions and manners of 
men; for it is in proportion as this power of 
the mind is wrought upon, that the author 
feels in his own breaſt thoſe fine ſenſations, 
| which it is his buſineſs to impart to others, 
and that he is able to deſcribe things in fo 
lively a manner, as to make them, as it were, 
preſent to us, and of conſequence to give what 
turn he pleaſes to our affections. The JuD6- 
'MENT alſo muſt be clear and ſtrong, that the 
proper parts of a ſtory or deſcription may be 
ſelected, that the diſpoſition ' of the various 
members of a work may be ſuch, as to give a 
lucid order to the Gor and that ſuch ex- 
preſſion may be made uſe of, as ſhall not only 
ſerve to convey the intended ideas, but ſhall. 
"convey them forcibly, and veith that decorum 
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of, Qyle; which the art of compoſition requires; 
ſothat ſimplicity ſhall not be impoveriſhed into 
meanneſs, nor dignity be incumbered with a 
load of ſinery, and affected ornament. Inven- 
tion muſt alſo concur, that new ſcenery may 
be opened to the fancy, or, at leaſt, that new 
lights; may be thrown upon the proſpects of 
Nature; that the ſphere of our ideas may be 
enlarged, or a new-atſemblage may be formed 
of them, either in the way of fable or illuſtra- 
tion: ſo that, if the autfior does not diſcloſe 
original traces of thinking, by preſenting; to us 
objects unſeen before, he may at leaſt delight 
by ahe novelty of their combination, and the 
points of view in Which he offers them. The 
power of the mind, moreover, which exerts | 
itſelf in what Mr. Locke calls the aſſociation 
of ideas, muſt be quick, vigorous, and warm, 
becauſe it is from thence that language receives 
its animated figures, its bold tranſlation of 
phraſes from one idea to another, the Verbum 
ardans, the glowing metaphorical expreſſion, 
whieh conſtitutes the richneſs and boldneſs of 
is imagery; ;:and from thence likewiſe ſprings 
the readineſs, of ennobling a ſentiment or de- 
ſcription. with the pomp of ſublime eompari- 
ſon, or ſtriking it deeper on the mind by the 
aptneſs of, witty alluſion... Perhaps, what we 
call genzus,/;might,be. {ill more minutely ana- 
lyſed but theſe are its principal efficient qua- 
lities z and in proportion as theſe, or any of 
theſe, ſhall. be found deficient in an author, ſo 
many degrees ſhall he be removed from the 
firſt rank and character of a writer. To bring 
2b - D 3 - theſe 
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theſe remarks home to the late Mr. Fielding, 
an eſtimate of him may be juſtly formed, by 
enquiring how far thels' various talents may be 
attributed to him; or, if he failed in any, what 
that faculty was, and what diſcount he muſt 
ſuffer for it. But tho' it will appear, perhaps, 
that, when he attained that period of life, in 
which his mind was come to its full growth, 
he enjoyed every one of theſe qualifications, in 
y_ ſtrength and vigour; yet, in order to give 
true character of his' talents, to mark'the 
diſtinguiſhing ſpecific qualities' of his genius, 
we muſt look into the . of the man, and 
ſee what biaſs it gave to his underſtanding; 
for when abilities are poſſeſſed in an eminent 
degree by ſeveral men, it is the peculiarity of 


habit chat nenen e en 2 each 
dee 


AoE b imitation ny ſoon Preuss fn in 
Mr. Fielding's mind. By Imitation, the reader 
will not underſtand thatillegitimate kind, which 
conſiſts in mimicking ſingularities of perſon, 
feature, voice, or manner; but that higher 
ſpecies of repreſentation, which delighits in juſt 
and faithful copies of human life. So early as 

when he was at Leyden, a propenſity this way 
began to exert its emotions; and even made 
ſome efforts towards a comedy, in the ſketch of 
Don Quixote in England. When he left that 
place, and ſettled in London, a variety of cha- 
raQers could not fail to attract his notice, and 
of courſe to ahead ler favourite inclination. 
uh «i yoobſerved i in this Eflay, ye at 
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diſtreſs and diſappointments betrayed him into 
occaſional fits of peevithneſs and ſatiric hu- 
mour. The eagerneſs of creditors, and the 
fallacy of diſſembling friends, would for a while 
ſour his temper; his feelings were acute, and 
naturally fixed his attention to thoſe object 
from whence his uneaſineſs ſprung; of courſe 
he became, very early in life, an obſerver of 
men and manners. Shrewd and piercing in 
his diſcernment, he ſaw the latent ſources of 
human actions, and he could trace the various 
incongruities of conduct ariſing from them. 
As the ſtudy of Man is delightful in elf, 
affording a variety of diſcoveries, and particu- 

larly intereſting to the heart, it is no wonder 
that he ſniould feel delight from it; and what 
we delight in ſoon grows into an habit. The 
various ruling paſſions of men, their foibles, 
their oddities, and their humours, engaged his 

attention; and; from theſe principles, he loved 
to account for the conſequences which appeared 

in their behaviour. The inconſiſtences that 

flow from vanity, from affectation, from hypo- 
criſy, from pretended friendſhip, and, in ſhort, 

all the diſſonant qualities, which are often 

whimſically blended together by the folly of 
men, could not fail to ſtrike a perſon who 
had ſo ſine a ſenſe of ridicule. A quick percep- 
tion in this way, perhaps, affords as much real 
pleaſure as the exerciſe of any other faculty of 

the mind; and accordingly we find that the 


Ridiculous is inant through all our Au- 
thor's writings; and he never ſeems ſo happy, 


as when he is developing a character made 
nns D 4 7 * | up 
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up of motley and repugnant properties, 2 

ſhevrs you a man, of ſpecious pretences, turning 
cut, in the end, the very reverſe of what he 
would appear. To ſearch out and to deſcribe: 
objects of this kind, ſeems ta have been the 
favourite bent of Mr. Fielding's mind, as in- 
deed it was of Theophraſtus, Moliere, and 
others; like a vortex it drew in all his facul- 
ties, which were ſo happily employed in de- 

ſariptions of the manners, that, upon the whole, 


he muſt be enge an Anja aro eee ax 
Geneys7: . 9 „ n 1 0. 


W. wt call EF 8 — 
I would be underſtood in the largeſt accepta- 
tion of the phraſe; implying humorous and 
pleaſant. imitation of men and manners, whe 
ther it be in the way of fabulous narration, or 
dramatic compoſition. In the former ſpecies 
of writing, lay the excellence of Mr. Fielding: 
but, in dramatic imitation; he muſtſ he allowed 
to fall hort of the greut maſters in that art; 
and how this hath happened to a Couic GE 
Nlus, to one eminentły pòſſeſſed of the talents 
requiſite in the humorous provinces of the 
drama, will appear, at the firſt bluſ of the 
queſtion, ſomething unaccountable. But ſeveral 
cauſes concurred to produce this effect. In 
the firſt place, without a tincture of delicacy 
running through an entire piece, and giving to 
good ſenſe an air of urbanity and politeneſs, 
it appears to me that. no:comedy: will ever be 
af that kind, which, Horace ſays, will be par- 
ticularly deſired, and ſeen, will be advertiſed. 

C725 HH; again. 


| Of HENRY FIELDING; AG. 4 


again. I know. chat the influence of "oof 
ite porfoqaiat may, for a time, uphold a mid- 
dling production; but, when a Mills leaves the 
— even a Sir Harry Mildair will be thrown 
neglected. The idea of delicacy in writing, 
I find ſo wiell explained in an ingenious eſſay 
on that ſubject, now on the table before me, 
that IL ſhalb tranſcribe the paſſage. Dali- 
« cacy, ſays this polite author, ir go ſenſe; 
1 but good fenſe refined; asbiab ee an in- 
66. 2 attachment to derorum, aud ſandy, 
« as 4well at elegance manners, with a clear 
* diſcertiment and warm ſemſibility of, apbatever 
* 15 pure; regular, and pulite; and, at the /ame 
time, an abborreuce of whatever is groſs; ruſtic, 
der impure: of unnatural, eminate, ond auer 
mme ornaments of every lind. It it, in 
Hort, the Gracefil and the Beauti iful, added to 
* the Fuft and the Good. By ſnatching the grace 
here-defined-and deſeribed, the late Colly Cib- 
ber has been able, in a few of his plays, — 
with, and almoſt outſtrip; the greateſt wits of 
this country; and, by not adverting to —— 
belliſhment, this liberal air of expreſſion, if I 
may: fo:call-it, Mr. Fielding, with ſtrong ob- 
— upon life, and excellent diſcernment 
of the Humorous and the Ridiculous; in ſhort, 
with a great COuic GENITUs, has been rather 
unſucoeſeful in COMEDY. There ſeems to me 
little or no room to doubt, but that this want of 
refinement, which we here complain of, was 
principally owing to the woundings which 
every freſh diſappointment gave him, before he 
Was yl well Wr in the ſchool of pn 
an 


ED for, in a 
more advanced period, when he did not write 
rerentibus o0d:is, with his uneaſineſs juſt begin- 
ning to feſter, but with a calmer and more 
diſpaſſionate temper, we perceive him giving 
all — of deſcription to incidents and 
paſſions, ' which, in his youth, he would have 
dathed out with arougher hand. An ingenious: 
writer, to whom we have already referred, 
has paſſed a judgment upon Ben Jorjon, which, 
though Fielding did not attain the ſame dra 
- matic eminence, may be juſtly applied to him: 
His taſte for ridicule was ſtrong, but in- 
% delicate; which made him not over- curious 

in the choice of his topics. And, laſtly, 
his. ye in his characters, though 
% maſterly, was without that elegance of hand, 
0 which is required to correct and allay the 

« force of ſo bold a colouring. Thus the bias 

of his nature leading him to Plautus, rather 
„ than Terence, for his model, it is not to be 
« wondered, that his wit is too frequently 
4 cauſtic, his raillery courſe, and his humour 
« exceſſive.” Perhaps the aſperity of Fielding's 
muſe was not a little encouraged by the prac- 
tice of two great wits, who had fallen into the 
ſame vein before him; I mean Wycherley and 
Congreve, who: were, 4m) general, painters of 
harſh features, attached more to ſubjects of de- 
formity than grace; whoſe drawings of women 
are ever a fort of Harlot : Progreſs, and whoſe 
men, for the moſt part, lay violent hands upon 
— and ſettlements, and Se deſerve 

1 FA Mx. Hurd. 1 
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informations in the King's Bench. Theſe two 
celebrated writers were not fond of copying 
the amiable part of human life; they had not 
learned the ſecret” of giving the lofter graces of 
compoſition to their tablature, by contraſting 
the Fair and Beautiful, in characters and man- 
ners, to the Vicious and Irregular, and thereby 
rendering their pieces more exact imitations of 
Nature. By making Congreve his model, it is 
no wonder that our Author contrafted this 
vicious turn, and became faulty in that part 
of his art,” which the painters would call 
DEsidN. In his ſtyle, he derived an error from 
the ſame ſource : he ſometimes forgot that u- 
mour and ridicule were the two principal in- 
gredients of comedy; and, like his maſter, he 
frequently aimed at decorations of wit, which 
do not appear to make part of the ground, but 
ſeem rather to be embroidered upon it. It 57 
been obſerved , that the plays er Con 
appear not to be legitimate comedies, but ring | 
of repartees-and ſallies of wit, the mo e 
and polite, indeed, but nv, ond Ul lated. 
If we except the Ol Batchelor, Forefight, and 
Sir Sampfon Legend, there will hardly, per- 
haps, be found a character in this lively writer 
exempt from this general cenſure. The fre- 
quent furprizes of alluſion, and the quickneſs 
and vivacity of thoſe ſudden turns, which 
abound'in Mr. Congreve, breaking out where 
you leaſt expected them, as if a train of wit 
had been laid all around, put one in mind of 
thoſe fire-works in a water- piece, which uſed 


OLE See the Adventurer. 


formerly 
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| 0 rue off at Cuper s Gardens; 
e 5 tube, charged with powder, 
eg itſelf above: the ſurface, and vented itſelf 
in various forms: and: evolutions. of fire, but 
aſtantly another. and another was lighted, up; 
and the pleaſure, of the ſpectatars aroſe from 
ſeeing ſecret ar cial mines blazing. out of an 
element, in which ſuch a machinery could not 
be expected. The ſame kind of entertainment 
our Author aimed at too frequently. in his co- 
medies; and as in this he bore; a n 
Wycherley and Cangreve, ſo che alſo frequency | 
reſerpbled them in the ee mer 
times the downright obſcenity, of his-raillery,z 
a yice introduced, or, at leaſt pampered, by the 
wits.of, Charles. II.; che dregs, of, it, ill very 


lately, not, being. quite purged away. There js 1s 
M$ er circumſtance reſpecling the drama in 
N 1 denken det 
ed b rex of his genius. certainly 


lay in fa ulous n natration, and he did not ſuf- 
fiel lently conſider that ſome incidents of a ſtory, 
Wi ich, when related, may be worked up into 
a deal.of plea 100 and humour, are apt, when 
thrown into action, to excite ſenſations in- 
compitibl le with humour and ridicule. I will: 
venture to ſay, that, if he had reſolved to ſhape, 
the buſineſs. and characters of his laſt, comedy 
Ge Medding Day) into the form of a novel, 
JF is not one ſcene, in the piece, which, in 
his h ds, would not have been. very ſuſgepti- 
e ornament : . hut, as they are arranged at 
preſent in dramatic order, there a are. few ; 
them from which the taſte and, good ſenſe o 
an 
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an Hae ought not, with propriety, to re- 
volt. When Virgil is preparing the cataſtrophe 
of his Dido, the critics have neyer ohjected to 
him, that he deſcribes the nurſe, with a mo- 
therly and officious care, 3 along the 
apartment: Ne 


: 
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But woe to the tragic peut, chat ſhould: offer 
to preſent the fame circumſtance to the eye of 
an audience! The Tom Fones of our Author, 
and the Gil Blas of Le Sage, ſtill continue to 
yield univerſal delight to their refpeCtive read- 
ers; but two late attempts to dramatize them, 
if I may ſo call it, have demonſtrated that the 
eharacters and incidents” of thoſe applauded 
performances, which, when figured to us by the 
imagination only, are found ſo agreeable and 
intereſting, loſe much of their comic force and 
beauty, when they are attempted to be real 
iſed to us on the ſtage. There are objects and 
parts of Nature, which the rules of compoſition 
will allow to be deſcribed, but not actually to 
be produced on the ſcene; becauſe they are 
attended with ſome concomitant circumſtances, 
which, in the narrative, are overlooked; but, 
when thewn to view, preſs too _—_ you the 
mind, and ANI eee 1189 rn 
* ar „in 
Sade irritant animos demiſſa per aurem 
Nuem quæ funt oculis ſubjecta a o quæ 
. og Frags n r u 
9 G22 e a Austin 
ff Ye | To 
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To theſe cauſes of our Author's failure in 
the province of the drama, may be added that 
ſovereign contempt he always entertained for 
the underſtandings of the generality of man- 
kind. It was in vain to tell him, that a parti- 
cular ſcene was dangerous, on account of its 
coarſeneſs, or becauſe it retarded the general 
buſineſs with feeble efforts of wit; he doubted 
the diſcernment of his auditors, and ſo thought 
himſelf ſecured by their ſtupidity, if not by his 
-own humour and vivacity. A very remarkable 
inſtance of this diſpoſition appeared, when the 
comedy of the Wedding Day was put into re- 
hearſal. An actor, who was principally con- 
cerned in the piece, and, though young, was 
then, by the advantage of happy requiſites, an 
early favourite of the Public, told Mr. Fielding 
he was apprehenſive that the audience would 
make free with him in a paricular paſlage ; 
adding, that a repulſe might ſo flurry his ſpi- 
rits as to diſconcert him for the reſt of the night, 
and therefore begged that it might be omitted. 
„No, d—mn em“ replied the bard, * if the 
“ ſcene is not a good one, let chem find that 
„ out.” Accordingly the play was brought 
on without alteration, and, juſt as had been 
foreſeen, the diſapprobation of the houſe was 
provoked at the paſſage before objeQted to; 
and the performer, alarmed and uneaſy at the 
hifſes he had met with, retired into the green- 
room, where the author was indulging his 
genius, and folacing himſelf with a bottle of 
champaign. He had by this time drank pretty 
plentifully ; ; and cocking his eye at the _> 
eT while 
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white ftreams of tobacco trickled down from 
the corner of his mouth, What's the matter, 
Garrick ? ſays he, what are they hiſſing now ? 
Why the ſcene that I begged you to retrench; 
I knew it would not do; and they have ſo 
frightened me, that I ſhall not be able to col- 
lect myſelf again the whole night. OH -n 
*em, replies the author, they HAVE Ry it 
bo * they * 


Fn we add to che foregoing remarks an tak 
ſervation of his own, namely, that he left off 
writing for the ſtage, when he ought to have 
begun; and, together with this, conſider his 
extreme hurry and diſpatch ; we {hall be able 
fully to account for his not bearing a more diſ- 
tinguiſhed place in the rank of dramatic wri- 
ters. It is apparent that, in the frame and con- 
ſtitution of his genius, there was no defect, but 
ſome faculty or other was ſuffered to lie dor- 
mant, and the reſt of courſe were exerted with 
leſs efficacy: at one time we fee his wit ſuper- 
ſeding all his other talents ; at another, his in- 
vention runs riot, and multiphes incidents and 
characters in a manner [repugnant to all the 
received laws of the drama. Generally his judg- 
ment was very little conſulted. And, indeed, 
how could it be otherwiſe? Wen he had 
contracted to bring on a play, or a farce, it is 
a da. of his friends now living, 
that he would go home rather late from a ta- 
vern, and would, the next morning, deliver a 


N to the players, v Written , papers 
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; which: had wrapped the tobacco, in which 4 
iD much ae Gary itt e to 11309 fy 
\\ N SC V8! 4 1 TU) 
Mato ku ner ANN — — inaccuracies, 
which have ariſen from this method of pro- 
ceeding, there is not a play, in the 2 
collection, which is not remarkable for rern 
degree of merit, very ſtriking in its kind; ir 
general, there prevails a fine idea of $64 + 3 
occaſionally, we ſee the true Comic, both of 
ſituation and ſentiment; and always we find a 
ftrong knowledge of life, delivered indeed with 
a cauſtic wit, but often zeſted with fine infu- 
ſions of the Ridiculous: ſo that, upon the whole, 
the plays and farces of our Author are well 
-worthy of a place in this general edition of his 
works; and the reader, who peruſes them 
attentively; will not only carry away with him 
many uſeful diſcoveries of the foibles, affecta- 
tions, and humours of mankind, but will alſo 
agree with me, that inferior e are 
"now ſucceſsful upon the ſtage. - Ro... 
In PRE 19 Aoi? 
Was itwas the lot of Henry Fielding t to rite 
always with a view to profit, it cannot but 
mortify a benevolent mind, to perceive, from 
our Author's own account (for he is generally 
[honeſt enough to tell the reception his pieces 
met with), that he derived but ſmall aids towards 
his ſubſiſtence from the treaſurer of the play- 
houſe. One of his farces he has printed, as it 
was damned at the theatre- royal in Drury-lane; 
and, that he might be more generous to his enemies 
than they were willing to be to him, he informs 
them, 
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them, in the general preface to his Miſcellanies, 
that for the Wedding Day, though acted fix 
nights, his profits from the houſe did not ex- 
ceed fifty pounds. A fate not much better at- 
tended him in his earlier productions; but the 
ſeverity of the Public, and the malice of his 
enemies, met with a noble alleviation from the 
patronage of the late Duke of Richmond, John 
Duke of Argyle, the late Duke of Roxborough, 
and many perſons of diſtinguiſhed rank and 
character; among whom may, be numbered 
the preſent Lord Lyttelton, whoſe friendſhip 
to oar Author ſoftened the rigour of his miſ- | 


* ** "4 - 


fortunes, While he lived, and exerted itſelf 


towards his memory, when he was no mor 
by taking pains to clear up imputations of 1 | 
particular kind, which had been thrown.out 
againſt his character. 
Mx. Frtr.dinG had not been long a writer 
for the ſtage, when he married Miſs Crad- 
dock, à beauty from Saliſbury. About that 
time, his mother dying, a moderate eſtate, at 
Stower in Dorſetſhire, devolved to him. To 
that place he retired with his wife, on whom 
he doated, wittkt a reſolution to bid adieu to all 
the follies and intemperances to which he 
had addicted himſelf in the career of a town= 
life. But unfortunately à kind of family- pride 
here gained an aſcendant over him; and he 
began immediately to vie in ſplendour with 
the neighbouring country ſquires. With an 
eſtate not much above two hundred pounds 
a -year, and his wife's fortune, which did not 
r hs 5 exceed 
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exceed fifteen hundred pounds, he encumber- 

ed himſelf with a large retinue of ſervants, alt 
chd in coſtly yellow liveries. For their mal- 
ter's honoux, theſe people could not deſcend 
ſo low as to he careful in their apparel, ut, 


in a month or two, were unfit to be ſeen; the 


'ſquire's dignity required that, they ſhould be 


| naw, ped; and his chief pleaſure confiſt- 


ciety and convivial mirth, hoſpitality 
rb open his. doors, and, in leſs than three 


years, entertainments, hounds, and horſes, en- 


tirely devoured a little patrimony, which, had 
it been managed with _cxconomy, might have 

ſecured to him a ſtate of independence for the 
reſt of his life; and, with. independence, a 

thing {till more valuable, a character free from 
thoſe interpretations, which, the ſeverity. of 
mankind generally puts upon the actions of a 
man, whoſe imprudences have led him into 
difficulties : for, when Once it is the faſhion 
to condemn a character in the gro is, W are 
willing to diſtinguiſh between the impulſes of 
neceſſity, and the inclinations of the heart. 
Senſible of the diſagreeable ſituation he had 
now reduced himſelf to, our Author immedi- 
ately determined to exert his beſt endeavours 
to recover, what he had wantonly thrown 
away, a decent competence; and, being then 
about thirty years of age, he betoo 485 to 
the ſtudy of the law. The kriendſhips he met 
with in the courſe of his ſtudies, ec, indeec d, 
through, the remainder of his. life, from the 
gentlemen of that profeſſion in general, and 


ee from ſome, who have ſince riſen | 


to 
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to be the firſt ornaments of the law, will for 
ever do honour to his memory. | His'applica« 
tion; while he was a ſtudent in the Temple, 
was remarkably intenſe 5 and though it hap- 
pened that the early taſte he had taken of plea- 
fire would occaſionally return upon him, and! 
conſpire with his ſpirits and vivacity to carry 
kim into the wild enjoyments of thetown, yet 
it was particular in him, that, amidſt all his 
diſſipations, nothing could ſuppreſs the thirſt he 
had for knowledge, and the delight he felt in 
reading; and this prevalied” in him to ſuch a 
degree, that he has been frequently known, by 
his intimates, to retire late at night from a: ta- 
vern to kis chambers, ahd thereTead, and make 
extractꝭ from, the moſt abſtruſe authors, for 
ſeveral hours before his Weft to bed; ſo power- 
ful were the vigout of dis conſtitution and the 
aQivity'of his mind. N parody on what Pu- 
tercullit ſays of Scipił miglit juſtly be applied 
to Henry Fielding: always over a ſoclal bottle 
or a book, he enured his body to the danger 
of intemperance, and exereiſed his mind with 
ſtudies: mpeg gut iner arma ar fludiq verſatus, 
aul corpus periculit, aut animum diſtiplinit exer- 
cult. After the cuſtomary time of probation 
at the Temple, he was called to the bar, and 
was allowed to have carried with him to Weſt- 
minſter Hall no incompetent ſhare of learn - 
ing. He attended with punctual aſſiduity both 
in term-time and on the Weſtern circuit, as 
long as his health permitted him; but the 
goat ſoon” began to make ſuch aſſaults upon 
him, as rendered it impoſſible for him to be as 
|  *% conſtant 
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conſtant at the bar as the laboriouſneſs of his 

profeſſion required: he could only now follow 
owe law by 3 at ſuch intervals as were 
free Won indiſpoſition; which could. not but 
be-a; diſpiriting circumſtance, as he: ſaw him- 
ſelf at once diſabled, from ever riſing to the 
eminence he aſpired to. However, under the 
feverities of pain and want, he ſtill purſued 


his reſearehes with an eagerneſs of eurioſity 


peculiat to him; and though it is wittily 


remarked by: Wycherley, that Apollo and Lit- 


teton ſeldom meet lin the ſame brain, yet Mr. 


Fielding is allowed to have acquired a reſpect- 
able ſharet of juriſprudence; and, in ſome. par- 


ticular branches, he is ſaid to have ariſen to a 


great degree of eminence; more eſpecially in 
crowp=law, as may be judged from his leaving 


tao volumes in folio upon that ſubject, This 
work ſtill remains unpubliſhed in the hands of 
bis hrother, Sir John Fielding; and by him L 
am informed, that it is deemed perfect in ſome 
parte. I, yall ſerve to give us an idea of the 
great force and vigour ef his mind, if we con- 
fider him puxfuing ſo arduous a ſtudy, under the 
exigences f family diſtreſs ; with a wife and 
children, Whom he 2 — loved, looking up 
to him for ſubſiſtence; with a body lacerated 
by the acuteſt pains; and with a mind diſtract- 
ed by a thouſand avocations; and obliged, for 
immediate ſupply, to produce, almoſt extem- 
pore, a play, a farce, a pamphlet, or a newſ- 
paper. A large number of fugitive political 
tracts, which had their value when the inci- 
dents were actually paſſing on the great * 


— 


Of HENRY FIELDING, Eſq; 53 


of buſineſs, came from his pen: the-periodical 
paper, called the Champion, owing } its chief 
ſupport to his abilities; and tho” his eſſays, in 
1 collection, cannot now be fo aſcertained, as 
rpetuate them in this edition of his works, 
ye the reputation arifing to him, at the time 
publication, was not inconſiderable. It does 
not appear that he ever wrote much poetry: 
with ſuch talents as he poſſeſſed, it cannot be 
ſuppoſed that he was unqualified to acquit him. 
ſelf handſomely in that art; but correct verſi- 
fication probably required more pains and time 
than his exigences would allow. In the pre- 
face to his Miſcellanies, he tells us, that his 
poetical pieces were moſtly written when he 
was very young, and were productions of the 
heart rather than of the head. He adds, that 
this branch of writing is what he very little 
pretended to, and was very little his purſuit. 
Accordingly, out of this edition, which. is in- 
tended to conſiſt entirely of pieces more highly 
finiſhed than works of mere amuſement ge- 
nerally are, his verſes are all diſcarded: but, as 
a ſpecimen of his ability in this way, it is judg ed 
proper to preſerve, in this Eſſay on his Life 
and Genius, one ſhort piece, which the reader | 
will not find unentertaining,: 4 
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An * * 18 T L E 
J 0 the Right Hon. Sir RozerT Wabrorz. | 


WHILE at the helm of ſtate you 2 
'Our nation's envy and its pride; 
While foreign courts with wonder gaze, 
And eurſe thoſe councils which they praiſe ; 
Would you not wonder, Sir, to view 

Your bard a greater man than you? 
Which that he is, you cannot doubt, 

When you have read the ſequel out, 


"You know, great Sir, that ancient fellows, 

- Philoſophers, and ſuch folks, tell us, 

No great analogy between Fo 

Greatneſs and Rappineſs is ſeen. 

If then, as it might follow ſtraight, 

Wretched to be, is to be great; © 

Forbid it, Gods, that you ſhould try 

What ee xa LA 


_ family, that dines the lareft, 
Wl Is in our "Breet eſteem'd/the greateſt ; 
But lateſt hours muſt ſurely fall 


*Fore him, who never dines at all, 


YOUR taſte in architect, you know, 
Hath been admir'd by friend and foe ; 
But can your earthly domes compare 
With all my caftles—in the air? 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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We're often taught, it doth behove us 
To think thoſe greater, who re above us; 
Another inſtance of my glory, 
Who live above you, twice two ſtory; 
And from my can look down 
On the whole 3 of Arlington. 


99 by poets fill is painted 
With many followers acquainted : 
This too doth in my favour f| 
Your levee is but twice a week; 
From mine I can exclude but one day, 
My door is quiet on a Sunday. : 


47 


Non, in the manner of attendance, 
Doth your great bard claim leſs aſcendance. 
Familiar you to admiration | 
May be approach'd by all the nation 
While I, like the Mogul in Indo, 

Am never ſeen but at my window. | 

It with my greatneſs you're offended, 

The fault is eaſily amended ; | 

For I'll come down, with old Tus eaſe, 
Into whatever place you pleaſe. 


Tu not ambitious ; little matters 
— ſerve us great, but humble creatures. 
1 a Secretary o' this iſle, 
Jult to be doing with a while; . 
Admiral, gen'ral, Judge, or biſhop : 
Or I can foreign treaties diſh up. 
If the good genius of the nation 
Should call me to negociation, 
Where Sir Robert lived. 


E 4 Tuſcan 
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Tuſcan and F rench are in my head, 
Latin I write, and Greek —l read. 


Ir you ſhould aſk, 8 leaſes beſt ? 
To get the moſt, and do No leaſt. Ig 
What fitteſt for ?—You know, I'm ſure; 
I'm fitteſt for a 5 ne- cure. 


This piece, it appears, was 26 $55 in the year 
1730; and it ſhews at once our Author's early 
acquaintance with diſtreſs, and the firmneſs of 
mind, which he ſupported under it, Of his 
other works (I mean ſuch as were written be- 
fore his genius was come to its full growth) an, 
account will naturally be expected in this place; 
and fortunately he has ſpoken of them himſelf, 
in the diſcourſe prefixed to his Miſcellanies 
(which is not reprinted in the body of this 
edition), in terms ſo modeſt and ſenſible, that I 
am ſure the reader will diſpenſe with any other | 
criticiſm or analyſis of them. 


« TRE Eſſay on Converfation,” ſays Mr. 
Fielding, “% was deſigned to ridicule out of 
ſociety one of the moſt pernicious evils which 
attends it, viæ. pampering the groſs appetites 
of ſelfiſhneſs. and ill nature, with the ſhame 
and diſquietude of others ; whereas true good- 

breeding conſtſts in contributing to the ſatiſ- 
faction and happineſs of all about us.” 


“Tux Eſſay on the Knowledge of the, Gha- 
racters of Men expoſes a ſecond great evil, 
dame Nel ; the bane of all virtue, mo- 
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rality, and goodneſs; and may ſerve to arm the 
honeſt, undeſigning, open-hearted man, who1 is 
generally the prey of this monſter, againſt it. 


Tu Journey from this World to the Next, 
it ſhould ſeem, provoked the dull, ſhort- 
ſighted, and malignant enemies of our Author 
to charge him with an intention to ſubvert the 
ſettled notions of mankind, in philoſophy and 
religion: for he aſſures us, in form, that he 
did not intend, in this allegorical piece, to 
« oppole any prevailiag ſyſtem. or to erect a 
* new one of his own. With greater Juſtice,” 

he adds, © that he might be arraigned of igno- 
“ rance, for having, in the relation which he 
has put into the mouth of Julian, whom 
they call the Apoſtate, done many violences 
* to hiſtory, and mixed truth and falſehood 
“ with much freedom. But he profeſſed fic- 
« tion; and though he choſe ſome facts out of 
« hiſtory, to embelliſn his work, and fix a 
* chronology to it, he has not, however, con- 
* fined himſelf to nice exactneſs, having often 
+ ante-dated, and ſometimes poſt-dated, the 
“ matter which he found in the Spaniſh hiſ- 
tory, and tranſplanted into his work.” The 
reader will find a great deal of true humour in 
many paſlages of this production; and the 
{urprize with which he has made Mr, Addiſon 
hear of the Eleuſinian Myſteries, in the fixth 
Eneid, is a, well-turned compliment to the 
earned author, who has, with ſo much ele- 
Hanes and e traced out the en be- 
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tween Virgil's ſyſtem and thoſe memorable 


Tites. 


Wirz regard to the Hiſtory of  Fonathan 


Wild, his deſign, he tells us, was not © to 


enter the liſts with that excellent hiſtorian, 
« who, from authentic papers and records, &c. 
„ hath given ſo fatisfatory an account of this 
great man; nor yet to contefid with the 
4 memoirs of the Ordinary of Newgate, which 
generally contain a more particular relation 
« of what the heroes are to ſuffer in the next 
« world, than of what they did in this. The 
„ Hiſtory of Jonathan Wild is rather a narra- 
<« tive of ſuch actions, as he might have per- 
formed, or would, or ſhould have perform- 
« ed, than what he really did; and may, in 
& reality, as well ſuit any other ſuch great man, 
ag the perſon himſelf, whoſe name it bears. 
As it is not a very faithful portrait of Jona- 
« than Wild, fo neither is it intended to re- 
« preſent the features of any other perſon ; 
„ roguery, and not a rogue, is the ſubject; 
ſo that any particular application will be 
© unfair in the reader, eſpecially if he knows 
« much of the great world; ſince he muſt then 
* be acquainted with more than one, on whom 
e he can fix the reſemblance.” 85 


Ovk Author proceeds to give a further ac- 
eount of this work, in a ſtrain which ſhews, 
however converſant he might be in the cha- 
racters of men, that he did not fuffer a gloomy 
miſanthropy to take ſuch poſſeſſion of him, as 

* 
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to make him entertain depreciating ideas of 
mankind in general, without exceptions in 
favour of a great part of the ſpecies. Though 
the paſſage be long, I ſhall here tranſcribe it, 
as it will prove ſubſervient to two purpoſes: it 
will throw a proper light upon the Hiſtory of 
Jonathan Wild ; and it will do honour to Mr. 
Fielding's ſentiments. * 1 ſolemnly proteſt,” 
ſays 5g “that I do by no means intend, in the 
9 e of my hero, to repreſent human 
* nature in general. Such inſinuations muſt 
© be attended with very dreadful concluſions ; 
* nor do I ſee any other tendency they can 
naturally have, but to encourage and ſoothe 
men in their villanies, and to make every 
“ well-diſpoſed man diſclaim his own ſpecies, 
« and curſe the hour of his birth into ſuch 
* a ſociety. For my part, I underſtand thoſe 
6“ writers, who deſcribe human nature in this 
** depraved character, as ſpeaking only of fuch 
* perſons as Wild and his gang; and, I think, 
it may be juſtly inferred, that they do not 
find in their own boſoms any deviation from 
the general rule. Indeed it would be an 
inſufferable vanity in them, to conceive 
themſelves as the only exception to it. But 
without conſidering Newgate as no other 
than human nature with its maſk off; which 
ſome very. ſhameleſs writers have done, I 
think we may be excuſed for ſuſpecting, that 
the ſplendid palaces of the great are often 
no other than Newgate with the maſk on; 
*. nor do I know any thing which can raiſe 
* an. hogel: man's indignation * than 

6 that 
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« that the ſame morals ſhould be in one place 
&© attended with all imaginable miſery and 
« infamy, and, in the other, with the higheſt 
6«- luxury and Deer Let any impartial man 
e in his ſenſes be aſked, for which of theſe 
«© two places a compoſition of cruelty, luſt, 
te avarice, rapine, inſolence, hypocriſy, frand, 
«-and treachery, is beſt fitted? - Surely his 
© anſwer muſt be certain and immediate; and 
« yet J am afraid all theſe ingredients; gloſſed 
« over with wealth and a title, have been 
te treated with the higheſt reſpe& and vene- 
« ration in the one, while one or two of them 
& have been condemned to the gallows in the 
«© other. If there are, then, any men of ſuch 
© morals, who dare call themſelves great, and 
&«- are ſo reputed, or called, at leaſt, by the 
“ deceived multitude, ſurely a little private 
ce cenſure by the few, is a very moderate tax 
&« for them to pay, provided no more was to be 
« demanded: but, however the glare of riches 
“ and awe of title may dazzle and terrify the 
& yulgar; nay, however hypocriſy may deceive 
e the more diſcerning, there is ſtill a judge in 
&« every man's breaſt, which none can cheat 
| «© or corrupt, though perhaps it is the only 
= * -uncorrupt thing about him. And yet, in- 
ob « flexible and honeſt as this judge is (how- 
W : ever polluted the bench be on which he fits) 
| no man can, in my opinion, enjoy any ap- 
{| «-plauſe, which is not adjudged-to be his due. 
« Nothing ſeems to me more prepoſterous, 
i than that, while the way to true honour lies 
bi 25 7 yo open. and plain, men ſhould ſeek falſe, by 
5 * {uch 
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„ ſuch perverſe and rugged paths; that, while 
it is ſo eaſy, and ſafe, and truly honourable 
«to be good, men ſhould wade through dif- 
« ficulty; and danger, and real infamy, to be 
great, or, to uſe a ſynonymous word, villarns. 
« Nor hath goodneſs leſs advantage, in the 
« article of pleaſure, than of honour, over this 
“ kind of \ greatneſs. The fame righteous 
judge always annexes a bitter anxiety to the 
« purchaſes of guilt, whilſt it adds double 
ſweetneſs to the enjoyments of innocence and 
„% virtue; for fear, which, all the wiſe agree, 
is the moſt wretched of human evils, is, 
in ſome degree, always attending the for- 
mer, and never can, in any manner, moleſt 
„ the happineſs of the latter. This is the 
“ doctrine which I have endeavoured to in- 
culcate in. this hiſtory; confining myſelf, at 
the ſame time, within the rules of proba- 
| -bibty ; : for, except in one chapter, which 
is meant as a burleſque on the extravagant 
* accounts:of travellers, I believe I have not 
exceeded it. And though, perhaps, it fome- 
times happens, contrary to the inftances 1 
„have given, that the villain ſucceeds in his 
* purſuit, and acquires ſome tranſitory, im- 
A perfect honour or pleaſure to himſelf for 
his iniquity; yet, I belive, he oftener ſhares 
the fate of Jonathan Mild, and ſuffers the 
6 puniſhment, without obtaining the reward. 
* As believe it is not eaſy to teach a more 
* uſeful leſſon than this, if 1 have been able 
sto add the Pleaſant to it, I might flatter my- 
8 (elf with . carried every point. But, 
* perhaps, 


62 ESSAY on tle LIFE and GENIUS 
J perhaps, ſome apology may be required of 
4 me, for having uſed the word greatneſs, to 

< which the world has annexed fuck ho- 

« nourable ideas, in ſo difgraceful and con- 

« temptuous a: light. Now if the fact be, 

that the greatneſs, which is commonly 

“ worſhipped, is really of that kind which Þ 


& have here repreſented, the fault ſeems ra- 


ther to lie in thoſe, who have afcribed to it 
“% thoſe honours, to which: it hath not, 1 
reality, the leaſt claim. The truth, appr 
% hend, is, we often confound: the ideas — 
« goodneſs and greatneſs together, or rather 
„ include the former in our idea of the latzer. 
If this be ſo, it is ſurely a great error, and 
no leſs than a miſtake of the capacity for the 
e will. In reality, no qualities can be more 
« diftin& : for as it cannot be doubted; but 
that benevolence, honour, honeſty, and cha- 
s rity, make a good man; and that parts and 
courage are the efficient qualities of a great 
man; ſo it muſt be confeſſed that the in- 
85 gredients which compoſe the former of thefe 
characters, bear no analogy to, nor depend- 
© ence on, thoſe which conſtitute the latter: 
„% A man may therefore be great, without 
being good, or good, without being great. 
However, though the one bear no neceſlary 
“ dependence on the other, neither is there 
4 any abſolute repugnancyamongthem, which 
may totally prevent their union; ſo that 
they may, though not of neceffity, aſſemble 
“in the ſame mind, as they actually did, and 
all in the higheſt degree; i in thoſe of Socrates 
9 4 and 
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4 and Brutus; and, perhaps, in ſome among 


+ us. Lat leaſt know one, to whom Nature 
could have added no one great or good qua- 
« lity, more. than ſhe. hath. beſtowed, on him. 
« Here then appear three diſtinQ. characters; 
the great, the good, and the great and good. 
“ 'The. laſt, of thele 1 is. the true Sublime in hu- 
% map. nature; that elevation, by which the 
« ſoul. of man, raiſing. and extending itſelf 
*. above the order of this creation, and bright- 


% ened with a certain ray of divinity, looks 


e down. on the condition of mortals. This is 
« indeed a glorious object, on which we can 
© never gaze with too much praiſe and ad- 
% miration. A perfect work ! the Iliad of 
4 Nature! rayiſhing and aſtoniſhing, and which 
& at once fills. us with love, with wonder, and 
« delight. The ſecond. falls greatly ſhort, of 
this perfection, and yet hath its merit. Our 
wonder ceaſes; our delight is leſſened; but 
« our love remains: of which paſſion goodneſs 
hath always appeared to me the only true 
and proper object. On this head, it may 
* be proper to obſerve, that I do not con- 
_ © ceive; m good: man to be abſolutely a fool 

% or a coward; but that he — too 
* little of parts or courage, to have any pre- 


cc 


«* tenſiqn to greatneſs. Now as to that great- - 


7g neſs, which is totally devoid of goodneſs, 
* falſe Sublime, | in poetry; where bombaſt is, 
« by the ignorant and ill-judging vulgar, 
« often miſtaken for ſolid. wit and eloquence, 

"Wm it. is in effect the very reverſe. Thus 
| pride 


7 


it ſeems to me in nature to reſemble. the 
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© pride,” oſtentation, inſolence, cruelty, and 
* Every kind of villany, are often conſtrued 
L into true greatneſs of mind, in which we 
always include an idea of goodneſs. This 
% 'bombaſt greatneſs, then, is the character I in- 
tend to expoſe; and the more this prevails 
in, and deceives the world, taking to itſelf 
not only riches and power, but often ho- 
nour, or at leaſt the ſhadow of it, the more 
neceſſary it is to ſtrip the monſter of theſe 
falſe colours, and ſhew it in its native de- 
formity; for, by ſuffering vice to poſſeſs the 
reward of virtue, we do a double injury to 
ſociety, by encouraging the former, and 
taking away the chief incentive to the lat- 
© ter. Nay, though it is, T believe, impoſ- 
© ſible to give vice a true reliſh of honour and 
glory, or, tho' we give it riches and power, 
to give it the enjoyment of them; yet it 
contaminates the food it cannot taſte; and 
ſullies the robe, which neither fits nor be- 
comes it, till virtue diſdains them both.“ 


* 
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Tu us hath our Author developed the deſign, 
with which he wrote the Hiſtory of Fonathan 
Wild; a noble purpoſe, ſurely, andof the higheſt 
importance to ſociety. A ſatire like this, which 
at once ftrips off the ſpurious ornaments of 
hypocriſy, and ſhews the genuine beauty' of 
the moral character, will be always worthy of 
the attention of the reader, who defires to riſe 
wiſer or better from the book he peruſes ; not 
to mention that this performance hath, in many 
places, ſuch ſeaſonings of humour, that it ean- 

7 | not 
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not fail to be a very high entertainment to all, 
who have a taſte for exhibitions of the Abſurd 
and Ridiculous in human life. But though the 
merit of the Life of ,Fonathan Wild be very 
conſiderable, yet it muſt be allowed to be very 
ſhort of that higher order of compoſition, which 
our Author attained in his other pieces of in- 
vention. Hitherto he ſeems but preluding, as 
it were, to ſome great work, in which all the 
component parts of his genius were to be ſeen 
in their full and vigorous exertion ; in, which 
his imagination was to ſtrike us by the moſt 
lively and juſt colouring, his uit to enliven by 
the happieſt alluſions, his invention to enrich 
with the greateſt variety of character and in- 
cident,' and his judgment to charm, not only by 
the propriety and grace of particular parts, 
but by the order, harmony, and congruity of 
the whole: to this high excellence he made 
ſtrong approaches in the Fo/epb Andrews ; and 
in the Tom Fones he. has fairly bore away the 


Ix the progreſs of Henry Fielding's talents, 
there ſeems to have been three remarkable pe- 
riods; one, when his genius broke forth at once, 
with an effulgence ſuperior to all the rays of 
light it had before emitted, like the ſun in his 
morning glory, without the ardour and the 
blaze which afterwards attend him; the ſecond, 
when it was diſplayed with colle&ed force, and 
a fulneſs of perfection, like the ſun in meri- 
dian majeſty, with all his higheſt warmth and 
ſplendour; and the third, when the ſame genius, 
Bs. - "Akad a grown 
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grown more cool and temperate, ſtill continued 
to cheer and enliven, but ſhewed, at the ſame 
time, that it was tending to its decline; like 
the ſame ſun, abating from his ardour, but ill 

gilding the weſtern N 


To theſe chav pb of our Author's ge- 
nius, the reader will be before- hand with me 
in obſerving, that there is an exact correſpond- 
ency in the Fo/eph Andrews, Tom Fones, and 
Amelia. Joſeph Andrews, as the preface to 
the work informs us, was intended for an imi- 
tation of the ſtyle and manner of Cervantes: and 
how delightfully he has copied the humour, 
the gravity, and the fine ridicule of his maſter, 
they can witneſs, who are acquainted with both 
writers. The truth is, Fielding, in this per- 
formance, was employed in the very province 
for which his talents were peculiarly and hap- 
pily formed; namely, the fabulous narration 
of ſome. imagined: action, which did occur, or 
might probably have occurred, in human life. 
Nothing could be more happily conceived than 
the character of Parſon Adams for the prin- 
cipal perſonage of the work; the humanity, 
and benevolence of affection, the goodneſs of 
heart, and the zeal for virtue, which come 
from him upon all occaſions, attach us to Mr. 
Adams in the moſt endearing manner; his 
excellent talents, his erudition, and his real 
acquirements of knowledge in claſſical anti- 
quity, and the ſacred writings, together with 
his honeſty, command our eſteem and reſpect; 
while his Araphoty: and! nene in the my | 
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of men, provoke our ſmiles by the contraſt they 
bear to his real intellectual character, and con- 
duce to make him in the higheſt manner the 
object of mirth, without" degrading him in 
our etimation, 5 the many ridiculous em- 
barraſſments to Which they every now and then 
make him liable; and, to crown the whole, 
that Habitual abſence of mind, which is his 
predominant foible, and Wich never fails to 
give a tinge to whatever he is about, makes 
the honeſt clergyman almoſt a rival of the re⸗ 
nowned Don 2uixote ; the'adventures he is led 
into, in conſequence of this infirmity, aſſum- 
ing ſomething of the romantic air which ac- 
bende the knight-errant, and the circum- 
ſtances of his forgetfulneſs, tending as ſtrongly 
to Excite dur laughter, as the milktkes of the 
Spaniſh hero. 1 will yenture to ſay, that, when 
Don Quixote miftakes the barbet's bafon for 
Mambrind's helmet, no reader ever found the 
ſituation more ridiculous and truly comic than 
Parſon Adams' 8 travelling to London to ſell a 
ſet of fermons, and Sy Jnappinig bit fingers, 
and taking two' ur three turns round the room in 
eta, when introduted to a bookfdller in or- 
der to make an immediate bargain; and then 
immedlat'Iy after, not being able to find thoſe 
fame l when. he exclaiths, © I profeſs, 
I believe left them behind me.“ There are 


many touches in the conduct of cbis character, 


which occaſion the moſt exquiſite merriment; ; 
and J believe it will not be found too bold an 
aſſertion, if we ſay that the celebrated character 


of an abſent man, 055 La Bruyere, is extremely 


F 2 ſhort 
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ſhort of that true and juſt reſemblance to Na- 
ture, with which our Author has delineated the 
features of Adams: the former indeed is car- 
ried to an agreeable extravagance, but the lat- 
ter has the fine lights and ſhades of probabi- 
lity. It will not be improper here to men- 
tion, that the reverend Mr. Young, a learned 
and much eſteemed friend of Mr. Fielding's, 
fat for this picture. Mr. Young was remark- 
able for, his intimate acquaintance with the 
Greek authors, and had as paſſionate a vene- 
ration. for Eſchylus as. Parfon Adams ; the 
overflowings of his benevolence were as ſtrong 
and his fits of reverie were as frequent, an 

occurred too upon the moſt Wa. 5 occa- 
ſions. Of this laſt obſervation a ſingular in- 
ſtance is given by a gentleman who ſerved, 

during the laſt war, in Flanders, in the very 
ſame regiment to which Mr. Young was chap- 
lain, On a fine ſummer's evening, he thought 
proper to indulge himſelf in his love of a ſo- 
litary walk: and accordingly he fallied forth 
from his tent: the beauties of the hemiſphere, 
.and the landſcaper round him, prefled warmly on 
his imagination; his heart overflowed with be- 
nevolence to all God's creatures, and gratitude 
to the Supreme Diſpenſer of that emanation of 
glory, which covered the face of things. It is 
very poſſible that a paſſage in his dearly-be- 
loved AÆſchyluf occurred to his memory on this 
occaſion, and ſeduced his thoughts into a pro- 
found meditation. Whatever was the object 
of his reflections, certain it is that ſomething 
. Mid e ſeize his 1 Ke Ie. ſo as to 
ws preclude 
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for the abundance of his imagination; the 
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preclude all attention to things that lay imme- 
diately before him; and, in that deep fit of 
abſence, Mr. Young proceeded on his jour- 
ney, till he arrived very quietly and calmly in 
the enemy's camp, where he was, with diffi- 
culty, brought to a recollection of himſelf, by 
the repetition of Qui va ld? from the ſoldiers 
upon duty. The officer, who commanded, 
finding that he had ſtrayed thither in the un- 
deſigning ſimplicity of his heart, and ſeeing an 
innate goodneſs in his priſoner, which com- 
manded his reſpect, very politely gave him 


* 


leave to purſue his contemplations home again. 


Such was the gentleman, from whom the idea 
of Parſon Adams was derived; how it is inter- 


woven into the Hiſtory of Joſeph Andrews, and 


how ſuſtained with unabating pleaſantry to the 
concluſion, need not be mentioned here, as it is 


ſufficiently felt and acknowledged. The whole 


work indeed abounds with ſituations of the 
truly comic kind; the incidents and characters 
are unfolded with fine turns of ſurprize; and 
it is among the few works of invention, pro- 
duced by the Engliſh writers, which will al- 
ways continue in requeſt. But ſtill it is but 


the ſun-riſe of our Author's genius. The hint, 


it ſeems, was ſuggeſted to him by the ſucceſs 
of the late Mr. Richardſon's hiſtory of Pamela 
Andrews: Joſeph is here repreſented as her 
brother, and he boaſts the ſame virtue and 
continency which are the characteriſtics of his 
ſiſter. In the plan of the work, Mr, Fielding 
did not form to himſelf a circle wide enough 


5 main 
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main action was too trivial and unimportant 
to admit of the variety of characters and 
events which the reader generally looks for in 
ſuch productions: che attainment of perfection 


in this kind of writing was in reſerve or Mr, 
Fielding 3 in a future Fork, | 


| Soon after the onblieion of Jokeph An- 
drews, the laſt comedy, which came from this 
Writer's pen, was exhibited on the ſtage, in- 
titled The Wedding Day : and, ad we have al- 

ready obſerved, it was attended with an indif- 
_ ferent ſhare of ſucceſs. - The law, from this 
time, had its hot and cold fits with him; he 
purſued it by ſtarts, and after frequent 1 inter- 
miſſions, which are ever fatal in this profeſ- 
ſion, in which whoever is ſituated, is, for a 
long time, in the condition of the boatman de- 
ſeribed in the Georgics, working his way againſt 
the ſtream ; and, if he ſhould by chance remit 
from his labour, he is rapidly carried back, 


and Jeſus from the progreſs he had adde! 


«+ th RAR” Sraghla fortd remifit, #1 by | 
| ei in preceps . en alveus anni 


Theſe occaſional tchraations of induſtry Mr. 
Fielding felt, and he alſo felt the inconvenien- 
ces of them; which was the more ſevere upon 
| aye bes voluntary and wilful neglect could not 

upon him. The ie repeated ſhocks 


1 of ar diſabled him from being as aſſiduous 


an attendant at the bar, as his own inclination, 
me a the 1 . . 
Would 
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would otherwiſe have made him. Beſides the 
demands for expence, which his valetudinarian 
habit of body conſtantly made upon him, he 
had likewiſe a family to maintain; from buſi- 

neſs he derived little or no ſupplies, and-his 
proſpects, therefore, grew every day more 
gloomy and melancholy. To theſe diſcouraging 
circumſtances, if we add the infirmity of his 
wife, whom he loved tenderly, and the agonies 
he felt on her account, 'the meaſure. of his 
afflictions will be well nigh full. To ſee her 
daily languiſhing and wearing away before his - 
eyes, was too much for a man of his ſtrong 
ſenſations; the fortitude of mind, with which 
he met all the other calamities of life, de- 
ſerted him on this moſt trying occaſion; and 
her death, which happened about this time, 
brought on ſuch a vehemence of grief, that his 
friends began to think him in danger of loſing 
his reaſon. When the firſt emotions of his 
ſorrow were abated, philoſophy adminiſtered 
her aid ; his reſolution returned, and he began 
again to ſtruggle with his fortune. He en- 
gaged in two periodical papers ſucceſſively, 
with a laudable and ſpirited deſign of render- 
ing ſervice to his country. The firſt of theſe 
was called the True Patriot, which was ſet on 
foot during the late rebellion, and was con- 
ducive to the excitement of loyalty, and a love 
for the conſtitution in the breaſts of his coun- 
trymen. A project of the ſame kind had been 
executed in the year 1715, when the nation 
laboured under the ſame difficulties, by the 
dan Mr. r who afterwards roſe 2 
a F 4 | 
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be of ſtate. The Freebolder, by that 
elegant writer, contains, no doubt, many ſea- 
Jonable animadverſions, and a delicate vein of 
wit and : but it may be pronounced 
with ſafety, that in the True Patriot there was 
diſplayed a ſolid knowledge of the Britiſh laws 
and government, together with occaſional 
ſallies of bumour, which would have made no 
inconſiderable figure in the political compoſi- 
tions of an Addrfon or a Swift. The Jaco- 
bite Journal was calculated to diſcredit the 
| ſhattered remains of an unſucceſsful party, and 
by a well-applied raillery and ridicule to bring 
the ſentiments of the diſaffected into contempt, 
and thereby efface them, not only from the 
converſation, but the minds of men. How 
excellently he ſucceeded in this deſign, may be 
felt by the reader, if he will be at the ſmall 
trouble of turning over the leaves, which cloſe 
the fourth volume of this edition, 


oon Author, by this time, attained the age 
of forty-three ; and being inceſſantly purſued 
by reiterated attacks of the goyt, he was wholly 
hand incapable of purſuing the buſineſs-of 
' a barriſter any longer. He was obliged there- 
fore to accept an office, which ſeldom fails of 
being hateful to the populace, and of courſe 
liable to many injurious imputations, namely, 
an acting magiſtrate in the commiſſion of the 
peace for Middleſex. That he was not inat- 
tentive to the calls of his duty, and that, on 
the eontrary, he laboured to be an uſeful ci- 

few enen * the many * 
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Iiſhed, relating to ſeveral” of the penal hawk, 
and to the vices and mal-praQtices which thoſe 
laws were intended to reſtrain. Under this 
Head will be found ſeveral valuable Pets 3 
1 a Charge to the Grand Jury, 

ivered at Weſtminſter, on the aqth of un 
1749. In this little work, the hiſtory of grand 
juries from their origin, and the wile i intention 
of them for the cognizance of abuſe, and the 
fafety of the ſubje&, are thought to be traced 
with no ſmall {kill and accuracy. The pam- 
phlet on the Encregſe and Cauſe of Robberies, 
has been held in high eſtimation by ſome emi- 
nent perſons who have adminiſtered juſtice in 
Weſtminſter Hall, and ftill continue to ſerve 
their country in a legiſlative capacity. It has 
been already obſerved, that he left behind him 
two volumes of Crown Law; and it will not 
be improper to mention, in this place, a pam- 
phlet, intitled, A Propoſal for the Mainte- 
nance of the Poor ; which, though it is not re- 
printed in this collection, not being deemed of 
a colour with works of invention and genius, 
yet it does honour to our Author as a magiſ- 
trate; as it could not be produced without in- 


tenſe application, and an ardent zeal for che 
mov of the community. | 


uber theſe ſevere et of his un- 
derſtanding, and all the laborious duties of his 
office, his invention could not lie ſtill ; but he 
found leiſure to amuſe himſelf, and afterwards 
the world, with the Hiſtory of Tom Jones. 


And now we are arrived at the ſecond grand 
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_ epoch, of Mr. Fielding's genius, when all his 
faculties were in perfect uniſon, and conſpired 
to produce a complete work. If we. conſider 
Tom Jones in the ſame light in which the 
ableſt critics have examined the ad, the 
Eneid, and the Paradiſe Loft, namely, with a 
view to the fable, the manners, the ſentiments, 
and the ſtyle, we ſhall find it ſtanding the teſt 
of the ſevereſt criticiſm, and indeed bearing 
away the envied praiſe of a complete perform- 
ance, In the firſt place, the action has that 
unity, which is the boaſt of the great models 
of compoſition ;- it turns upon a ſingle event, 
attended with many circumſtances, and many 
ſubordinate incidents, which ſeem, in the pro= 
greſs of the work, to perplex, to entangle, and 
to involve the whole in difhculties, and lead 
on the reader's imagination, with an eagerneſs 
of curioſity, through ſcenes of prodigious vari- 
_ ety, till at length the different intricacies and 
complications of the fable are explained, after 
the ſame gradual manner in which they had 
been worked up to a criſis : incident — out 
of incident; the ſeeds of every thing that 
ſhoots up are laid with a judicious hand; and 
whatever occurs in the latter part of the ſtory, 
ſeems naturally to grow out of thoſe paſſages 
which preceded ; ſo that, upon the whole, the 
buſineſs, with great propriety and probability, 
works itſelf up into various embarraſſments, and 
then afterwards, by a regular ſeries of events, 
clears itſelf. from all impediments, . and brings 
itſelf inevitably to a concluſion; like à river, 
FO men 
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ments of rocks, and for a while ſeems pent up 
by unſurmountable oppoſitions ; then angrily 
daſhes for a while, then plunges under ground 
into caverns, and runs a ſubterraneous courſe, 
till at length it breaks out again, meanders 
round the country, and with a clear, placid 
ſtream. flows gently into the Ocean. By this 
artful management, our Author has given us 
the perfection of fable; which, as the writers 
upon the ſubject have juſtly obſerved, conſiſts 
in ſuch obſtacles to retard the final iſſue of the 
whole, as ſhall at leaft, in their conſequences; 
accelerate the cataſtrophe, and bring it evi- 
dently and neceſſarily to that period only, 
which, in the nature of things, could ariſe from 
it; ſo that the action could not remain in ſuſ- 
penſe any longer, but muſt naturally cloſe and 
determine itſelf, It may be proper to add, 
that no fable whatever affords, in its ſolution, 
ſuch artful ſtates of ſuſpenſe, ſuch beautiful 
turns of ſurpriſe, ſuch unexpected incidents, 
and fuch ſudden diſcoveries, ſometimes appa- 
rently embarraſſing, but always promiſing the 
cataſtrophe, and eventually. promoting the 
completion of the whole. Vida, the celebrat- 
ed critic of Italy, has tranſmitted; down to us, 
in his Art of Poetry, a very beautiful idea of a 
well-concerted fable, when he repreſents the 
reader of it in the ſituation. of a traveller to a 
diſtant town, who, when he perceives but a 
faint ſhadowy glimmering of its walls, its 
ſpires, and its edifices, purſues his journey with 
more alacrity, than when be. cannot ſee any 
APPEaTANCES to notify the place to which he i 18 
tending, 
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tending, but is obliged to purſue a melancholy 
and forlorn road, through a depth of vallies, 
without any object to Kater or to 0 his 
. N +084 


_ Haud aber, longinqua petit 9 qui forth & viator 
Mania, fi paſitas altis in collibus arces 
- - Nunc etiam dubias oculis videt, incipit ultro 
Lætior ire viam, placidumque urgere laborem, 
dm cum nuſquam uile cernuntur quas adit 
arces, 
Ogſcurum ed iter tendit convallibus i amis. 


| In the execution of this plan, thus regular 
and uniform, what a variety of humorous 
ſcenes of life, of deſcriptions, and characters, 
has our Author found means to incorporate 
with the principal action; and this too, with- 
out diſtracting the reader's attention with ob- 
jects foreign to his ſubject, or weakening the 
general intereſt by a multiplicity of epiſodical 
events? Still obſerving the grand effential rule 
of unity in the deſign, I believe no author has 
introduced a greater diverſity of characters, or 
diſplayed them more fully, or in more various 
attitudes. Allzvorthy is the moſt amiable pic- 
ture in the world of a man who does honour 
to his ſpecies: in his own heart he finds con- 

ſtant propenſities to the moſt benevolent and 
generous actions, and his underſtanding con- 
ducts him with diſcretion in the performance 
of whatever his goodneſs ſuggeſts to him. And 
though it is apparent that the author laboured 
n PEUW con amore, and meant to offer it to 
5 mankind 
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mankind as a juſt object of imitation, he has 
ſoberly reſtrained himſelf within the bounds 
of probability, nay, it may be ſaid, of ſtrict 
truth; as, in the general opinion, he is ſup- 
poſed to have copied here the features of a 
worthy character ſtill in being. Nothing can 
be more entertaining than WESTERN; his 
ruſtic manners, his natural undiſciplined ho- 
neſty, his half-enlightened underſtanding, with 
the, ſelf-pleaſing — which accompa- 
nies it, and the bias of his mind to miſtaken 
politics, are all delineated with preciſion and 
fine humour. The ſiſters of thoſe two gentle: 
men are aptly introduced, and give riſe to 

many agreeable ſcenes, | Tom Jones will at all 
times be a fine leſſon to young men of good 
_ tendencies to virtue, who yet ſuffer the impe- 
tuoſity of their paſſions to hurry; them away. 
'Thwackum and Square are excellently oppoſed 
to each other; the former is a well-drawn 
picture of a divine, who is neglectful of the 
moral part of his character, and oftentatiouſly 
talks of religion and grace; the latter is a ſtrong 
ridicule of thoſe, Who have high ideas of the 
dignity of our nature, and of the native beauty 
of virtue, without owning any obligations of 
conduct from religion. But grace, without 
practical goodneſs, and the moral fitneſs of 
things, are ſhewn, with a fine vein of ridicule, 
to be but weak principles of action. In ſhort, 
all the characters down to Partridge, and even 
to a maid or an hoſtler at an inn, are drawn 
with truth and humour: and indeed they 
abound ſo much, and are ſo often brought for- 
-ward b in a dramatic manner, that every thing 
| n 


41 
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may be ſaid to be here in action; every thing 
has MANNERS ; and the very manners which 
belong to it in human life. They look, they 
act, they ſpeak to our imaginations, juſt as they 
appear to us in the world. The SENTIMENTS 
which they utter, are peculiarly annexed to 
their habits, paſſions, and ideas; which is 
' what-/poetical propriety requires; and, to the 
honour of the Author, it muſt be aid, that, 
whenever he addrefles us in perſon, he is al- 
in the intereſts of Aide and religion, 
and inſpires, in a ſtrain of moral reflection, a 
true love of goodneſs and honour, with a juſt 
deteſtation of impoſture, pee, at br 
eech pretences to | uprightnels, nt ns 
Tun is, perhaps, no 1 of 0 5 
Comic Muſe, that requires ſo great a variety of 
Ale, / as this kind of get th ion of men and 
manners, in which Mr. Fielding ſo much de- 
liphted.” The laws of the mock- epic, in which 
this ſpeties of writing is properly included, 
demand, that, when trivial things are to de | 
repreſented with a burleſque air, the langu guage 
ſhould be raiſed into a ſort of tumour of dig- 
nity; that, by the contraſt between the ideas aa | 
the pomp in which they are exhibited, they 
may appear the more ridiculous to our ima- 
nations. Of our Author's talent in this way, 
there are inſtances in almoſt every chapter; 
and were we to aſſign a particular exam 
we ſhould refer to the relation of a battle in 
the Homerican ſtyle. On the other hand, when 
matters, in appearance, of higher moment, 
* in reality, attended with incongruous cr 


4 | cumſtances, 


cumſtances, are to be ſet forth in the garb of 
ridicule, which they deferve, it is neceſſary 
that the language ſhould be proportiopably 
lowered, and that the metaphors and epithets 
made uſe of be-transferred from things of a 
meaner nature, that ſo the falſe importance of 
the object deſcribed may fall into a gay con- 
tempt. The firſt ſpecimen of this manner 
that occurs to me, Is in the Fonathan Wild: 
« For my own part,” ſays he, I confeſs I 
look on this death of hanging to be as pro- 
«yer for a hero as any other; and T ſolemnly. 


& declare, that, had Aletander the Great been 


2 hanged, it would not in the leaſt have di- 


&* miniſhed my reſpect to his memory.” A 


better example of what is here intended mi icht, 
no doubt, be choſen, as things of this nature 
may be found almoſt every where in Tom 
Jon, or Joſeph Andrews; but the quotation 

ere made will ſerve to illuſtrate, and that is 


ſufficient. ' The mock-epic has likewiſe fre- 
uent occaſion for the rel irony, for florid 


Jefehiption.” for the true ſublime, for the pa- 
thetic, for clear and perſpicuous narrative, for 


ignant ſatire, and generous panegyric. For 


all theſe different modes of eloquenee, Mr. 
Fielding's genius was moſt happily verſatile ; 


and his power in all of them is ſo conſpicuous, | 
that he may juſtly be {aid to have had the rare 
{kill, required by Horace, of giving to each 


part 'of his work its true and proper colouring., 
er bore vice, operumque colores... W 
In this conſiſts the ſpecific quality of fine 
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writing ; ; and thus, our Author being confeſſ- 


30 ESSAY) on the LIFE and GENIUS 


edly eminent in all the great eſſentials of com- 
polition, in fable, character, ſentiment, and 
elocution; and as theſe could not be all united 
in ſo high an aſſemblage, without a rich in- 
vention, a ſine imagination, an enlightened 
judgment, and a lively wit, we may fairly here 
decide his character, and pronounce him the 
ENGLISH CERVANTES, i e 
I may be added, that in many parts of the 
Tom Jones we find our Author: poſſeſſed the 
ſofter graces of charaQer-painting, and of de- 
ſcription ; many ſituations; and ſentiments are 
touched with a delicate hand, and through- 
out the work he ſeems to feel as much delight 
in deſcribing the amiable part of human na- 
ture, as in his early days he had in exaggerat- 
ing the ſtrong and harſh features of turpitude 
and deformity. This circumſtanee. breathes 
an air of philanthropy through his work, and 
renders it an image . the Roman Ora» 
tor calls a comedy. And hence it aroſe, from 
this truth of character which prevails in Tom 
Jones, in conjunction with the other qualities 
of the writer, above {et forth, that the ſuffrage 
of the moſt learned critic* of this nation was 
given to our Author, when he ſays, * Monſ. 
de Mariyaux in France, and Mr. Fielding 
in Englalld, ſtand the foremoſt among thoſe, 
„ ho have given a faithful and chaſte copy 
of life and manners, and, by enriching their 

* romance with the beſt part of the comic 
art, may be ſaid to have brought it to per- 
« feQion,” Such a favourable deciſion from 
Du. Waben. 


— 
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ſo able a judge, will do honour to Mr. Fielding 
with poſterity; and the excellent genius of the 
perſon, with whom he has paralleled him, will 
reflect the trueſt praiſe on the author, who 
was Ka. on of verng his illuſtrious rival. 0 


Moe poſſeſſed rare and fine talents; 5 
he was an attentive obſerver of mankind, and 
the tranſcripts he made from thence, are the 
image f truth. At his reception into the 
French Academy, he was told, in an elegant 
ſpeech made by the Archbiſhop of Sens, that. 
the celebrated La Bruyere "I to be revived 
in him, and to retrace with his pencil thoſe 
_ admirable portraits of men and manners, which 
formerly unmaſked ſo many characters, and 
expoſed. their vanity and affectation. Mari- 
vaux ſeems never ſo happy, as when he is 
reprobating the falſe pretences of aſſumed 
characters: the diſſimulation of friends, the 
policy of the: ambitious, the littleneſs and arro- 
gance of the great, the inſolence of wealth, 
the arts of the courtezan, the impertinence of 
foppery, the refined foibles of the fair ſex, the 
diſfipation of youth, the gravity of falſe im- 
portance, the ſubtleties of hypocriiy Mid ex- 
terior religion, together with all the delicacies 
of real honour, and the ſentimentqf true vir- 
tue, are delineated by him in a vo and ſtrik- 
ing manner. He was not contented merely to 
copy their appearances; he went ſtill deeper, 
and ſearched for all the internal movements of 
their paſſions, with a curioſity that is always 
penetrating, but ſometimes appears over-ſoli- 
eitous, and, as the critic expreſſes it, ultra pen 
Vol. i G fectum 


* 


far-fetche 
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r t#ah}., It is not intended by this to in- 
{wavy that he exceeds the bounds of truth ; 
but occaſionally he ſeems to refirie, till the 
traces grow minute and almoſt imperceptible. 
He is a painter, who labours his portraits with 
a careful and a ſcrupulous hand ; he attaches 
himſelf to them with affection; knows. not 

when to give over, wo/crox quod bend crit, re- 
Kuguere, but continues touching arid retouch- 
ing, till his rait become ſo delicate, thut they 
at length are without efficacy, and che attention 
of the connoiſſeur is tired, before tlie diligence 
of the artiſt is wearied. But this refinement 
of Marivaux is apologized for by the remark 
of the Ethic Poet, who: obferves _ Ui Lind 


Aon 


| Like filming life theo infects » we = iſe; 
We loſe it in the momerit we Gans 


If chest he adde ane Se e 
it is the nature of the ſubject that allures him; 
and, in general, he greatly recompenſes us for 
the unwillingneſs he ſhews to quit his work, 
by thedvaluable iltuſtrations he gives it, and 
the decay with which he marks all the finer 
features the mind. His dition, it nruſt 
not be di d, is ſometimes, b tnt often, 
and firained'; and it was even ob- 
jected to him in the ſpeech, already mentioned, . 
of the Archbiſhop of Sens, that tis choice of 
words was not always pure and legitimate. 


Each phraſe, and often each word, is a ſentence; © 


but he was apt to be hazardous and daring in 

Bis 9 ac was: obſerved to 1 15 
E 
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leſt his example, and the connivance of the 
Academy, which fits i a kind of legiflative 
capacity upon works of taſte,” ſhould occaſion 
a vicious imitation of the particulars in which 
he was deemed defective. This criticiſm Ma- 
rivanx has foriewhere attempted to anſwer, by 


. obſerving, that he always writes more like a 


man than an author, and endeavours to — 
vey his ideas to bis reuders in the fame ligt 
they ſtruck his own imagination, which Had 
fake fecundity, warmth, and vivacty:” The 
Paus Parvens ſeems to be the Fo/eþb Au. 
drewt of this Author; and the Martanne, his 
higher work, or his Ton Fones. They are 
bothy in a very exquiſite degree, amuſinig and 
inſtructive. They are not written, indeed, 
upon any of the laws of compoſition ptomulged 
by Ariffotle; and expounded by his followers: 
his romances begin regularly with the birth 
and parentage of the principal perſon, and 
proceed in a narrative of events, ineluding in- 
deed great variety, and artfully raiſing and ſuſ- 
pending our expectation: they are rather to 
be called f#7itious biography, than a comic fable, 
conſiſting of a beginning, à midale, and e, 
where ph Principal action is offe to the 
imagination, in its proceſs is inv6lved in difs 


ficulties, ami riſes gradually inte tumult and 


perplexity, till, in a manner unexpected, it 
Works itſelf clear, and eomes, by natural but 


e unforeſeen Incidents, to a termination. 


Ix this laſt- mentioned particular, F, 2 
boaſts a manifeſt ſuperiority over N arivaux. 
br ren amidſt variety is juſtly allowed in 

G 2 all 


4 


* 


84 ESSAY. on the LIE and GENIUS 


all works of invention to be the prime ſource 
of beauty, and it is the peculiar excellence of 
Tom ..Fones, The Author, for the-moſt part, is 
more readily ſatisſied in his drawings of cha- 
racter than the French writer; the ſtrong ſpe- 
cific qualities of his perſonages he ſets forth 
with a. few maſterly ſtrokes, but the nicer and 
more ſubtle workings of the mind he is not ſo 
anxious to inveſtigate; When the paſſions are 
agitated, he can give us their conflicts, and 
their various tranſitions, but he does not al- 
ways point out the ſecret cauſe that ſets them 
in motion, or, in the, Poet's language, the 
ſmall pebble that ſtirs the peaceful lake.“ 
Fielding was more attached to the manners 
than to the heart: in deſeriptions of the for- 
mer, he is admirable; in unfolding the latter, 
hg is not equal to Marivaux. In the manage- 
ment of his ſtory, he piques and awakens cu- 
rioſity more ſtrongly than his rival of France; 
when he intereſts and excites our affections, he 
ſometimes operates more by the force of ſitua- 
tion, than by the tender pathetic of ſentiment, 
for which the author of Marianne is remark- 
able; not that it muſt be imagined that Field- 
ing walſted theſe qualities; we have already 
ſaid the reverſe of him; but, in theſe particu- 
lars, Mar:vaux' has the preferenc In point 
of ſtyle, he is more eee than Ma- 
rivaux, the critics never having objected to 
him, that his figures are forced or unnatural; 
and in humour the praiſe of pre-eminence is 
entirely his. Mari vausm was determined to have 
an air of originality, and therefore diſdained 
to form himſelf upon any, eminent mode of 
preceding 


* 
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preceding writers ; Fielding conſidered the rules 
of compoſition, as delivered by the great phi- 
loſophic, critic z and finding that Homer had 
written a work, intitled Margites, which bore 
the ſame relation to comedy, that the [had or 
Odyſſey does to tragedy, he meditated a plan“ 
conformable to the principles of a well-at= 
fanged fable; Were the Margites ſtill extant, 
it would perhaps be found to have the ſame 
proportion to this work of our Author, as the 
ſublime epic has to the Telemaque of Fenelon. 
This was a- noble vehicle for humorous de-. 
ſcription ; and, to enſure his ſucceſs in it, with 
great judgment, he fixed his eye upon the ſtyle 
and manner 'of Cervantes, as Virgil had before 
done in reſpect to Homer. To this excellent 
model, he added all the advantages he could 
deduce from Scarron and Swift; few or no 
ſprinklings of Rabelais being to be found in 
him. His own ſtrong diſcernment of the 
foibles of mankind, and his quick ſenſe of the 
ridiculous being thus improved, by a careful 
attention to the works of the great maſters of 
their art, it is no wonder that he has been able 
to raiſe himſelf to the top of the comic character, 
to be admired by readers with the moſt lively 
ſenſations of mirth, and by novel-writers with 
a de pany a: be /oould e ever . emulated wif 


ſucceſs. -* 


Tuus we have traced our r Author i in his pro- 
grels, to the time when the vigour of his mind 
was in its. full growth of perfection; from this 
period it ſunk, but by ſlow degrees; into a de 

Vid the Preface to Joſeph Andrews. 5 


+ Tp cling ; 
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cline : Amelia, which ſucceeded Tom Jones in 
about four years, has indeed the marks of ger 


nius, but of a genius beginning to fall into its 


decay. The Author's invention in this per- 
formance does not appear to have loſt its fer- 

tility; his judgment, too, ſeems as ſtrong as 
ever; but the warmth of imagination is abated; 
and, in his landſcapes or his ſeenes of life, Mr. 
Fielding is no x 9-6 the colouriſt he was before. 
The perſonages of the piece delight too much 
in narrative, and their characters have not thoſe 
touches of ſingularity, thoſe ſpecific differ- 
ences, which axe ſo beautifully marked in our 
Author's former works: of courſe the humour, 

which conſiſts in happy delineations of che 


Faprices and predominant foibles of the human 
mind, loſes here its high flavour and reliſh, 


And yet Amelia holds the ſame proportion to 
Tom — that the Ody/ty of Homer bears, 
in the eſtimation of Longinus, to the Iliad. A 
fine vein of morality runs through the whole; 
many of the ſituations are affecting and tender 
the ſentiments are delicate; and, upon the 


whole, it is the Odyſſey, the more! we pather 


tic work of Henry Fielding *,. 


I Wn ILE he was planning and, aro thla 
piece, it ſhould be remembered, — he was 
diſtracted by that multiplicity of avocations, 
which guad a public magiſtrate ; and his 


5 * ni is Proper the 8 fhould be. informed, that Amelia, 
n this edition, is printed from. a copy corretted by the Author” 
fn hand. The exceptionable paſſages, which inadvertency ha 704 


 thrawn out, are here retrenched; and the work, upon the whole, 


will be Fend; nearer perfettion 8 it ci en giaal ſlate. 
| conſti- 
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| conſtitution, noW gr eatly impaired and en- 
feebled, - was labouring under attacks of the 
gout, which were, of courſe, ſeverer than ever. 
Hewever, the activity of his mind was not to 
be ſubdued. One literary purſuit was no ſooner 
over, than freſh game aroſe. A periodical 
paper, under the title of The Covent Garden 
Fournal, by Sir Alexander Drawranfir, Knight, 
and Cenſor General of Great Britain, was im- 
mediately ſet on foot, It was publiſhed twice 
in. every week, viz. on Tueſday and Saturday 
and eonduced ſo much to the entertainment of 
the Public, for a twelvemonth together, that it 
was at length felt with a general regret, that 
the Author's health did not enable him to per- 
ſiſt in the undertaking any longer. There ar 
in that collection, many eſſays of ſuch — 
ſenſe and fine humour, that they would have 
been admired in the lucubrations of ti Tatler 
or the SpeBator ; and the reader will find them 
carefully ſelected and preſerved in this edition. 
Soon after this work was dropt, our Author's 
whole frame of body was ſo entirely ſhattered 
by continual inroads of complicated diſorders, 
and the inceſſant fatigue of buſineſs in his 
office, that, by the advice of his phyſicians, he 
was obliged to ſet out for Liſbon, to try if there 
was any reſtorative quality in the more genial 
air of that climate. Even in this diſtreſsful 
condition, his imaginaygon ſtill continued 
making its ſtrongeſt efforts to diſplay itſelf; and 
the laſt gleams of his wit and humour faintly 
ſparkled in the account he left behind him of 
his voyage to that pr his laſt ſketch, 
RS, 4 8 


1 2 
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he puts us in mind of a perſon, under ſen⸗ 
tence of death, jeſting on the ſcaffold; for his 
ſtrength was now quite exhauſted; and in 
about two months after his arrival at Liſbon, 
he yielded his laſt breath, in the year 1754, 
and in che forty-eighth year of his age. 


| Us left behind him (for he 3 a Baar 
time) a wife, and four children; three of which 
are ſtill living, and are now training up in a 
handſome courſe of education under the care 
of their uncle, with the aid of a very generous 
donation, given annually by Ralph Allen, Eſq. 

for that purpoſe. An inſtance of humanity, 
which the reader did not want to learn of him, 
whoſe life is a conſtant effuſion of munificence; 
but, for the fake of the writer, whoſe works 
have afforded ſuch exquiſite entertainment, he 
will be glad to know that the generous patron 
of the father is now the een Ee of his 


orphans. 


Tus was cloſed a cotiris of Aappoliitntect; 
diſtreſs, vexation, infirmity, and ſtudy: for 
with each of theſe his life was variouſly chec- 
quered, and, perhaps, in ſtronger proportions 
«than has been the lot of many. Shall we now, 
after the manner of the Egyptian ritual, frame 
a public accuſation againſt his memory? 'or 
| ſhall we rather ſuffegghim to paſs by quietly, 
and reſt in peace among the departed ? The 
former method would gratify malevolence, _e 
more eſpecially if we ſtated facts with a 
wana or diſcoloured them a little by — 

| c.) . preſentation, 
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| preſentation, and then, from premiſes injuri- 
ouſly eſtabliſhed, drew, with a pretended re- 
luctance, a few concluſions to the utter de- 
ſtruction of his moral character. But the 
candid reader will recollect that the charge of 
venality never ceaſes to be exhibited againſt 
abilities in diſtreſs, which was our Author's lot 
in the firſt part of his life, and that the firſt 
magiſtrate for Weſtminſter is ever liable to im- 
putations; for an anſwer to which we refer to 
a paſſage in the Voyage to Liſbon, and à note 
annexed to it. Page 187, Vol. X. “ A. 
“ predeceſſor of mine uſed to boaſt, chat he 
* made one thouſand pounds a- year in his 
< office: but how he did this (if indeed he did 
it) is to me a ſecret. His clerk, now mine, 
« told me I had more buſineſs than he had 
« ever known there; I am ſure I had as much 
« as any man could do. The truth is, the fees 
© are ſo very low, when any are due, and ſo 
“ much is done for nothing, that, if a fingle 
<« juſtice of peace had buſineſs enough to em- 
4 ploy twenty clerks,” neither he nor they 
4 would get much by their labour. The Pub- 
„lie will not therefore, I hope, think I be- 
tray a ſecret, when I inform them, that I 
received from the government a yearly pen 
ſion out of the public ſervice- money; Which 
I believe, indeed, would have been larger, 
had my great patron been convinced of an 
error, which I have heard him utter more 
than once, That he could not indeed ſay, 
that the acting as a principal juſtice of peace 
L r on all accounts very de- 
„iu « firable, 
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6 firable, but that all the world knew it was a 
very lucrative office. Now to have thewn 
* him plainly, that a man muſt be a rogue to 
make a very little this way, and that he could 
not make much by being as great a rogue 
as he could be, would have required more 
confidence than, I believe, he had in me, 
and more of his converſation than he choſe 
to allow me; I therefore reſigned the office, 
and the farther execution of my plan, to 
my brother, who had long been my aſſiſtant. 
* And now, leſt the caſe between me and the 
reader ſhould be the ſame in both inſtances, 
+ as it was between me and the great man, I 
„ will not add another word on the ſubject.“ 
The indignation with which he throws the 
diſhonour from him will plead in his behalf 
with every candid mind; more particularly, 
when it is conſidered as the declaration of a 
dying man. It will therefore be the more hu- 
mane and generous office, to {et down to the 
account of flander and defamation a great part 
of that abuſe which was diſcharged againſt 
him by his enemies, in his life-time; deducing, 
however, from the whole this uſeful leſſon, 
That quick and warm paſſions fhould be early 
eontrouled, and that diſſipation and extra- 
vagant pleaſures are the moſt dangerous pal- 
liatives that can be found for diſappointments 
and vexations in the firſt ſtages of life. We 
have ſeen how Mr. Fielding very ſoon ſquan- 
dered away his ſmall patrimony, which, with 
cconomy, might have procured him independ- 
ence; we have ſeen how he ruined, into the 


Of HENRY FIELDING, Eſq. gr 


bargain, a conſtitution, which, in its original 
texture, ſeemed formed to laſt much longer. 
When illneſs and indigence were once let in 
upon him, he no longer remained the maſter 
of his own actions; and that nice delicacy of 
conduct, which alone conflitutes and preſerves 
a character, was occaſionally obliged to give 
way. When he was not under the immediate 
urgency of want, they, who were intimate 
with him, are ready to aver that he had a mind 
greatly ſuperior to any thing mean or little; 
when his finances were exhauſted, he was not- 
the moſt elegant in his choice of the means to 
redreſs himſelf, and he would inftantly exhibit 
a farce or a puppet-ſhew in the Haymarket 
theatre, which was wholly inconſiſtent with 
the profeſſion he had embarked in. But his 
intimates can witneſs how much his pride 
ſuffered,- when he was forced into meaſures 
of this kind; no man having a juſter ſenſe of 
propriety, or more honourable ideas of the 
employment of an author and a ſcholar, 


HENRY. FIELDING: was in ſtature rather 
riſing above ſix feet; his frame of body large, 
and remarkably robuſt, till the gout had broke 
the vigour of his conſtitution. Conſidering 
the eſteem he was in with all the artiſts, it is 
_ ſomewhat extraordinary that no portrait of him 
had ever been made. He had often promiſed 
to ſit to his friend Hogarth, for whoſe good 
qualities and excellent genius he always en- 
tertained ſo high an eſteem, that he has left us 
jn his writings many beautiful memorials of 
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his aſſection: unluckily, however, it ſo fell 
out that no picture of him was ever drawn; 
but yet, as if it was intended that ſome traces 
of his countenance ſhould be perpetuated, and 
that too by the very artiſt whom our Author 
preferred to all others, after Mr. Hogarth had 
long laboured to try if he could bring out any 
likeneſs of him from images exiſting in his 
own fancy, and juſt as he was deſpairing of 
ſucceſs, for want of ſome rule to go by in the 
dimenſions and outlines of the face, fortune 
threw the grand de/ideratum in the way. A 
lady, with a pair of ſciſſars, had cut a profile, 
vrhich gave the diſtances and proportions of his 
face ſufficiently to reſtore his loſt ideas of him. 
Glad of an opportunity of paying his laſt tri- 
bute to the memory of an Author whom he 
admired, Mr. Hogarth caught at this outline 
with pleaſure, and worked with all the attach- 
ment of friendſhip, till he finiſhed that excel- 
lent drawing, which ſtands at the head of this 
work, and recalls to all, who have ſeen the 
original, a e e image of the man. 


Hap the; eier of@ihin Eday thei Het 
power of delineation which diſtinguiſhes the 
artiſt juſt mentioned, he would here atte 
a portrait of Mr. Fielding's mind: of the 6.7 79 
cipal features, ſuch as they appear to him, he 
will at leaſt endeavour to give a ſketch, how- 

ever imperfect. His paſſions, as the Poet 
expreſſes it, were tremblingly alive all oer: 
whatever he deſired, he deſired ardently; he 

Was alike impatient of diſappointment, _ 

ic 5 ge, 
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- uſage,” and the ſame quickneſs of ſenſibility 
ny. him elate in proſperity, and over- 
flowing with gratitude at every inſtance of 
friendſhip or generoſity: ſteady in his private 
attachments, his affection was warm, fincere; 
and vehement; in his reſentments, he was 
manly, but temperate, ſeldom breaking out 
in his writings into gratifications of ill-hu- 
mour, or perſonal ſatire. It is to the honour 
of thoſe: whom he loved, that he had too 
much penetration to be deceived in their cha- 
racters; and it is to the advantage of his 
enemies, that he was above paſſionate attacks 
upon them. Open, unbounded, and ſocial 
in his temper, he knew no love of money; 
but, inclining to excels even in his very vir- 
tues, he puſhed his contempt of avarice into 
the oppoſite extreme of imprudence and pro- 
digality. When young in life he had a mo- 
derate eſtate, he ſoon ſuffered hoſpitality to 
devour it; and when in the latter end of his 
days he had an income of four or five hun- 
dred a- year, he knew no uſe of money, but 
to keep his table open to thoſe who had been 
his friends when young, and had impaired 
their own fortunes: Though diſpoſed to gal- 
lantry by his ſtrong animal ſpirits, and the 
vivacity of his paſſions, he was remarkable for 
tenderneſs and conſtancy to his wife, and the 
ſtrongeſt affection for his children. Of ſick- 
neſs and poverty he was fingularly patient; 
and, under the preſſure of thoſe evils, he could 
quietly read Cicero de Confolatione ; but if ei- 
ther of them threatened his wife, he was im- 
1 petuous 
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petuous for her relief: and thus often from 
his virtues aroſe his imperfections. A ſenſe 
of honour he had as lively and delicate as moſt 
men, but ſometimes his paſſions were too 
turbulent for it, or rather his neceſſities 
too preſſing; in all caſes where delicacy w 
departed from, his friends knew how his own 
feelings reprimanded him. The intereſts of 
virtue and religion he never betrayed ; the 
former is amiably enforced in his works; and, 
for the defence of the latter, he had projected 
a laborious anſwer to the poſthumous philoſo- 
phy of Bolingbroke; and the preparation he 
had made for it of long extracts and argu- 
ments from the fathers and the moſt eminent 
writers of controverſy, is {till extant in the 
hands of his brother, Sir John Fielding. In 
ſhort, our Author was unhappy, but not vi- 
cious in his nature; in his underſtanding 
lvely, yet ſolid; rich in invention, yet a lover 
of | real! * an obſerver of mankind, yet 
a ſcholar of enlarged reading; a ſpirited ene- 
my, yet an indefatigable friend; a ſatiriſt of 
vice and evil manners, yet x lover of man- 
kind; an uſeful citizen, a poliſhed and in- 
ſtructive wit; and a magiſtrate zealous for the 


order and welfare of the NR which he 
ſerved. | 


Sver was the 8 ad ſuch the Author, 
whoſe works we now offer to the Public. Of 
this undertaking we ſhall only ſay, that the 
Proprietor was above taking advantage of the 
Author' s eſtabliſhed reputation to enhance the 

3 t, 
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price, but ſtudied priacipally to ſend it into 
the world at as cheap a purchaſe as poſlible ; 
and the Editor, from the prodigious number 
of materials before him, was careful, after 
communicating with the ableſt and beſt of the 
Author's friends, to reprint every thing wor- 
thy of a place in this edition of his Works ; 
which 1s intended, and no doubt will prove, 
A LASTING MONUMENT OF THE GENIUS 
or HENRY FIELDING. 


Lincoln's Inn, Y 
March 25, 1762. Fas. ARTHUR MURPHY. 


IN 
SEVERAL MASQUES. 
A , 
GO .M EY 
Firſt ated in 1727. 
Nec Veneris Pharetris macer eſt, nec Lampade ferret; 


Inde faces ardent ; veniunt a dote fagittz. ' Juv. Sat. 6. 
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Right Honourable the Lady 


MARY. WORTLET 
AON aG. 


. 777 471 
2 711 11 * 


MADAM, 


V OUR Ladyſhip? s known n 5 
my preſumption the hopes of a pardon, 
for prefixing to this ſlight work the name of 


a Lady, whoſe accurate judgment has long 
been the glory of her own ſex, and the won 
der of ours: eſpecially, ſince it aroſe from a 
vanity, to which your indulgence, on the firſt 
peruſal of it, gave birth, * 

I woULD not inſinuate to the world, that 
this play paſt free from your cenſure; ſince 
I know it not free from faults, not one of 
which eſcaped your immediate penetration. 
Immediate indeed! for your judgment keeps 
pace with your eye, and you comprehend 


almoſt faſter than others overlook. 


Ta1sis a perfection very viſible to all who 
are admitted to the honour of your converſa- 
tion: fince, from thoſe ſhort intervals you 
can be Tuppoled to have had to yourſelf, amid 

'H2 the 


the importunities of all he polite admirers 


and profeſſors of wit and learning; you are 
capable of inſtructing the pedant, and are at 


Grice Ing” cufitaribhy\, of thoſk noble. 
ſchoolmen, who would .confine knowledge to 
the male Part of the ſpeties; and à ſhining 
inſtance of all thoſe perfections and ſofter 
graces, which Nature has V to 221 
female. ANA! 
22Bu T1: offend- th Ladyſhip, Whilſt I 
Pleaſe, myſelf and the reader; therefore. ] ſhall 
only beg your: leave 40 give a ſanction tacthis 
Comedy, by informing the world, that its 
repreſentation. was twice honoured with your 
8 _ e OY with che e 
eſt reſpect, a Hide © 5 ** 5 
MADA a rid vg 3! to Nl 
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Believe few lies: thay ever ata into 
the world under greater diſadvantages than 
this. Firſt, as it ſucceeded a comedy, which, 
for the continued ſpace of twenty-eight nights, 
received as great (and as juſt) applauſes,” as were 
ever beftowed on the Engliſn theatre. And ſe- 
condly, as it is cotemporary with an entertain- 
ment which re gers whole talk and admira- 
Trion of the tooẽC m.. OUR IO J 
THrzss were ib which ſeemed rather 

to require the ſuperior force of a WychRRIx, 
or a ConcRevs, than of a raw and unexperienced 
pen (for I believe I may boaſt that none ever 
appeared ſo early on the ſtage). However, ſuch 
was the candour of the audience, the play was 
received with greater ſatisfaction than I ſhould 


have promiſed myſelf from its merit, had it 
even preceded the PRovox'd HusBanD. 


0 


Bur after having returned thanks to the ſpec- 
tators, I cannot reſt till J have been in ſome mea- 
ſure grateful to the performers. As for Mr. 
Wirks and Mr. Cisszs, I cannot ſufficiently 
acknowledge their civil and kind behaviour, 
previous to its repreſentation, How advantage- 
ouſly both they and the other perſonages ſer off 

a H 3 their 


| PREFACE. 
their reſpective parts at that time, has been ſpoken 


of by much politer and better judges than my- 
ſelf. | 


Larix, I can never expreſs my grateful ſenſe 
of the good nature of Mrs. OLvritziD ; who, 
though ſhe had contracted a flight indiſpoſition 
by her violent fatigue in the part of Lady TownLy, 
was prevailed on togracethatof Lady Marchlxss; 
which placed her in a light ſo far inferior to that 
which ſhe had in the other. Nor do I owe leſs 
to her excellent judgment, ſhewn in ſome cor- 
rections, which I ſhall, for my own ſake, con- 
ceal. But the raviſhing perfections of this lady 
are ſo much the admiration of every eye, and 
every ear, that they will remain fixed in the me- 
mory of many, when theſe Es ſcenes ſhall be 
forgotten. | a 


% : 
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PROLOGUE 
' Occalioned | by this Comedy's ſucceeding that 
| of the Pxovox'd HusBAnD. | 


. Spoken by Mr. Mitts: ; * 


AS when a RAPHAEL's maſter- piece has been; 
By the aſtoniſb d judge, with rapture ſeen z 

Shou'd ſome young artiſt next his picture ſhow, 
He ſpeaks his colours faint, bis fancy low ; 
Though it ſome beauties has, it fill muſt fall, 
Compar'd to that, which has exceil d in all. 

So when, by an admiring, raviſo'd age, 
A finiſh'd piece is plauded on the ſtage, IRS 
What fate, alas ! muſt a young author ſhare); © 
Who, deaf to all intreaties, ventures there ? 
Yet, too too certain of bis weaker cauſe, 
He claims nor equal merit nor applauſe. 
Compare *em not : ſhould favour do its moſt, 
He owns, by the tompariſon, be's loft. © 

Light, airy ſcenes, his comic muſe diſplays; 1 


I 


Far from the buſkin's bigher vein he ſtrays; 
By humour only catching at the bays : 
Humour, ftill free from an indecent flame; _ 
Which, fhouldit raiſe your mirth, muſt raiſe your ſhame L 
Indecency s the bane to ridicule, | 
And only charms the libertine or fool: 
Nought ſhall offend the fair one's ears to-day, _ 
Which they might bluſh to bear, or bluſh to ſays 
No private character theſe ſcenes expoſe, | 
Our bard at vice, not at the vicious, throws: 
09 by his pointed arrows ſmart, | 

by did be bear the mark within his. beart ? 
Since innocently, thus, to pleaſe he aims, 
Some merit, ſurely, the intention claims: - | 
With candor, critics, to his cauſe attend; | 
Let pity to his lighter errors bend, 
Forgive, at leaſt ; bat, if you can, commend. 

5 H 4 Dramatis 
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A 2 "4 $CEN E 1 
SCENE, the Piazza. "I ; — 


MERITAL MALYIL./ 


ae TAL 


R. Madril, good morrow; I thought the 
ſpirit of Champagne wou'd have lengih= 
en'd your repoſe this morning. 

Marv. No, Sir, the ſpirit of ſomething! elſe 


diſturbs my mind too much: an unfortunate lover 


and repoſe are as oppoſite as any lover and ſenſe. 

Mx. Malapert ſimile! What is there in life ? 
what joys, what tranſports, which flow not from 
the ſpring of love ? The birth of love is the birth 
of happineſs, nay even of life ; to breathe without 


it is to drag on a dull phlegmatick infipid being, 


and ſtruggle imperfe& in the womb: of nature. 
Malu. What in the name of fuſtian's here ? 
Mx. Did you not ſee the lady Matchleſs laſt 

night F what eeſtaſies did ſhe pan even at a 

r ann her W e *. 

| ALV. 


* 
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Marv. A beautiful, rich, young widow in 4 
front box, makes as * noiſe; as a blazing ſtar 
in the ſky ; draws as many eyes on her, and is 48 
much criticiſed on in the polite world, as the other 
in the learned. With what envious glances was 
ſhe attacked by the whole circle of belles! and 
what amorous ones by the gentlemen proprietors 
of the toupet, ſnuff box, and ſword knot ! 

Mzx. Nor cou'd all this elevate her to the leaſt 
pride or haughtineſs ; but ſhe carried it with an 
air not conſcious of the envy and adoration ſhe 
contracted. That becoming modeſty in her eyes! 
that lovely, eaſy ſweetneſs in her ſmile ! that grace- 
fulneſs in her mien! that nobleneſs, without affec- 
tation, in her looks ! in ſhort, that one compleat 
charm in her perſon Such a woman as this does 
as much miſchief amongſt the men of ſenſe !— 

Marv. As ſome beaus do amongſt the womenof 
none. But, by your ſpeaking ſo feelingly, I ſhould 
ſuſpect ſome miſchief here. Claps Merital's breaft. 

Men. Why that fort is not impregnable to the 
batteries of a fair eye; but there is a certain beau- 
tiful, rich, young virgin who keeps guard there. 

Marv. Hal ſhe is a blazing ſtar indeed where 
does ſhe live? or rather, where is ſhe werſhigpes ? 
and in what ſtreet is her temple? ?: 

Me. I have deſcribed her, and ſure my piftore 
is not fo bad as to require its name under it. 

Mar. But it is ſo good, that I am afraid you 
hardly took nature for a pattenn. 

Mz. Thou art always 1 to be 
ſatirical on the ladies: pr'ythee deſiſt ; for the 

name of an ill-natured wit will {lightly balance 
the loſs of their favour. Who wou'd not prefer a 
dear ſmile from a pretty face—— — 

Mal v. To a froun from an ugly one—But have 
I never ſeen this ineſtimable? 

Mzx. No, Sir, the fun has never ſen her but by 
peeping through a — ſhe is kept as cloſe as a 

4 jealous 
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Jealous Spaniard keeps his wife, or a city uſurer 
His treaſure; and is now brought to town to be 
married to that gay knight, Sir Apiſh Simple. - 

MarLv.Youhavearival then, there's one difficulty. 
Man. Ay, and many difficulties, which, in love, 
are ſo many charms. In the firſt place, the young 
lady's guardian, Sir Poſitive Trap by name, is an 
old, preciſe knight, made up of avarice, folly, an 
ill bred ſurlineſs of temper, and an odd, fantaſtic 
pride built on the antiquity of his family, into 
which he enrols moſt of the great men he ever 
heard of. The next is his lady, who is his abſo- 
lite empreſs ; for though he be monſtrouſly mo- 
roſe to the reſt of the world, he is as fooliſhly 
eaſy and credulous to his wife. | 
-- MaLv. And ſhe, I ſuppoſe, is as eaſy to the 
reſt of the world, as imperious to him. 
Mx. Then my miſtreſs is made up of natural 
ſpirit, wit and fire; all theſe ſhe has improved by 
an intimate converſation with plays, poems, ro- 
mances, and ſuch gay ſtudies, by which ſhe has 
acquired a perfect knowledge of the polite world 
without ever ſeeing it, and turned the confine- 
ment of her perſon into the enlargement of her 
mind. Laſtly, my rival, - but his character you 
know already. And theſe are my obſtacles. 
- Marv. But what objection does the old knight 
make to your pretenſions? 4 
Mx. Several. My eftate is too ſmall, my 
father was no baronet, and I am no fool. 

- Marv. Thoſe are weighty objections, I muſt 
confeſs: to evade the firſt you muſt bribe his 
lawyer, to conquer the ſecond purchaſe a title— 
and utterly to remove the laſt, plead lover. 
MR. Kindly adviſed. But what ſucceſs are 
you like to reap from that plea with Vermilia ? 

_ "Marv. Why faith! our affair is grown dull as a 
chancery ſuit; but, if it be much more prolix, my 
ſtock of love will be fo far exhauſted, that I bo 
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be like a conteſted heir, who ſpends his eſtate in 
the purſuit of it, and, when his litigious adverſary 
is - overthrown, finds his poſſeſſions reduced to a 
long lawyer's bill for more than he is able to pay. 
Mn. But then your: fates will be different, the 
one condemned to ſtarve in a priſon, the other to 
ſurfeit in matrimony. Tho' by what I ſee, you are 
in little danger of bringing matters to that iſſue. 
Mal. Haſt thou ſeen ? Come, perhaps you 
have diſcovered what, indeed, her late coldneſs 
gives me reaſon to fear. r. . 
Mx. What? if 2430 K ; 
155 Malv. A rival. "© 1 10 2 5 Ene 5t4;1 
Men. Ha, ha, ha! you certainly are the moſt 
unfortunate in your temper, and moſt an enemy 
to yourſelf, of any man in the world. Be aſſured, 
Jack, that if after what has paſſed between you, 
fo long a ſervice, and ſo many apparent figns of 
the ſincereſt paſſion on your ſide, and ſuch a ma- 
nifeſt reception of it on hers, ſhe jilts you ; ſhe 
yet has rid you of the greateſt peſt in nature, 
_ "Mary. *Sdeath! cou'dI reafon thus with myſelf, 
I might think ſo, but I love her above my reaſon, 1 
ſee my folly, and deſpiſe it, and yet cannot ſhun it. 
MR. Well, you are the firſt in the claſs; of 
romantic lovers. But, for my part, I wou'd as 
ſaon'turn chymiſt and ſearch for the Ee 
ſtone, as a lover to run headlong before an Ignis 
Fatuus, that flies the faſter the more it is purſued, 
Mal v. Theſe are the known ſentiments of yay 
light, gay, fluttering fellows ; who, like the wea- 
ther- cock, never fix long to a point, till you are 
JJ 5055) 27 nh pang 07 190 ll 
Men. And you platonic lovers, like-thecompaſs, 
are ever pointingto the ſame pole, but never touch it. 
Malv. You are a fort of ſportſmen, who are 
always hunting in a park of coquets, where your 
ſpore is ſo plenty, that you ſtart freſh game be- 
re you have run down the ole. 
4 Mxx. 
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Mx. And you are a ſort of anglers ever fiſhing 
for prudes, who cautiouſſy ſteal, and pamper up 
their vanity with your 5 but — bello 
the hook; 18 * Wit). TTL wht. Trot 

Marv. But haſt thou chan diſzovired any thing 
in Vermilia's conduct, that: ff 

Mes. That makes me confident you will * 
gain her, ſo. I adviſe you to raiſe the ſiege; for 
you muſt carry that garriſon by ſtorm, and, I 
know, you have not ſo much bravery in 1 
Ting amazement! is not that Wande 
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SCENE II. os che 


» 
4 T7 (TT 


WISEMORE, MERITAL, MALVIL. 


WIS EM. Mr. Merital, Mr. Malvil, your hom- 
ble ſervant; 1 am fortunate, indeed, at my firſt 
artival, td embrace my friends. 

"Marv. ir Wiſemore, 4'thouſand Wales: 
what propitious wind has drove thee to rownÞ ?; 

Wiss Hf. No wind propitious to my inclination. 
Laſfure ye, gentlemen; I had taken leave of this 
place long ago, its vanities, hurries, and THPEr® 
fictal, empty,” ll digeſted pleaſitfes. 1 

Mrs. But you have ſeen your Error; and, Uke a 
relenting nun, who had roorafhly takenleavt 'of the 
world, art returned to enjoy thy ne e 

Wisxu, No, *tis buſineſs, buſineſs, ge 
that drags tte hither; m y pleafures lie another 
a way little Known to you gentlethth of the 7 

Marv. Not ſo lille e Af vou ig h. & 
Ned, nor "Have you = faggot” alone* theſe 
three years in the count is kb ſeeree that 
you Hübe nad the converfatiofl ef. 10 

Wiszu.—— The wiſe, the learned, the virtuous: 
Books, Sir, have been möſtiy my companions, a, 
ſociety preferable to that of this age. Who wou'd* 
onde with fools and fops, whilſt they might. 
ee A Cicero or an Epictetus, 'a Plato or an- 

Ariſtotle ? 
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Ariſtotle ? Who would waſte his afternoons in a 
coffee-houſe, or at a tea-table, to be entertained 
with ſcandal, lies, balls, operas, intrigues, fa- 
ſhions, flattery, nonſenſe, and that ſwarm” of im- 
pertinences which compoſe: the common place 
chat of the world? Who would bear all this, did 
he know the ſweets of retirement? 

Mx. Let me ſurvey: thee a little, that 1 may 
be certain you are my old friend een 
and no apparition. | 

Wrszm. Look ye, Sirs, of all e in the world, h 
my ſpirit would never haunt this. London is to me, 
what the country is to a gay, giddy girl, pampered 
vp with the love of admiration; or a young heirjuſt 
leapt into his eſtate and ehariot. It is a miſtreſs, 
whoſe imperfections I have diſcovered, and caſt 
off. I know it; I have been a ſpectator of all its 
ſcenes. I have ſeen hypocriſy paſs for religion, 
madneſs for ſenſe, noiſe and ſcurrility for wit, and 
riches for the whole train of virtues. Then I have 
ſeen; folly beloved for its youth and beauty, and 
reverenced for its age. I have diſcovered knavery 
in more forms than ever Proteus had, and traced 
him through them all, till I have lodged him be- 
hind a counter, with the ſtatute of bankruptcy in 
his hand, and a pair of gilded horns in his Pore et, 

1 Ha, hay ha! | | 

Wiszu. I know the folly, foppery, and childiſh- 
neſs of your diverſions I know your vices too, 

Marv. And haſt practiſed them to my knowledge. 

WisEM. So 8 the more have they contracted 
my hate. Oons ! If I do not get out of this vile 
town in three days, I ſhall get out of the world in 
four. | 

Mx. But what earneſt buſineſs has drove thee 
hither now, ſo much againſt thy will ? 

- Marv. He is married, hiis wife has drawn him 
hither, and he 1s jealous, 

Mn. 
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MxR. Or are you in law, and have been rid 
down this morning by a fat ſerjeant or ſolicitor? 


Malv. He has been writing philoſophy, and 
is come to town to publiſh it. | 


 Wiszm. I have been ſtudying folly, and am 
come to town to publiſh it. I know that title will 
ſell any productions, or ſome of your modern 
poets, who hardly merit that name by their works, 
wou'd merit it by ſtarving, 7778 
- Mex; But they deal not ſo openly with the 
world, for they promiſe much tho” they perform 
little. Nay, I've ſometimes ſeen treatiſes where 
the author has put all his wit in the title page. 
WiszM. Why, faith, and politic enough; for 
few readers how look farther than the title page. 
Mzs. But pr'ythee what is this errand of folly, 
as you are pleaſed to term it? ty 
W1szm. O beyond conception; I ſhudder with 
the apprehenſion of its being known. But why 
do I fear it? folly or vice muſt be of a prodigious 
height to overtop the crowd; but if it did, the tall, 
overgrown monſter would be admired, and, like 
other monſters, enrich the poſſeſſor. I ſee your 
women have gone through with the transforma- 
tion and dreſs like us, nay, they frequent coffee- 
houſes too; I was frightned from one juſt now by 
two girls in paduaſuay coats, and breeches, . - 
Mary. Ha, ha, ha ! theſe were two beaus, Ned. 
 Wisem. So much the greater transformation, for 
they had, apparently, more of the woman than the 
man about them, But, perhaps, by them this 
amphibious dreſs may be a ſignificant calculation; 
for I have known a beau with every thing of a wo- 
man but the ſex, and nothing of a man beſides it. 
Marv. They will eſteem you for that aſſertion. 
Wisem. Why ay, it may recommend them to 
the tea tables. For the natural perfections of our 
ſex, and the unnatural acquiſitions of her own, muſt 
be a rate compound to make a woman's idol. 
| Men, 
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Mx. Sure; never was man ſo altered! Do not 
affect ſingularity this way; for in town, we look 
on none to be ſo great a fool as a philoſopher, 
and there is no fool fo out of faſnionnn -; 
Wien. A certain ſign- fools are in faſhion. 
Philoſophy is a true glaſs, which ſhews the imper- 
fections of the mind as plain as the other of the 
body; and no more than a true glaſs; _— 
agreeable to a town conſtitution... 

Mx. So, here comes ſoup who will hit your 
rale ren Tas 101 


a SEEN Et, 7 
eee . RATTLE, . 


0 Wisi Merital, Malyil, a buſs, r bey 
Ha! hum J. what figure f ii that t? 
Mn. Mr. Rattle, pray! know my friend, Mr. 

Wikre. 

RATTTB. That I will | gladly. Sir, 1 am your 

mot! bedient humble ant Sr en wi 

Aru. Sir, 1 am very much yours. 

erk. Well, I know you will be e 1 

me, but fince the town will blab, I will per wil 


F am very, very ati love. 

Max v. A bold declaration, indeed! th . 
may require ſome afſurance to maintain, ſince ſt is 
ten to four, thou haſt never ſpoke” to this new 
miftreſs, nay, perhaps, neter ſeen more of her 
than her picture. 1 e e 2 30 

RAxxrx. Her picture! ha, ha, he Who eun dive 
the ſun in its meridian Sloties? Neither painting, 
poetry, nor imagination can form her image. She 
is young and blooming as the ſpring, gay and teem- 
ing as the ſummer, ripe and rich as the autumn, 

Marv. Thy c chile has from that one virtue 


extracted all the reſt, 4 very NY ſuppoſe. 
Mx. 


— 
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Max. You know, Harry, Malvil allows the ſex 
WWW. yy ICH» 

: RaTtLe. That's becauſe they allow him no fa« 
vours. But to expreſs my miſtreſs's. worth, in a 
word, and prove it too—She is the lady Matchleſs. 

Wiszm, Ha! 7, 4:»5 v4... 

Max. But what hopes can you have of ſuceged- 
iag againſt the multitudes which ſwarm in het 
drawing-room ? on e e noel 0 T 

Rarrrz. Pugh! Tom, you know 1 have ſuc» 
ceeded againſt greater multitudes before now —— 
and ſhe is a woman of excellent ſenſe. 5445 

 Wisem. You fix your hopes on a very ſound 
foundation, Sir; for a woman of ſenſe will, un- 
doubtedly, ſet a juſt value on a laced coat; which 

qualification is undeniably yours,. 1 

RATTTE. Sir, as I take it, there are other qua- 
lifications appertaining tow, _ ; 
WiszM. But none preferable in the eyes of ſame 
women, and the perſons of ſome men, Sir. 

RAT TIE. I believe the will find ſome preferable 
in the perſon of your humble ſervant, Sir. 

WisszM. Say you ſo! then know, Sir, I am your © 
rival there, e 
. RaTTLe. Rival, Sir! and do you think to ſup- 
plant me, Sir? ee 

WiszM. I think to maintain my ground, Sir. 

Mzx. And is this the folly you are come to 
town to publiſn? For a philoſopher to go a wi- 
dow- hunting, is a folly with a vengeance. 
Wiszu. de.] Am become a jeſt? I deſerve 
it. Why did I, come hither, but to be laught at 
by all the world 1 my friends will deride me out 
of love, my enemies out of revenge; wiſe men 
from their ſcorn; and fools from their triumph to 
ſee me become as great a fool as themſelves: |:{/Tp 
hem. ] I ſee, by your mirch, gentlemen, my com- 
pany grows tedious, ſo I'm your humble ſervant, = 
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Mx. Nay, fo Ned. | | 

RarrIE. What queer bundle of rafticiry ts tet; 

Mx. A man of admirable fenſe, I aſſure you. 
Your hopes in the widow now are not worth much. 
_ > RartLe. Pugh ! there's a rival indeed! beſides, 

Fam ſenſible chat I am the happy he whom ſhe has 
choſen out of our whole ſex. She is ſtark mad in 
love, poor ſoul! and let me alone when I have 
made an impreſſion. I tell ye, Sirs, I have had 
opportunities, I have had encouragements, I have 
had kiſſes and embraces, lads ; but, mum. Now 
if you tell one word, devil take me, if ever 1 ruſt 
you with a fecret again. 

Mv. You will pardon me, Harry; but if 
believe one word of it, may! never know a ſecret 
again, 

„ Fam olad of that; my joy makes me 
blab, but it may be for the lady's honour not to 
have | it beliey'd. 

Marv. Ay, faith, and for the honour of her 
ſenſe too. 

RarT TIE. I bamped Sir Apiſh, as you deſired ; 
it ſeems, all matters are agreed on with the old 
folks, he has nothing now but to get his mee $ 
own conſent. 

Marv. That's only a form ; Miſs ſays yes now 
after her father, as readily as after the parſon. - 

RaTTLE., Well, well, I thank fate my nde 
is at her'own diſpoſal. 

Mx. And you did not tell Sir abi was his 
rival you ean keep a ſecret? 

RATE. O inviolably to ferve a friend) and pro- 
vided chere be an intrigue in the caſe. I love in- 
e o well, almoſt chink myſelf the ſon of one. 


| May. 
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Mary. And to publiſn them ſo well, that had you 
been fo and known it, your ſuppoſed father wou'd 
have known his bleſſing, and the world his title. 
 Rirrtt. But why ſhou'd you think I can't 
keep a ſecret? Now, upon my honour, 1 never 
publiſh any one's intrigues bur my own. | 

Malv. And your character is 10 public, that 
you hurt nobody's name but your own. 

'RarTTLE. Nay, curſe take me, if I am aſhamed 
of being publicly known, to have an affair with a 
lady, at all. 
Mal v. No? but you ſhould be aſfiarned of 
boaſting of affairs with ladies, whom it is known 
you never ſpoke to. 

Men. There you ate too hard on him, fot 
Rattle has affaits; | 

RartTLE. And with women of rank. | 
Marv. Of very high rank, if their quality be a3 

high as their lodgings are. 

RATTLE. Pr'ythee, Malvil, leave this fatitical; 
i1l-natur'd way, or, upon my word: we pretty fel- 
lows ſhall riot cate to be ſeen in your company. 

M. You muſt excuſe him, he is only envious 

of your ſucceſs; and as the ſmiles of a miſtreſs 
Faiſe your gaiety, ſo the frowns of 4 miſtteſs cauſe 
his ſpleen. 
Rar RE. Do they? But you ind I, Tom, Uno 
better: for, curſe me; if it be in the power of the 
frowns of the whole ſex to give me an uneaſy mo- 
tnent, Neithet do I value their ſmiles at a pinch 
of ſnuff. And yet, I believe, I have as few-of the 
firſt; atid as many of the laſt; as 

Man. How! how not value the widow's ſmiles? 

RaTTLE. Humph ! they afe golden ones. 

_ Mary. Here's a rogue would perſuade us he 
is in love, and all the charms he can find in his 
miſtreſs are in her pocket, | 
Kart E. Agad, and that opinion is not Bögblar, 
Thave known à fine * marry a rich * 

2 Wit 
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with a vaſt deal of paſſion, and bury her at the 
month's end with a perfect reſignation. 

Marv. Then his reſignation ſeems to me much 
more apparent than. his paſſion. 

RaTTLE. You fix this paſſion on the wrong ob- 
ject; it was her fortune he was ſo violently ena- 
mour'd with, and had that been demanded of him, 
agady he would have had no more en 
than a lawyer to refund his fee. 

Mex. I am of Rattle's opinion; for if this was 
not the general notion, how would ſome celebrated 
toaſts maintain their eclat, who, conſidered out of 
the light of their fortune, have no more charms 
than beau Grin out of his embroidery. 

RaTTLE. Or my lady Wrinkle out of her paint. 

Mex. And again, others be neglected who have 
every charm but wealth. In ſhort, beauty is now 
conſidered as a qualification only — a miſtreſs, 
and fortune for a wife. 

Marv. The ladies are pretty even with us, for 
they have learnt to value good qualities only in a 
gallant, and to look for nothing but an eſtate in a 
huſband. 

_ RarrTLe. Theſe are rare ſentiments in a pla- 
tonick lover. 

Men. Well put. How can a man love, who 
bas fo ill an opinion of the ſex? 

Marv. Merital, you are always touching the 
wounds of your friends, which are too tender to 
endure it. 

Max. Well, gentlemen, are W for the Mall 
this morning? 

RarTLe. With all m hear, 

Mary. I have ab but will meet you there. 
Rarrrz. Gad, that's well thought on, I muſt 
call on ſome ladies, but they lie in our way. 

Marv. Ay, our ladies e lie in every 
body $ Way. 4 

e en 


* 
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Mx. Tou will find me in the Mall, or 1 St. 
James's. | 


s CEN E v. 
MERIT AI Lord FORMAT. 


Mex. Hal here's a wy” coming, and he is 
unavoidable. My lord, your humble ſervant; to 
ſee you at this end of the town is a miracle, at ſo 
early an hour. 

L. Foxx. Why, nolicivels, Mr. Merital, this is 

an hour wherein I ſeldom make any excurſions far- 
ther than my drawing-raom. Bur, being a day of - 
buſineſs, I have rid down two brace of chairmen 
this morning. I have been, Sir, at three milleners, 
two perfumers, my baokſeller's, and a fan-ſhop. 
Men. Ha, ha, ba! a very tireſome circuit. 

L. Form. Ic has exagitated my complexion to 
that exorbitancy of Vermeille, that I ſhall bardly 
reduce it to any tolerable conſiſtency under a fort- 
night's courſe of acids. 

Max. I think, my lord, it is hardly worth while 
to be concerned abour natural colours, now we are 
arrived at ſuch a perfection in artificial. 

L. Fou. Pardon me. We have, indeed, 
made ſome progreſs in red, but for your pale 00. 

lours, they mult be acquired naturally; your white 
waſhes will not ſubdue cherry cheeks. | 

Mex. O if that be the malady, I wou'd pre- 
ſcribe to the gentlemen a courſe of rakery, and to 
the ladies a courſe, of vapours. 

L. Foxx. Well, poſitively, going into a book 
ſeller's ſhop i is to me the laſt of fatigues, and yet it 
is a neceſſary one: for ſince the ladies have di- 
vided their time between cards and reading, a 
man, to be agreeable to them, muſt 14 
e of books, as well as quadrille. 

Mex. I am afraid, if this humour continue, it 

— will 
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will be 'as neceffary in the education of a pretty 
gentleman to learn to read, as to learn to dance. 
L. Foxu. Why, I'Il tell you hoy I do. By going 
to a bookſeller's ſhop « once 'a month, I know the 
titles apd aythors of all the new books ; ſo when I 
name one in company, it is, yon know, of conſe- 
eser ſuppoſed I haye read it; immediately ſome 
lady pronounces ſentence, either. endende or 
pot according as the fame of the author and her 
 Jadyſhip's cards run high or low, chen good 
Per, enrols me in her opinion. 
IER, A very equitable c. court of juſtice truly. 
. Fox. Reading, Sir, is the worſt thing in 
of world for the eyes; I once gave Info it, and 
ad in a very few months gone through almoſt a 
dozen pages in Caſſandra. But J found it vaſtly 
impaired the luſtre of my eyes. | I had, Sir, in 
that ſhort time, perfectly "loſt the direct ogle— 
15 J loſe time —fot I'm going to make a viſr 
u 


ſt by 2 preſume, you hear that 1 in- 
end ſhortly to quarter my coat of arms. 
NI The world, my loid, is rather amazed how 
my lord Formal has ſo ug withſtood ſuch tempt⸗ 
tions. 
I.. Foxy. Why. truly I have had as many tempt- 
ations as any man. But I have ever laid it down 
sa maxim, that a wife ſhou'd be yery rich. Men 
who do f not know the world will talk of virtue and 
peauty. Now, in my o inion, virtue is fo ſcarce, 
it is not worth the looking after; and beauty ſo 
common, it is not worth the keeping. ©. 
MR. Do you think a fine Women fo rifling A 
poſſeſſion, my lordꝰ | 
1. Foxm. Why, a Ane woman i a very ane 
thing—and ſo—— is a fine houſe, I mean to en- 
tertain_ your friends with : for they, commonly, 
enjoy both, with the additional pleaſure of no- 
lk whillt they Pe on your own talte. 


Mex. 
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Max. This from you, my lord, is ſurpriſing. 
Sure, you will allow ſome women to be virtuous. 
L. Form. O yes. I will allow an ugly woman 
to be as virtuqus as ſhe pleaſes, jpſt as I will a poor 
man to be covetous. But beauty in the hands of a 
virtuous woman, like gold in thoſe of à miſer, 
prevents the circulation of trade. 

Mex, It is rather like riches in the 7 of 
the prudent, A virtuous woman beltows her fa- 
vours on the deſerying, and makes them a real 
bleſſing to the man who enjoys her; whilſt the 
vicjous one, like a ſquandering prodigal, ſcatters 
them away; and, like a prodigal, is often moft 

deſpiſed by thoſe to whom ſhe has been moſt kind. 

| E Form. This from the gay Mr. Merital ! is, 
really,” very ſurpriſinng. 
Mr. Tes, my lord, the gay Mr. Merital ws 
ſtands: candidate for a huſband. So; you cannot 
wonder that I wou'd perſuade che ladies of my good 
principles, nen engage an or other "a 
chuſe mne. la ne ia 

L. Fox u. It vill us 5 doh a country. bod 
rough to chuſe you parliament- man. But I muſt 
take an abrupt leave. For the ſweetneſs of your 
converſation has perfumed my ſenſes to the forget= 
fulneſs of an affair, which being of conſequential 
eſſence, 3 me to allure WY this Iam your 


* * 
* 1 : # 
. 
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Prince of coxcombs ! *sdeath, 1 tis in the EIT 
of ſuch fellows as theſe, that the reputations of wo- 
men ſuffer; for women are like books. Malice and 
envy will eaſily lead you to the detection of their 
FA ; {Bok their beauties good n only can 
14 diſco- 
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diſcover, and good-nature reliſh,” And woman, 
chat noble volume of dur greateſt happineſs,” - 


- Whith'ts the Wiſe IE 4 rich repaſt, 
- Fools only cenſure from: Wer vant of rafte,” 


"ACT my 5 s EVE 1. | 
ETTITY Toh Mareurncts Ne 

Lap MATCHLESS, TERMILIA, 
Ta Mares. r 


U pc 0 N my word, Vermilia, you wrong me, 
if you think noiſe, equipage, or flattery give 
me any real pleaſure; it is, indeed, a pleaſing tri- 
umph far a priſoner eloped, to-reflect an her paſt 
confinement, and preſent freedom; freed from that 
torment, an Jnjurious huſhand : one who but 
he is gone, and, I hope, to heaven 

VAM. That's a generous wiſh; my dear ; and 
yet I believe it is the with of any whoſe huſbands 
deſerve a worlſe' place, CIT VICR 

LA. Mxron. You mean, during thethfwwf 'A 
had huſband; but thoſe prayers, then, flow more 
from ſelf-intereſt than generolity z* for who wou'd 
not wiſh her ſpouſe in heaven, when it was the 
only way to deliver herſelf aut of a hell ? 

Vern. True, indeed. But yours are the ef- 
forts of pure good nature; you pray for the hap- 
pineſs of your ney new you are delivered out 
| of his power. 

1 55 [ATCH. "Ak! poor man! ace can! ſay 

to his advantage, tet him ſleep 1 In, peace 4 
12 rey e Mall not be on his memoty, but” his 
x that part of it Which 1 know wou 2 follgi 
z example, were they but in his Pate: 72 
Vzan. 
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Verm. You have opportunities enough of re- 
yenge, and objects enough to execute it upon; 
for, I think, you have as many ſlaves in your 
aſſemblies, as the French king in his galleys. 

LA. Maren. Why, really, I ſometimes look 
on my drawing- room as a little parliament of 
fools, to which every different body ſends its re- 

eſentatives. Beaus of all ſorts. The courtly lord, 

ho addreſſes me with a formal, well- bted diſſi- 
mulation, The airy Sir Plume, who always walks 
in the minuet-ſtep, and converſes in recitativo. 

Venn. And is a Narciſſus 1 in every ching but 
beauty. 

8 . Then the * warrior, be- 

roceeds by way of ſtorm or ſiege. The lawyer, 
who attacks me as he would a jury, wi with-a cringe; 
and à lie at the tip of his tongue. The cit, he 
would cheat me by way of bargain and ſale. 
And your ſettling country eſquire, WhO would 
put my life into half his eſtate, en, 1 "ore 
Put his whole family's into all mine. 

VERM. There is a more dangerous, tho A ore 
ridiculous fool than any of theſe, and that is a 
fine gentleman, who becomes the diſguiſe of 3 
lover worſe than wy you have named. 

LA. March. O, ay; a man of ſenſe acts a 
lover, juſt as a 1 Thong" "word a harlequin; 
He ſtumbles at every ſtraw we throw in his ways 
which a fop'wou'd ſkip over with eſe. 

VS. But pray, my dear, what deſign have-you 
in view from all theſe lovers; 

La. March. The very deſign antöre had when 
ſhe formed them, to make'fools'of tbem. 

VAM. But you will not be ſurpriſed, if I ad- 
mire that you give the leaf enePyragement's the 
fineſt gentlemen 

La. Maren. Yodeed, I approve your remark, A 
Why, it proceeds from this 95 that of love, 
Uke other fevers, is only dangerous to 4 rich con- 
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ſtitution, and therefore I, am cautious, of giving a 
diſtemper which I do not intend to cure — for I 
have no abſolute intention ever to marry again. 
| : Vzxm. Nor abſolute reſolution againſt it, I dare 
Wear. warrey* "i . ; 
LA. Marton, To ſay the truth, I cannot poſi: 
_ tively affirm I have; nor, if I had, am I confident 
f ſnou' d be able to keep it. For when Sir Wil- 
iam died, I made a ſecret reſolution never to 
run a ſecond hazard: but a at the year's end, 
I don't know how—a—] had like ta have fallen 
into the ſnare again, 6 5 
Venn. Well, and by what lucky chance deli- 
ade e at or 
I. Maren. The very night before our intended 
marriage, I fle w away to London, and left my poor 
diſappointed ſwain to vent his paſſion to the wind, 
VRM. O what a profuſion was there pf ſighs, 
vovs, prayers, oaths, tears, and curſes! . Ando 
vou are fled to London as a place of ſecurity 
againſt love-debts,?;I know not hy ĩt is, but cer- 
tainly a woman is the leaſt liable to play the fool 
here; perhaps the hurry of diyerſians and com- 
any keep the mind in too perpetual a motion to 
et it fix on one object. Whereas in the country, our 
ideas are more fixed and more rqmantick. Courts 
and cities have few. heroes or heroines in love. 
LA, Maren. Ah! Vermilia, let the jealous 
| huſband learn from me; there is more danger in 
woods and purling ſtreams, than in an aſſembly 
or a playhouſe. When a beauteous grove. is your 
catre, a murmuring caſcade; your muſick, na- 
ture's flow'ry landicapes your ſcene, heaven only 
the ſpectator, and à pretty fellow the actor 
the Lord knows what the play will be. 
Ver. But I hope this five months abſence 
has reſtored yau to a perfect Statu quo, | | 
IL. Marcy. Had he purſued his conqueſt then, 
Lam afraid 1 ſhou d have fallen before him; but hq 
has given reſolution time to rally, and I am now ſo 
; 8 fortified 
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fortified againſt him, that all his attacks wou'd 
prove in vain. | 

VerM. Be not too confident for I have heard 
military men ſay, that a garriſon, to he ſecure, 
ſhqu'd have its works well mann'd as well N 


sen, *. 


ee „ Madam, your erh $ cats is at the 
oor. . 
f La. Maren. come, my dear, by this, 1 believe, 
the Park begins to fill. * 

 Verm. I am ready to wait on you, my dem 
Catchit, if Mr. Malvil r "_—_ map tell him 


where I'm gone. A2 9 
Caren. Yes, Madam, N n 8 lee 

, 5 DN. Bas 38151 
SCENE m. „ r 
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Wel, ſure nature has not a more ridiculous 
creature than a jealous loyer. Never did: a lady in 
my profeſſion get more by forging ſmiles and fa- 
vourable expreflions from a miſtreſs, than I, 
making Mr. Malvil believe mine values him el 
than ſhe does. He has promiſed me a diamond 
ring to diſcover his rival, Ay, but how ſhall I diſ- 
cover his rival, when he has none? Hum! ſuppoſe 
I make him one ! Ay, but that may make miſchief; 
well, but that muſt make for me. Well then. But 
who ſhall this rival be? Ha Mr. Merital is a fa- 
vourite of my lady, and is often here. There is 
an appointment to between him and Helena to 
meet here at fixe m lady will be at home too. 
Now if I cou'd but qr Malyil that that 
aignarion was meant rg kin, | 


12 confidering. 
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Fg SCENE w. 


MALVIL, CATCHIT. 


May. 'Your ſervant, pretty Mrs. ncht 
What is that pretty head of yours meditating on? 

Caren. Whatever it be, Sir, it is for your 
ſervice; you. will be the death of me, you will, 
Jam N „and plotting,” and ſtudy- 
ing, und lying, and ſwearing, for ou. 
. er And * ſhall ſee no end of * grati- 

e. . 

Carek. Nor no begtnnids either; 1 ans; py = FP 
you are in my debt at leaſt five hundred pound ar 
the rate of er- Bal Thad h if Thad carried them 
to Weſtminſter-hall I had made a better bargain. 
Marv. Let me enjoy that dear cold miſtreſs of 
thine, and thou ſhalt be paid. 

Caren. I fear thatis pn uncertain condition. 

Marv. Hal what ſay you? 

See, Sas bier 8 Sir, that 

ou haye the prettieſt ring on your finger . 
l ee. Sdeach! do Bf Sie aid! of PF 

Caren, It ſpatkles ſo fweetly. — 

Malv. Come, you have iſe ered fortpthing: 
have a arg then. Vermilia is a jilt, 

Caren. Yes, .marry, have you, 

Marv. Be quick, dear tormentor. 

"Caron, Well, it is the prettieſt ring Teepe; 

_ Mariv. Here, take 1 It, take any thing,” tel! me 
but all ons knoweſt. 

Caren. O your ſetvant, Sir; well, you are a 
charming man, and one can deny you —_— 1 
have made ſuch a diſcovery. 

Marv. O dear, dear rogue! 7 7 ICP 

Caren. This very morning, has my; lady been 
prilfing a certain gentleman with ſuch raptures; 

running him over from head to foot with ſo much 
admiration and fondneſs | then every now and 


then, 
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then, Catchit, (ſays ſne) don't you think him an 
angel? Hum! a very dark one (ſays I). Did you 
ever ſee ſuch eyes, ſuch teeth, ſuch a mouth? 
(ſays ſhe), In my opinion, they are all very poor 
(ſays I). Then ſuch a ſhape! ſuch an air (ſays 
ſhe)! 77 „the man wou'd do for a dancing- 
matter (ſay Lud! Madam, (fays I) wou'd 
ou 1 aa of poor Mr. Malvil. (And, to 
be ſure, the tears ſtood in my eyes When! fai 5 
O no. (fays ſhe), I will think of none but Merit 
Then (ſays I) —— 
Marv. Torments and furies! Merital ! 
Carcn, My Miſtreſs doats on him, and his 
appointed to meet him. 
Marv. How ? where? when? 
Care. Here, at five. | 
Marv. 'Sdeath ! 'tis ipotble: 
Caren. It may be impoſſible, pertiaps: but ir 
is true. 
Mary. Merital a villain ! Vermilia n Jilt ! then 
the whole world's an illuſſon. 
1. Walks and ſpeaks di forderly, 
D'ye hear ; do not diſcloſe a word of this to any 
one. 
Caren. You may depend on me, Sic, * 
Malv. But where's Vermilia? 
2 Gone to the Park with Lady Match- 
eſs 
MaLy. Be ſecret, and be diligent, and you ſhall 
not repent your pains. 
Caxcn. Nor whilſt you have jealouſy in your 
head, and money in your pocket, Signior. Well, 
how "this affair will end 1 know not; but 1 am 
ſure the MON" has been N UKs the . 


«„ ͤ «if 477 oF 


* LOVE in 1 n 


se N E v. | 
sens 81. Posrrivs Tears Houſe | 


Lach TRAP, HELENA. 


Her. To be ſold ! to be put up at auction! to 
be diſpoſed of, as a piece of goods, by way of 
bargain and fle! 

La. Tap. Niece, niece, you are dealt with, as 
a piece of rich goods ; you are to be diſpoſed of at 
a high price; Sir Poſitive underſtands the world, 
and will make good conditions for you. You will 
have a young gentleman, and a pretty gentleman. 

Her. Tes; if a good eſtate can make a pretty 
gentleman, | 

La. Trae. Sooner than a pretty e can 
make a good eſtate. The pretty gentlemen of our 
age know better how to ſpend, than to get one. 

Her. Well, well, Madam, my own fortune is 
fafficient to make the man I loye happy. And he 
ſhall be one whoſe merit is his only riches, not 
whoſe riches are his only merit. 

La. Txar. The man you love! O impudence! 
I would be aſhamed, was I a young woman, to be 
even thouglit to have an indecent paſſion for a 
particular young fellow. 

HEIL. I would, indeed, be aſhamed, was 1 an 
old woman, to be known to have an imlecene 
paſſion for all fellows in general. 

La. Tap. Audacious ] dare you reflect on 
me! on me for fellows } who am notorious for 
my abhorrence of that beaſtly fex. The young 
women of our age, really, are enough to put one 

out of countenance, 
H. Youth, Madam, always will put age out 
of countenince in 1 90 as age will youth 1 7 ag 
om 
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dom: therefore pray, aunt, don't you pretend to 
the one, and I'll reſign all pretenſions to the other. 
LA. Tray. Do you think you have fo much 
beauty then, Miſs? — 5.1 4 55 4 

Het. I think I have enough to do fo ſmall an 
execution; and, I am ſure, I have enough to pleaſe 
myſelf, and him I deſire to pleaſe; let the reſt of 
the world think what they will, 'tis not worth my 
care; I have no ambition to be toaſted in every 
company of men, and roaſted in every aſſembly 
of women: for the envy of the women is a neceſ- 
ſary conſequence of the admiration of the men. 


$:CA0 EEG ea 


To them, Sir POSITIVE TRAP. 


Sm Pos. What lie are you telling? ha! 

LA. Tap. Juſtify me, deary, juſtify me; your 
niece ſays I have an indecent paſſion for your 
whole ſex. 1 e 87 
Six Pos. That I will, by the family of the 
Traps. So far from that, huſfy; ſhe hates our 
whole ſex ; ſhe has hardly a decent paſſion for 
her own huſband, becauſe he's a man. * 
Her. You have hit the nail on the head, my 
dear uncle. my | ee Eo nn 
Sis Pos, Huſſy, huſſy, you are a diſgrace to 
the family of the Traps. I can hardly believe 
Sir Nicodemus Trap to have been your grand- 
father, Sir Gregory your father, and Sir Poſitive 
your uncle, ae eb ial 7 ed r 
_ Her. Surfeiting genealogy ! ha, ha, ha! 
Sm Pos. Do you ridicule your anceſtors, the 
illuſtrious race of Traps? e ns x 
Her. No, Sir; 1 honour them fo far, that 1 
am reſolved: not to take a fool into the family. 
© Sis Pos. Do you mean Sir Apiſh, mitix? Do 
ou call a baronet a fool, and one of fo ancient a 
ouſe ? Huſſy, ä and the Traps are the 
5 8 | | . wo 
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two ancienteſt houſes in England. Don't pro- 


voke me, don't provoke me, I ſay; I'll ſend for 

Sir Apiſh immediately: you ſhall be wedded, 
bedded, and executed in half an hour. 

. Het. Indeed! executed? O barbarovs ! 
Stix Pos. Theſe girls love plain-dealing. She 
wants It in puris naturalibus, [ Half aſide. 
LA. Taxa. Had you heard her juſt now, you 
wou'd have thought her ripe for any thing ; I pro- 
- teſt ſhe made me-bluſh. 

Six Pos. O monſtrous! make my lady wife bluſh f- 
Her. She who did that, I am ſure, was ripe 

for any thing. 
Six Pos, Huſſy, you are no Trap; you have 

nothing of the Traps in you. The midwife put 

a cheat on Sir Gregory. 

LA. Tray, I have wonder'd how a creature of 

ſuch principles cou'd ſpring up in a family ſo 

noted for the purity of its women. 4 

Sta Pos. She ſhall change her name to-morrow; 

Prepare to receive Sir Apiſh, for this is the laſt 

day of your virginit . | | 

. Her. Do you look on my conſent as unneceſſary 

then? for he has never made any addreſſes to me. 

Sts Pos. Addrefles to you ! Why I never faw 
| fy lady there till an hour before our marriage. 

1 made my addreſſes to her father, her father to 
his lawyer, the lawyer to my eſtate, which being 
found a Smithfield equivalent the bargain was 
ftruck. Addreſſing .quotha! What need have 
young people of addreſſing, or any thing, till 
they come to undreſſing g | 


La. Tzar. Ay, this courtſhip is an abomi- 


 nable, diabglical 2 and the parent of no- 


thing but lies and flattery. The firſt who uſed it 

was the Serpent to beguile Eve. . 
Six Pos. Oons I and it bath beguiled aboy half 

the women ſince. L hope to ſee the time, when a man 


may carry his daughter to market with the ſame 


ban apthority 93 any-other of hip Saler, Ar 


* * 


— 
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for you, Madam, to-morrowꝰ's your vedding· day. 
1 have faid it, and I am poſitive, ' 

"Her; Tes. But know, uncle of mine, that I 
am a woman, and may be as politive as you; 
and ſo your ſervant, ” © 

La. Tray. After her, Koltey don' t leave her 
to herſelf in this rage. 

81A Pos. T'll . her to kn "op the right: 
hand of the Traps, Bats bi 


8 — E N KE aun. vgs 1 1 


Lach TRAP alone. 


If Helena | be Sir Simple” 8 to-morrow, I have but 
this day for my deſign on Merital. Some way he 
muſt know my love: But ſhou'd he reje& it and 
betray mel why, if he does, tis but denying it 
bravely, and my reſery'd behaviour has raiſed me 
ſuch a reputation of virtue, that he wou'd: not be 
believed. Yet how to let him know | Shou'd I 
write | that were too ſure a teſtimony againſt me; 
and yet that's the only way. My niece goes to 
lady Matchleſs's this evening. Ill make him an 
aſſignation, in her name, to meet by dark, in the 

lining oom. But how to make it in her name— 
[Pauſes. 


Ha! I have thought of a way, and wil about ir 
e | 


sc EN E vil. 
HELENA, ad d POSITIVE TRAP. 


Her. Don't teaze me ſo, dear uncle. I can 
never like a fool, 1 abhor a fop. 

Six Pos. But there are three thouſand pounds 
a year, and a title. Do you abhor thoſe, huſſy ? 

Het. His eſtate I don t want, and his title I 
deſpiſe. 

Vor. I. a K TY Sia 
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Sin Pos. Very fine I very fine l deſpiſe a title 


huſly, 1 you are no Traps Oons! Ibelieve y u are no 
woman either. What, wou d you take a ſeandalous, 
ſneaking Miſter, one who can't make you a lady? 

— Hexr.. Since nothing elſe will do, I m angaged 
by all the ſtrength of vows and honour. 

Sra Pos. Engaged ! why-was not the widow, 
Jilt, engaged to Mr, Goodland, and left — n- im- 
mediately on the arrival of Sir Harry Rich, whom 
ſhe left again for my lord Richmore ? Never tell 
me of engagements, contracts, and I don't know 
what. Mere bug: bears to frighten children with; 
all women of ſenſe laugh at them. You are no 
more obliged to ſtand to your word when you have 
promiſed a man, than when you have refuſed him. 
The law diffolves all contracts without àa valuable 
eonſideration; or, if it did net, a valtable con- 
fideration would diſſolve the laß. 
Her. Perhaps, Sir, I'Il never Warpe MM; 
St Pos. Huſly, huſſy, you have à fanguine 
conſtitution. You will either marry, or do worſe. 

Her. In my en 1 can't do worſe than to 
marry a fool. 

Sts Pos. A very fine aan dens rial muſt 
fell her ſoon, or ſhe will go off but 28 4 piece of 

ſecond-hand goods, kal. | 


" SCENE IX. | 
To them, Lacy TRAP with a IA 


La. Trae. O my dear; ſee what good luck has 


Niere. us with. A letter from your niece to 
Metital. | 


Sir Posirivs reads. 


ee PEAR Sis, 


t This afternoon my uncle will be abroad, to- 
t morrow I am intended for Sir Apiſh, I need 


9 999 
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« ſay no more, than at ſix this evening, you will 
xc wh rye in the diningeroom, yours, 
"ISL HELENA.“ 


P. «> « mall be — — and in the dark; aſk 
e no queſtions, but come up direfly,” - 
Bur, de . this i is not her hand, Th 
| Tar. B Do you think, child, ſhe weld. not 
A it as much as poſſible ? | 

Sis Pos. I ſmell it. 1 ſee it. I read it. Tis 
her hand with -a- witneſs. See here, thou vile 
daughter of Sir Gregory. An aſſignation to a man. 

Hur. 1 Lnſupportable | to ale m me > with a 
forgery: nd b 

Six Pos. Your n forgery, buſty.” 

La. Trae, But, really, it does not look very 

ke her hand. 

Stn Pos. Let me ſee, hum! 'tis not exactly, 
very, "OP like. Merkinks, *tis not like at all, 

1 | Looking through ſpectacles. 

Loa Trae; This we be ſome counterfeit. I 
wou'd engage my honour. ſhe is innocent. Copy 
it over Peiete e your uncle, my dear, that will be a 
convietion. 

q In Pos. cep it over before Sir Poſitive, 

ul 

Ab. Bfing pen, ink, and paper (cet Lou 
ſhall not have the leaſt pretence to accuſe me. 

S P $45 1 would not have thee guilty for the 
world. I wou'd not have ſuch a diſgrace fall on- 
our noble and ancient family. It might render 
us ridiculous to every upſtart. 

[Here a ſervant brings pen, &c. Helena writes. 

La. TRIP. O horrible write to a man! had I 
held a pen, at her age, with that defign, my hand 
wou'd have ſhook fo, that I ſhould have ſpilt my 
ink with the bare apprehenſion. 

Het. Now, Sir, be convinced, and juſtify me. 

[ Giving the ue with the copy to Sir "= 
2 IR 
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Sts Pos. There is indeed, no reſemblance. 
"fo: RAP. Are you blind they are both alike 

to a tittle. Tating them. 
Sis Pos. To a dot. Her hand to a dot. I'II 

ſend for Sir Apiſh immediately. I ſmell it, a 

rank plot! I ſmell it. * | 

 Hzr. You haye out-faced me bravely before 


Sir Poſitive. You may not, perhaps, do ſo be- 
fore an W judge. a : 


7% 


SCENE. 4. £5R 


"i Lat TRAP alone. 


iti 18 77 that women ſhou'd contend for wit 


in a huſband, when they may enz 1 an 14d 
vantage from having a fol. 


SCENE XI. S. ITN bl. 


Lady MAFCHLESS, VERMILIA, 
MERITAL RATTLE. 


b Indeed, Vermilia, it is very barbarous i in 
you to torment poor Malvil ſo. Don't you think, 
if you ſhou'd drive him to any deſperate extremity, 
you wou'd have a great deal to anſwer for? And I 
aſſute you, by words he has lately dropt, I FM he 
has ſonie ſuch deſign. * Aae 

RATTLE. Don't you imagine, widow, that an 
humble fervant of yours is in as much danger ? 

La. March. If he be, wiſh him a ſafe deli- 
verance, 

Vzs, Wou'd he have me believe him mad 
enough: to run his neck into one nooſe, becauſe I 
am not mad enough to run mine into à Vorſe. 
No, no. You all uſe thoſe words, ro per daggers, 
ſwords and piſtols, only as embelliſhments of 


ſpeech; or, if you have any deſign by them, 1 it, is 
La. 


to frighten us, not injure yourſelves. | 
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La. Maren. But I am reſolved not to be alarm- 
ed with threats. Let me ſee a gallant fairly ſwing- 
ing And then—T'll ſay, poor Strephon, alas ! he 
did love. | ee | 

Mzx. You might juſtly ſay, he had more love 
than reaſon. | {i 

Ver, Why do you attempt then to perſuade us 
into ſo deſpicable an opinion of your reaſon? _ 

Mea. Malvil ſays, that's the ſureſt way to your 
love: and that the lower we are in your opinion 
of our ſenſe, the higher we are in your favour. 
He compares thoſe to two ſcales, of which as the 
one riſes the other falls. TED | * 

La. Maren. And, upon my word, he is in the 
right: for who expects wit in a lover, any more 
than good muſick in an Engliſh opera, or common 
ſenſe in an Italian one! ——They are all three ab- 
ſolute farces Not but I wou'd have the creature 
be a little rational, and able ro divert one in the 
ſullenneſs of a monkey or a paroquet. - So as to 
ſing half a favourite ſong, or read a new play, or 
fill up a party at quadrille, 2D | 

MER. As a chair does at a country dance, or a 
country-juſtice a chair at a quarter- ſeſſions. 

La. March. Right. A lover, when he is ad- 
mitted to cards, ought to be ſolemnly ſilent, and 
obſerve the motions of his miſtreſs. He muſt 
laugh when ſhe laughs, ſigh when ſhe ſighs. In 
ſhort, he ſhou'd be the ſhadow of her mind, A 
lady, in the preſence of her lover, ſhou'd never 
want a looking-glaſs; as a beau, in the preſence 
of his looking-glaſs, never wants a miſtreſs.” 

Mex. Since a lover is ſuch a ridiculous thing, 
Madam, e'en turn one into a huſband, | 

LA. MaTcn. Ah! the very name throws me 
into the vapour zn: 

RATTLE. It is a receipt, which has cured many 
a vapoured lady of my acquaintance. | 

Mes. But, lady Matchleſs, what wou'd you ſay 
to a lover who ſhou'd addreſs himſelf to your rea- 

| K 3 922 7 ſon, 
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ſon, and try to convince you of the 1 0 end 
in the formation of Ne and the benefits of 
| matrimony ; from the nee s of nature and reli- 
gion, diſcfoſe to you the ſyſtem of platonic, love, 
and draw his dee hes his wiſdom, and his 
arguments from his philoſophy. 

La. Merch. If he had more philaſc ophy, than 
love, I ſhou'd adviſe him to ſeek his cure from that, 
But if he had more loye than philoſophy—Mercy 
upon him! _ 

Mzx. Then you have juſt ſuch a lover arrived. 
Ja Maren. Bleſs us! tis not Seneca's ghoſt, 

ope, 

Mag. No, tis the ghoſt of a departed beau, i in 
the habit of a country ſquire, with the ſentiments. 
of an Athenian philoſopt "8 and the paſſion of an 

\rcadian ſwain, 

La. Maren. This muſt be Wiſemore. Ale. 

VE. A motley piece, indeed. I fancy, my 
dear, there is as ridiculous a variety in this one, 
as in all the reſt of your admirers. 

RaTTLE. Variety enough; for by his dreſs you 
wou'd imagine he came from North Friezland, 
and his manners ſeem Piping hot from che Cape 
of Good Hope. | 

La. Maren. Fie! you rally. 

Mes. Why, poſitively, the poor man is an 
apter object of pity than of raillery, and wou'd 
better become an elegy than a lampoon. He 
look'd as melancholy, as ill-natur'd, and as ab- 
ſurd, as I've ſeen a young poet who could not 
* — the. third ni ht. 


RATTLE.; —— Or an old bridegroom who has 
outliv'd the third nigbt. 17 


Ves., Dear Matchleſs, let us turn; for 1 ſee 


one coming whom I wou'd avoid. | 
Mk. You lis cruel! I'll diſcover you, 
Vzr. Do: and Walk arp en on you * 


Wente, 5555 SCENE 
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SCENE XII. 


MAL VIL, ME RI be” 


1 Sn Who were Vale 1 ladies you parted 
rom? 

Mex. Some of Rattle's acquaintance, 

Marv. Was not Vermilia there? 

Ma. She was. 

— 88 Do you act Riepl. Merit? 

Max. Ay, faith! and very friendly; for I have 
been pleading your cauſe with the ſame earneſtneſs 
as if I had been your counſel in the affair. I have 
been a ſort of proxy to you. 

MaLv. Confuſion ! | .  F Afde. 

Men. Why, thou art jealous, 1 believe, Come, 
do we dine together? 

Marv. I am engaged, but will meet at five. 

Men. Nay, then 1 am engaged, and to meet a 
miſtreſs, 

Mary. A miſtreſs at five! 

Men. Ay, Sir, and ſuch a miftreſs—But I ſee 
ſomething has put youout of humour: ſo I will not 
expatiate on my happineſs : for I know lovers are, 
of all creatures, the moſt W to envy. So, 


eee. # 
8. E N E XII. 


'MALVIL alone... 


May, And thou ſhale find they are - fob; cd to 
rage t Do you laugh at your fucceſsful vil- 
lany! Tete His open carriage wou'd perfuade me 
he has no i defign. This morning too he told 
me of 'afi6 itte. Bur that may be falſe, 
and only , intendet © to blind my ſofpicions. It 
muſt be . *Verthiliz's fönck ex We 
eee his denying her! O th aring 
e and Ti pow convinced. Ye F theſe | 
TOY | K4 i DUO. Ch: 1 appear- 


„ 3 
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appearances may be deluſions. Well, I will once 
more ſee her. If I find her innocent, I am hap- 


y; if not, the knowing her guilt may cure my 
love. But anxiety js the greateſt of torments. 


In doubt, as in the dark, things ſad appear, 
More diſmal, and more horrid than they are. 


ACT m., SCENE 
SCENE Lach MaTcaLEess's Houſe, 
MALVIL, VERMILIA, 
PEN Martvil. | 
[ TOW have 1 deſerved this uſage, Madam? 
H By what behaviour of mine have I provok- 
ed you to_ make me that deſpicable thing, the 
dangler after a woman who is carrying on an af- 
fair with another man ? | See 
VERM. An affair, Sir!  _ 3 
Malv. You know too well the juſtice of my 
accuſation, nor am I ſtranger to your ſoft, lan- 
guiſhing fondneſs, your wanton praiſes of my 
rival, of Merital, your walking in the Park, your 
appointment with him, ST; 5 
Vzrm. O jealouſy, thou child and bane of love! 
raſh, dreaming madman, cou'd you awake from 
your errors, and ſee how groſsly you abuſe me, if 
you had the leaſt ſpark of humanity left, it wou'd 
raiſe a flame of horror in your ſou. 
Marv. O, it were worſe than ten thouſand 
deaths to find I haye wrong'd you, and I wou'd 
- undergo them all to prove you innocent. 
VER. To think you innocent, I muſt think you 
mad. Invention cannot counterfeit any other excuſe. 
Maryv.. A reflection on your own.condutt, Ma- 
dam, will juſtify every part of mine, but my love. 
| _ VaRu. Name not that noble paſſion. , A ſavage is 
as Capable of it as thou A Fe do you tax irn 
5 "1 * 


1 
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with my love to Merital? He has as many virtues 

as thou haſt blemiſnes. The proudeſt of our ſex 
might glory in his addreſſes, the meaneſt might 
be aſhamed of thine. Go, curſe thy fate, and na- 
ture, which has made thee an object of our ſcorn: 
but thank thy jealouſy, which has diſcovered to 
thee that thou art the deriſion of a — rival, 
and my averſion. 


SCENE I. 
MALVIL, CATCHIT, {Malvil fand; 


as in a maze. 


Carcnu. O gemini | Sir, what's the matter? I 
met my miſtreſs in the greateſt rage. 

Malv. You know enough, not to have aſked 
that, Here, take this letter, and when Merital 
comes to his appointment, you will find an oppor- 
tunity to deliver it him. Be ſure to do it before 
he ſees your miſtreſs; for I have contrived a 
ſcheme in it that will ruin him for ever with her, 
—— You will deliver it carefully ? 

CarTcn. Yes, indeed, Sir, 

Marv. And learn what you can, and come to 

my lodgings to-morrow morning—take this kiſs, 
as an earneſt of what I'll do for you. 


ns * 


Caren. Methinks, I long to know what this 
ſcheme is. I muſt know, and I will know. Tis 


but wafer-ſealed, I'll open it and read it. But 
here are the ladies, | 


SCENE IV. 


Tay MATCHLESS, VERMILIA. 


La. Maren. Ha, ha, ha 1 and ſo the creature 
bas takep a fir of jealouſy into his head, wy 
_ 
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been raving moſt tragically !. Don't look ſo dull, 
dear; what, becauſe he gives . airs, will 
you give yourſelf the yapours ? 

Vzan, I am concerned only that] ould ever 
have favoured him in my opinion. 

La. Marcn. Indeed, you have no tauks: for 
. have revenge in your own hand, {ice nothing 

ut matrimony will cure this phrenzy. 

VRM. Which cure when I afford him, may "7M 

La. March. O no oaths, no imprecations. But, 
if any, let it be this, When next you are inclined 

to forgive him, may he be ſo ſtubborn not to aſk 
5 that, I am ſure, is curſe enough. 

VEM. Nay, but, dear Matohlals, do net rally 
me on that ſubjeck. 

L. Maren. Is there any ſubje& fitter A 
lery ? the wiſe, you know, have always made ajeſt 
of love. 

VRM. Yes, and love has made a jeſt of the 
wiſe, who ſeem to have no other quarrel to it, but 
that they are the leaſt ſucceſsful in it. 

La. March. Nay, if you are an advocate for 
love, I ſhall think—— | 

VIRM. What? Ar | 

La. Maren. That you are in love. 

Vern. Well, you are a cenſorious, ill-natur'd, 
teazing 

La. Marek. Don't be out of humour, child, 
I tell you the fellow's your own... 


SCENE . 
70 them, RATTLE. 


RaTTLE. Ladies, your humble ſervant. 

LX. March. O, you are molt opportunely come, 
for poor Vermilia is horridly in the Wer and 
1 [ua we en en een „ | 

e QINE Vf « dvr. 
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RATTLE. But what ſignifies fkill in the phy- 
ſician, when the patient will not take his advice? 

Verm. When he miſtakes the diſeaſe, his advice 
is not like to be ſafe, And, I aſſure you, 1 never 
was leſs in the vapours than now, _ 

La. Marek. That's a dangerous an 
for when a ſick lady thinks herſelf well, her fever | 
muſt be very. high, 

Rarrrz. Pox take her, wou'd ſhe was dead: 
for ſhe's always in my way. Lide. 

VERM. This is acting the whydricn, indeed, to 
perſuade me into a diſtemper. 

RaTTLE. I belieye, Madam, you are in very 
little danger. But, widow, the whole town won- 
ders you are not ſurfeited with ſo much courtſhip. 

VerM. Courtſhip, Mr. Rattle, is a diſh 2 or 
to the palate of our ſex. 

RATTLE, But there is a ſecond 8 
1 tn and better adapted to a lady's ap gh 

urtſhip is but a long, dull grace to a rich enter- 
tainment, both equally banes to ſharp-ſet appetite, 
and equally out of faſhion ; the beau-monde oy 
only Benedicite, and then ſall on. 

LA. March. No, Courtſhip is to marriage, like 
a fine avenue to an old falling manſion beautified 
with a painted front; but no ſooner is the door 
ſhut on us, than we diſcover an old, ſhabby, out- 
of-faſhion'd hall, whoſe only ornaments are a ſet 
of branching ſtag” s horas——lamentable emblems 
of matrimony, 


SCENE VI. 


Lady MATCHLESS, Lord FORMAL, 
VERMILIA, RATTLE. 


L. Fox. Ladies, I am your moſt obedient, 
and obſequious humble ſervant, Mr. Rattle, 1 
am your devoted. 

RATTLE, That's an over-ſtrain'd compliment, 
my lord: we all know you are entirely devoted te 
the ladies, 

LA. March. 
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La. March. That's an over-ſtrain'd compli. 
ment to us; for we muſt be all proud of ſo ele- 
gant a devote! | 

L. Foxm. Your ladyſhip has infuſed more pride 
into the ingredients of my nature by that one word, 
than was ever in them ſince their firſt mingling 
into man. And if my title, or the opinion which 
the world has (I will not ſay juſtly) conceived of 
me, can render me agreeable to the fountain of 
beauty, I wou'd, with pleaſure, throw off all other 
canals, and Jet the pure current of my joys flow 
from her alone. | ; 

La. March. That were to draw the envy of the 
whole world on me; and wou'd be as unreaſon- 
_ as a deſire to monopolize the light of the 
un. co | 

L. Foxy, As your ladyſhip ſays, I have been 
compared to the ſun, But the compariſon will 
devils if purſued : for the ſun ſhines on all alike; 
whereas my influence wou'd be ſtrictly confined 
to one centre. f 88 

RarrTIE. Methinks, my lord, you who profeſs 
good- breeding, ſnould be leſs particular before 
ladies. RY | 18520 

VRM. O, we may excuſe particularity in a 
lover; beſides, lord Formal is ſo perfect a maſter 
of good - breeding, that if he launched a little out 
of the common road, the world wou'd eſteem it a 
precedent, and not an error, e | 

La. MaTcn. O, we ſhall never out- ſhine the 
court of France, till lord Formal is at the head of 
Les Aﬀaires de Beau Monde. | 
I. Foxw. Your ladyſhip's compliments are ſuch 
an inundation, that they hurry the weak return of 
mine down their ſtream, But, really, I have been 
at ſome pains to inculcate principles of good- 
breeding, and laid down ſome rules concern- 
ing diſtance, ſubmiſſion, ceremonies, laughing, 
1 ogling, viſits, affronts, reſpect, pride, 
ove. kat or 


9 : 5 VERM. 
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VzRM. Has your lordſhip publiſhed this book ? 
It muſt be mightily read, for it promiſes much 
——And then the name of the author—— 

RaTTLE. [ Aide.) Promiſes nothing. | 

L. Foxm, Why, I am not determined to print 
it at all; for there are an. ill-bred ſer of people 
called critics, whom I have no great notion of en- 
iet 


SCENE vII. 


To 1. Sir POSITIVE TRAP, Sir APISH 
SIMPLE, HELENA. 


Sin Pos. Ladies, your humble ſervant ; your 
ſervant, gentlemen. 


La, Maren. You are a great ſtranger, Sir 
Poſitive. 

Sir Pos. Ay, coulin, you muſt not take our not 
viſiting you oftner amiſs, for I am full of buſineſs, 
and ſhe there, poor girl, is never eaſy but when ſhe 
is at home. The Traps are no gadding family, 
our women ſtay at home and do buſineſs. 

RaTTLE. (fe. ] Their * buſineſs, 1 
believe. 

Six Pos. They are none 56 our ir fidgeting, flirt- 
ing, flanting laſſes, that ſleep all the morning, dreſs 
all the afternoon, and card it all night. Our daugh- 
ters riſe before the ſun, and go to bed with him: 
the Traps are houſe-wifes, couſin. We teach our 
daughters to make a pye inſtead of a curtſie, and 
that good old Engliſh art of clear- ſtarching, in- 
ſtead of that heatheniſh gambol called dancing. 

L. Form. Sir, * me leave to preſume to aſk 

your pardon, 
Six Ap1s8. Why, Sir father of mine, you will 
not ſpeak againſt dancing before the ladies. Clear- 
ſtarching, indeed! you will pardon him, Madam, 
Sir Poſitive is a little 2 la Campagne. 

Stu Pos. Dancing begets warmth, which is the 
parent of wantonneſs. It is, Sir, the great-grand- 
father of cuckoldom. 

L. Form, 


2 
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L. Form. O inhuman! it is the moſt glorious 
1 that has been - conceived by the imagi- 
natiomof mankind, and the moſt Perles mark that 
diſtinguiſhes us from brutes. IA 

Sin Pos. Ay, Sir, it may ſerve fone, perhaps , 
but the wlix ao have Aer Nat rr 10 diſtin. 
guiſh them. 

L. Form. You den to avs miſunderſtood me, 
Sir; I mean the polite world from the ſavage. 

La. March. * you- ſeen the new. opera, 
couſin Helena? le 

Har. I aber b ah operd, couſin; and, indeed, 
I have a great curioſity 
„ Form. May I preſume. on che honour of 

waiting on ou ß TY 
: e. Sir, Sir, my niece bas an antipathy to 
muſic, it always makes her head ake. 

Sig Arisn. Ha, ha, hat. muſie male a lady's 
head ake 1, _.. 

Six Pos. Ay, and ber huſband's 8 ake too, 
by the right hand of the Traps. 

L. Foxu. Pray, Sir, 4 are the 'T raps. 
Sis Pos. Why, Sir, the Traps afe a venerable 

family. We have had, at leaſt, fifty knights of the 
ſhire, deputy-lieutenants, and colonels of the mi- 
litia in it. Perhaps the Grand Mogul has not a no- 
bler coat of arms. It is, Sir, a lion rampant, with a 
wolf couchant, and a cat courant, in a field gules. 

I. Form, It wants madig buy rde be 
very noble, truly. 16 

Sia Pos. Supporters, Sie! it hav fn thouſand 
a year to. ſupport. its. nobility, and In thouſand 
years to ſupport its antiquity. 

L. Fox. You will give me leave to preſume, 
Sir, wich all the deference imaginable to your ſu- 
periority of judgment, to doubt whether it be 
practicable to confer the title of noble on any coat 
of arms that labours under the Ae get- 


ciency of a coronet. 
Sun 


LOVE m s&vzzai MASQU ES. 


Six Pos. How, Sir | do you detract from 2 
nobility of my coat of — If you do, Sir, 1 
muſt tell you, you lbave under re of 
common ſenſe. 

La. Marek. O fie, Sir ive! you are $00 
ſevere on his lordſhip. 

Sin Pos. He is a lord then 1 and wheel chat? 
an old Engliſh baronet is above a lord. A title 
of yeſterday ! an innovation! who were lords, I 
wonder, 1 in the time of Sir Julius Ceſar? And it 
is plain he was a baronet, by Rig brig called by 
his Chriſtian name. 

Vænn. Chriſten'd name 1 1 app prehended, Sir, 
that Cæſar lived before the time of Chriſtianity. 

* Pos. And what then, Madam? he might 

a baronet without being a Chriſtian, I hope. 
al I don't ſuppoſe our antiquity will recommend 
us to you: for. women love one; mw the _ 
hand of bo Traps. 


SCENE vm. 


1. them, WISEMORE. 


Win, Hal grant me patience, Heaven, Ma- 
dam, if five months abſence has not effaced the 
remembrance of what has paſſed between: us, you 
will recolle& me with bluſhing cheeks. Not to 
bluſh now were to forſake your ſex. 

. Marcy. You. have forſaken your. huma- 

„ Sir, to, affront me thus publickly. _ 
ISEM., How was I deceived by my opinionof 
yout good ſenſe! but London wou'd ſeduce a 
faint, A widowy no ſooner comes to this vile town, 
an ſhe keeps open houſe for all gueſts. All, all 
ar welcome. Your hatchments were at firſt intend- 
el viſitants 3 but they are now bung out 
N the hoſpitable end as the bills, Lodg-- 
a ings. to let 5 with this difference only, that 
i e | | the 


= 4 
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the one invites to a mercenary, the other to 2 free 
tenement. 


RaTrLzs. T his behaviour, Sir, will not be ſuf< 
fered here. 


Six Avp1sn. No, Sir, this behaviour Sir, will 
not be ſuffered here, Sir. 

L. Foxm. Upon my title, it is not altogether 
conſonant. to the rules of conſummate good- 
breeding. 

La. Maren. Vide outirleten, dle io? notice. 

Wirszm. Madam, I may have been too rude; I 
hope you'll pardon me. The ſudden ſurpriſe of ſuch 
a ſight hurried away my ſenſes, as if I Timpathized 
with the objects I beheld. © But I have recovered 
them. My reaſon cools, and I can now paint out 
your errors. Start not at that word, nor be offend- 
ed that I do it before ſo many of your admirers: 
for tho' my colours be never fo lively, the weak 
eye of their underſtanding is too dim to diſtin- 
guiſh them. They will take them for beauties: 
they will adore you for them, You may have a 
coronet, doubtleſs. A large jointure is as good 
a title to a lord, as a coronet is to a fine lady. 

La. March. Ha, ha, ha! witty, I proteſt, and 
true; for, in my opinion, a _ is the Prertieſt 
thing in the world. | 


L. Fonn. And your ladyſh * nay: make him 
the happieſt thing in the worl 

ISEM. O nature, nature, why ddt thou Fu 
woman, in beauty the maſter-piece of the creation, 
and give her a ſoul capable of being caught with 
the tinſel outſide of ſuch a fop as this !'this empty, 
gaudy, nameleſs thing ! 
I. Form. Let me preſume to tell you, that 
nameleſs thing will be agreeable to the ladies, in 
ſpite of your envy. 

WiszM. Madam, by all that's leisen I love 
you more than life; wou'd I might not ſay, than 
wiſdom. If it be not in my power to merit a re- 
turn, let me obtain this grant, that you wou'd ba- 


niſh 
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hiſh from you theſe knaves, theſe vultures; wolves 
are more merciful than they. What is their de- 
ſire, but to riot in your plenty? to ſacrifice your 
boundleſs ſtores to their licentious appetites? to 
Pay their deſponding creditors with your gold? 
to ravage you, ruin you z nay, to make you curſe 
that auſpicious day which gave you birth! 

L. Foxm. This is the rudeſt gentleman that 
ever offended my ears ſince they yt enjoyed the 
faculty of hearing. 1 [ Aſide. 

VxAM. This is very . met inks. 

LA. Maren. Lord, my dear, don't you know he 
has been formerly a beau? and was, indeed, very 
well received in his time: till going down into the 
country, and ſhutting himſelf up in a ſtudy among 
a ſer of paper-philoſophers, he, who went in a but- 
terfly, came out a book-worm. Ha, ha, ha! 

Omnes. Ha, ha, ha! 

Wisxu. When once a lady' s raillery is ſet a 
running, it very ſeldom ſtops till i it "ps exhauſt- 
ed all her wit. 

RaTTLE. Agad, I would adviſe you to wade off 
before the ſtream's too high for your philoſophy 
will be ſure to link you. 

St Pos. Ay, ay, fink ſure ———_—_ for, by the 
right hand of the Traps, a lady's wit is ſeldom 
any thing but froth. 

RarTTLE. I have ſeen it make many a wiſe eſ- 
quire froth at the mouth before now. 

VEM. That muſt be a yery key” bgn of. a 
lover, indeed. | 

Wiss. O very, very likely for it is a certain 

hen of a madman. h 

L. Fos M. If thoſe are ſynonymous terms, 1 
have long ſince entered into a ſtate of diſtraction. 

WisxM. If I ſtay, I ſhall be mad, indeed. Ma- 
dam, farewel ; may Heaven open your eyes before 
you' are Fur into 8 FF. 


| You I. | 8 cn 
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SCENE IX. 


Lay MATCHLESS, VERMILIA, HELENA, 
Lari FORMAL, Sir POSITIVE, Sir APISH, 
and RATTLE, 


La. Maren Ha,® ha,' ha! ruſtick! Did you 
ever ſee ſuch a creature ? 

L. Foxm. No, upon my title; nor am I per- 
fectly determinate what ſpecies of animals to aſſign 
him to, unleſs he be one of thoſe barbarous infects 
the polite call country ſquires. | 

Sis Pos. Barbarous ! Sir, I'd have you to know 
there are not better-natured people alive. 

Her. ¶ Ade.) I am uneaſy at this diſappointment 
of Merital.—Sir, my aunt will be at home before 
us. 

' Sig Pos. So ſhe will, chucky. Lookee, cou- 
ſin, you ſee the Traps don't love gadding. 

L. Foxm. May I preſume to lead you to your 
coach? | 

Six Pos. Sir, I always lead my niece myſelf: 
it's the cuſtom of the Traps. 319 

L. Foxm. Sir, your moſt obedient and obſe- 
quious humble ſervant. 


$CTEWE©. 


Lach MATCHLESS, VERMILIA, Lord FOR- 
MAL, Sir APISH, and RATTLE. 


L. Foxx. If they are all like you, the Traps 
are the worſt bred family in Europe. [ 4/ide. ] — 
J preſume that gentleman has ſome heireſs with 

nim. TRE 
Sis AP18H, Why, ſhe is to be my wife to- 
- morrow morning. WONT 
La. Maren. How, Sir Apiſh | this is ſurpriſing. 
SIx Apisn. Why, indeed, I do not like country 
© education; but then I conſider that the town = 
6 Wl 
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will produce town-breeding : for there was Lady 
Rig, who, when firſt ſhe came to town, nothing 
was ever ſo awkward. But now ſhe ſwims a minuet, 
and fits you eight and forty hours at quadrille. 

L. Foxm. Her ladyſhip is indebted to my in- 
ſtructions; for 'tis well known, before I had the 
honour of her acquaintance, ſhe has publickly 
. Tpoke againſt that divine collection of polite learn- 
ing written by Mr, Gulliver : but now, the very 
moment it is named, ſhe breaks out into the pret- 
tieſt exclamation, and cries, O the dear, ſweet, 
preney; little creatures ! Oh, gemini! wou'd I had 

een born a Lilliputian.. | 
- La. Maren. But methinks, Sir Apiſh, a lady 
who has ſeen the world ſhould be more agreeable 
to one of your refined taſte: beſides, I have heard 
you ſay you like a widow. | 

Sta Aeisy. Ah! l'amour! a perfect declara- 
tion! ſhe is in love with me, mardie ! [ 4/ide.]— 
Ah! Madam, if I durſt declare it, there is a cer- 
rain perſon in the world, who, in a certain per- 
ſon's eye, is a more agreeable perſon than any 
perſon, amongſt all the perſons, whom perſons 
think agreeable perſons. | 

La. March. Whoever that perſon is, ſhe, cer- 
tainly, is a very happy perſon, | 

Six ApisH. Ah! madam, my eyes ſufficiently 
and evidently declare, that that perſon is no other 
perſon than your ladyſhip's own perſon, 

La. Marek. Nay, all this I have drawn on 
myſelf, 

L. Foa. Your ladyſhip's eyes are two load- 
ſtones that attract the admiration of our whole 
ſex; their virtues are more refined than the load- 
ſtone's ; for you, madam, attract the golden part. 

RaTTLz. Come, gentlemen, are you for the 
open!: | 5 

L. Fox. Oh! by all means. Ladies, your 
moſt humble ſervant. | ? 
Sik Apisn. Yourladyſhip's everlaſting creature. 


L2 SCENE 
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SCENE XI. 
Lady MATCHLESS, VERMILIA. 


' Vzrm. And pray, my dear, what do you mean 
by an additional lover? 

LA. MaTcn. To deliver my couſin Helena from 
fo deteſtable a match. She intreated it of me ; and 
L believe I have now done her buſineſs, and am a 
ſuceNafal rival. 


SCENE XII. 
"To them, CAT C HIT. 
Carch. Oh, madam, I have been waiting this 
half hour for an opportunity! There's a terrible 
ſcene of miſchief going forwards. Mr. Malvil 
has been taxing me about Mr. Merital ; and fo 1 
let drop a few words, and ſo he hath taken a fit 

of jealouſy, and fo ſee the conſequence. _ 
[Gives an open letter, 
Vrau. Ha! 'tis a challenge ! How came you 

by it ? 

f Why, Madam, he had heard that Mr. 
Merital had an appointment here, and ſo he de- 
fired me to give him this letter, and ſo, and ſo—— 

Ver. And fo you had the curioſity to open it. 
ILA. Marzcs. Since it has given us an opportu- 
nity to prevent miſchief, you mult pardon er. 

Vern. Prevent! No, F1! further it rather. 

Le. March. But, my dear, conſider here is the 
life of the innocent as well as guilty at ſtake. 

. Cartcn. O, dear madam, don't let poor Mr. 
- Merital ſuffer for my fault. 

'  Venm. Your fault! 
Caren. If you will pardon. me, madam, P11 
| diſcover the whole miſtake. 

LA. March. On that condition, ml aſſure you 
pardon. 


— 


— 


Cares. 
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Orch. Why, madam, I had heard that Mrs. 
Helena was to be here at five, and ſo I ſent word 
to Mr. Merital ; and Mr. Malvil coming in at that 
time (which. was when your ladyſhip went to the 
Park this morning), I dropt a word or two about 
meeting a miſtreſs here; and ſo, I ſuppoſe, he 
thought it was your ladyſhip; and ſo, this after- 
noon, he gave me a letter, which, I muſt own, 
* e Ha 

 Verm., Very fine indeed! | 45 

LA. March. I have a thought juſt rifen, which 
may turn this accident into a very lucky ſcene of 
diverſion, Miſtreſs Catchit, can you, not change 
the name of Merital on the ſuperſcription, into that 
of Wiſemore ? 5 

| HATER: O, madam, I am dextrous at thoſe 
things. „i 

ö bs Maren. Come in, then, and I'll tell you 
farther, Give me your hand, Vermilia : take my | 
word for it, child, the men are very ſilly crea- 
tures ; therefore let us laugh at mankind, 


And teach them, that, in ſpite of all their ſcorn, 
Our ſlaves they are, and for our ſeryice horn. 


e 
.SCENE, Sir Pos IiTTI VE TA AY“ Houſe. 
Lady TRAP diſcovered, and then MER] TAL. 

La. Trap. Every thing is prepared; now is the 
happy hour. I hear ſome ſteps; tis ſurely he. 
Who's there? my love? | 5 1:67 I 

Men. My life! my ſoul! my joy! + 

La. Tray. Soft, my aunt will hear us. 

Men. Oh, name her not. She is a perfect an- 
tidote to love. Let theſe bleſſed moments be ſpent 
in nothing but ſoft careſſes. Oh! let me breathe 
out my fond ſoul on thy lips, and let thine own 
inform thee what I'd ſay. It will, I know, be 
tender as my thoughts. 9. 


„ 
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LA. Tray. Aide. ] What fools men are to make 
buſtles about particular women, when they know 
not one from another in the darx? | 

Mex. But ſay, my life, what method ſhall 1 
contrive for your eſcape? Conſider you ate in the 


Jas of wretches, who would, for a little Profit, 


ſee you miſerable for ever. 
 La.Tray. I mult blame my ill- adviſed blanc. 
in truſting myſelf alone, even with you. 1 fear the 
frailty of my own ſex, and the ſtrength of yours. 
Mex. Not infant babes can love their tender 
mothers with more innocence. Sure my Helena 


has obſerved nothing in my conduct to ground 


ſuch a ſuſpicion on. But ler us not trifle; go 
with me now; do not truſt your aunt; ſhe has 
cunning enovgh to deceive a thouſand Argus's. 
La. Trip. Nay, you have no reaſon to aſperſe 
my aunt; ſhe always ſpeaks well of you, and J hate 
ingtatitude. NY 
(Here Helena entering: with qa candle, ovVer- 
bearing Lady Trap, blows it out, ' retires 
\' + to the corner of the ſcene, and liftens. 
Men. Tis the aunt herſelf. What a noſe have 
I, to miſtake a bunch of hemlock for a noſegay of 
violets ! I don't know the meaning of this; but 
il try how far ſhe will carry it; Fer I may 
blind her ſuſpicions for the future. LAlde. 
Come, come, madam, contrive ſome way for an 
eſcape, or I ſhall make uſe of the preſent. oppor- 
tunity: My paſſion muſt be cooled. 
LA. Trap. [In a low voice.] Vil call my 2 75 
if you dare attempt. 
MR. She is here already, madam. Ha, ba, ha! 


did you think I did not know a fine woman from a 


teen girl? Cou'd not my warm, vigorous kiſſes 


inform you that I knew on whom they were be- 
ſtowed? You muſt long ſince have diſcover d my 


paſſion for your niece to have been a counterfeit, 


a covering on my Yantle for Jop: Be aſſured, 


madam, 


1 


* 
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madam, ſhe has nothing agreeable to me but her 
fortune. Wou'd you manage wiſely, you might 
ſecure yourſelf a gallant, and your gallant an eſtate, 

La. Trae. Cou'd I believe you, Sir, it were an 
affront to my virtue, . 

Mex. Ahl madam, whom did you expect juſt now, 
when, with a languiſhing ſigh, you cried, Who's 
there? my love? That's not a name for a huſband. 

La. Tray, Since I am diſcovered, I will own— 

Mex. Let me kiſs away the dear word. — Bran- 
dy and aſſafœtida, by Jupiter. | Af A 

La. Trap. But will you be a man of honour ? 

Mex. | Aloud.] Forever, madam, for ever, whilſt 
thoſe bright eyes conquer all they behold, The- 
devil's in it if this does not alarm ſomebody. [ Aſide. 

LA. Tzavy. Softly, Sir, you will raiſe the houſe, 

Ms. [ .{{de.] I am ſure I never wanted relief 
more. | | 

La. Tray. Ha! 1 am alone, in the dark, a 
bed-chamber by, if you ſhou'd attempt my ho- 
nour, who knows what the frailty of my ſex ma 
conſent to? Or, if you ſhou'd force me, am I. 
poor weak woman, able to reſiſt? Ay, but then 
there is law and juſtice; yet you may depend too 
fatally on my good nature. 5 

Mex. Confider, madam, you are in my power; 
remember your declaration. I had your love from 
your own dear lips. Conſider well the temptation 
of ſo much beauty, the height of my offered joys, 
the time, the place, and the violence · of my paſ- 
ſion. Think on this, madam, and you can ex- 
pect no other than that I ſhould this moment ſeize 
on all my tranſports. gr 
Lu. Trap. It you ſhou'd—Heav*n forgive . 

* Mex. | louder ſtill.] Yet, to convince you of my 
generoſity, you are at your liberty, I will do no- 
thing without your conſent. 
LA. Tray. Then to ſhew you what a.confidence 
3 2 in your virtue, I vow to grant whate'er you 
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"EEE. 


"Max. for land.] And to ſhew you how well [ 
deſerve at confidence, I vow never to tempt 
your virtuous ears with love again; but try, by 
your example, to reduce licentious paſſion to 
pure Platonic ae} etre 


9 | SCN E xlyv. 


HELENA behind, with Sir POSITIVE 
weib a Broad word. SY 


818 . I hear em, I hear” em. e 
LA. Tar. Ha! Sir Poſitive's voice 1 Avaunt, 
nor think all thy intreaties ſhall avail againſt my 
virtue, or that it is in the power of all mankind 
to make me wrong the bell, the kindeſt of huſ- 
bands, I ſwear, I never will, even in thought, 
more than at this moment. 
Sia Pos. O! incomparable virtue. |; what an 
excellent lady have 1 t Use there, lights, 
{Servants bring lights. 
| r Tar. 0 J my Jobs; you are maſt ſeaſon- 
ably come; for I was hardly able to reſiſt him. 
Sts Pos. What's your bufineſs here, Sir? 
* Mes. My uſual buſineſs, Sir, cuckoldom. My 
deſign is againſt you WO J head and your 
lady 8 heart. 1 ä 100 nor 
Sin Pos. A very pretty gentleman'l And ſo, 
Sir, you are beginning with my wife firſt? 
Mr. Yes, Sir, the eaſieſt ray to the huſband 
is through the wifſfſfe. 
Sin Pos, Come away, lady wide? come away, 
niece. Sir, there's the door: the next time 1 
catch you here, I may, perhaps, teach you what 
it is to make a cuckold of Sir Poſitive Trap. 
Hzt. Aſſure yourſelf Ill ſpeak to you no more. 
LX. Tray. Abl the monſter! 
Mx. Your monſter is gone beface, wadam.— 
So, while | am trying to blind the aunt with a = 
tende 


— 
» 
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Felt paſſion for her, the niece overhears, and 


ell ſpeak to me no more There never comes 
pay good of "MER love to an old woman, ' 


SCENE XV. 


a5 2 wt e 


SCENE, WiSzMORE's lodgings, 


WISEMORE alone. | 


| Hor vain is human reaſon, when philoſopliy 
cannot overcome our paſſions | when we. can ſee 
our errors, and yet purſue them. But if to love 
be an error, why ſhould great minds be the moſt * 
ſubje& to it? No, the firſt pair enjoyed it in their 
ſtate of innocence, whilſt error was unborn, 


SCENE XVI. 
To bin, Servant with a lelter. | 
ay. A letter, Sir, 


WizzMonrs reads, 
ce "Sth, | 
“ You who are conſcious of being ſecretly my 
te rival in the midſt of an intimate friendſhip, will 
te not be ſurprized when I deſire that word may 
te be cancelled between us, and that you wou'd 


« not fail me to-morrow at ſeven in Hyde- park. 
e Your injured + MALVII.“ 


What can this mean? Ha! here's a poltſcripr. 


A 


P. S. « Your poor colourings of love for an- 
« other woman, which you put on this 
ce morning, has confirm'd, not baffled, my 
te ſuſpicion. I am certain you had no 
<« miſtreſs to meet at lady Matchleſs's but 

5 Vermilia,” 
Who 
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Who brought this letter ? 
Sxxv. A porter, Sits who ſaid it required no 


anſwer., 
Wiszx. What am I to think ? am Tina dream? 


or was this writ in one? Sure madneſs has poſſeſſ- 
ed the world, and men, like the limbs of a taint- 
ed body, univerſally ſhare the infection. What 
ſhall 1 do] to go, is to encounter a madman, and 
yet I will. Some ſtrange circumſtances may have 
wrought this deluſion, which my preſence may 
diſſpate. And, ſince love and jealouſy are his 
diſeaſes, I ought to pity him, who 58 by dread- 
ful experience, 


When love in an impetuous torrent 1 
How vainly reaſon wou'd its force oppoſe; 
Hurl'd down the ſtream, like flowers before the 


wind, 
She leaves to love, the empire of the mind, 


ACT IV. SCENE * 
SCENE, Hroz Pans. | 
Levy MATCHLESS, VERMILIA, en 


Lach Mar 7CHLESS. 


AM ſure 1 ſaw one here abouts, who, by his 

poſture, actions, and dreſs, eat be my ſwain. 
Well, Vermilia, this ſure is the maddeſt prank — 
What will the world fay?. _ 
Ves. The world is a A ill- natur'd 
| critick, and T' deſpiſe its cavillings. Befides, I am 
now grown careleſs; of every thing. OI my dear! 
it is the moſt valuable privilege of friendſhip to 
diſburthen our ſecrets into one another's boſoms 
If you knew thoſe of UNS AP ure you 
wou'd pity me. 


"SCENE 
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To. them, WISEMORE. 


LA. March. I do pity you, indeed, for fure to 
be | in love 
WIS EZM. Is to be fooliſh, mad, miſcrablo=Tg 
be in love is to be in hell, [ Advancing from behind. 
La. Maren. Do you ſpeak from experience, Sir? 
Wiszu. From ſad experience I have been in 
love—ſo monſtrouſly in love, that, like a bow 
over- bent, I am now relaxed into an oppoſite ex- 
treme — and heartily hate your whole ſex. 

La, March. Poor Cardenio! ha, ha, ha! be 
not ſo diſconſolate, you may yet find your Lucin- 
da: 
Winx. No, ſhe has loſt herſelf—and i in a wil- 
derneſs. 

LA. Mare. How, in a wilderneſs? 

W1seM. Ay, in that town! that worſt of wilder- 
neſſes! where follies ſpread like thorns ; where 
men act the part of tygers, and women of croco- 
diles'; where vice lords it like a lion, and virtue 
that phoenix, is ſo rarely ſeen, that ſhe is believed 

a fable. But theſe ſentiments do not rn you, 
ſo pray leave me. 

VERM. Our company, Sir, was your own choice. 

LA. March. And now you have raiſed our cu- 
rioſity, you ſhall lay it. 

WiszM. I would have raiſed the devil ſooner, 
and ſooner wou'd I have laid him—Your curio- 
ſity, Madam, is a ſort of a hydra, which not even 
Hercules can tame; ſo, dear ladies, leave ne, or 
I ſhall pull off your ſham- faces 

La. daron. You would r ir, heartily, if 
you did. 


— perhaps Ra 1 believe, indeed, you 
ſhew the beſt part of you. 


La. Maren. You wou'd give half your ſoul * 
ſee | 75 beſt part of me. 


Wizz, 
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Wrsem. Half-a-crown I will. The beſt ſight to 
me is your back, turm it; and away; you loſe your 
time, indeed you do. What can ſuch as you, with 
a plain honeft man ike me? Go, ſeck your game: 
the beaus will begin to yawn preſently, and fots 
return home from their debauches; ſtrike in there, 
no make your fortune, at leaſt, get a dinner, 

which you may want by. ſtaying here. 

LA. Maren. Do not be angry, dear roſtick— 
Gi we are both enamoratas as well as you—pay, 
perhaps, I am ſo with yourſelf. Hang conſtancy, 
you know too m of the world to be conſtant, 
ſure. 
| Wim: 'Tis from 905 . FR world, 
Madaln, chat I am conſtant . For I know it 
his nothing which can pay me for the exchange. 

LA. Maren. Come, come, you wou'd have 
more modern notions, if you knew that a certain 
woman of fortune has ſome kind thoughts of you; 
un J aſſure you, I am not what I ſeem 

WiskM. Faith, Madam, 1 ſhou'd not. Gtandeur 
nd naufeous as a 2 pill; and fortune, as 
it can never raiſe my eſteem for the poſſeſſor, can 
never faiſe my love. My heart is- nom place of 
mercenary entertainment, nor owns more than one 
miſtreſs. Its ſpacious rooms are all, all hers who 
flights and deſpiſes it. Tes, ſne has abandon' d 
me, and I will. abandon. myſelf to deſpair; ſo, 
pray, leave me to it, for ſuch as you can haye no 
duſineſs with the unhappy. p. 

La. Maren. Genetous, worthy. nan Ade. 
1 — nonſenſe =I ctell you, Jam a woman 
of family and fortune, perhaps, beauty too, and 
ſo violently enamoured of your opens r 

afraid my life isn yo ρν˖wẽ W—:’ . 
e ae Wou'd your tongue was in my: power, 
@ho' I queſtion, even then, the poſſibility of ſtop- 
ping it. I wonder the anatomy of+-a woman's 
tongue does not enable our modern pꝓhiloſophers 
to diſcover a perpetual. motion. To me, the 
„ Turkiſh 
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Turkiſh yawl at an on- ſet, the Iriſh howl at a fu- 
neral, or the Indian exclamation at an eclipſe, are 
all ſoft muſick to that ſingle noiſe.— It has no 
likeneſs in nature but a rattle-ſnake : the noiſe 
as odious, and the venom as dangerous. 
La. Maron. But, like a rattle-ſnake, it gives 
you warning, and if you will front the danger, you 
muſt blame your own proweſs if you ſmart for. it. 
WrszM. The ſerpent practiſes not half yoyr 
wiles. He covers not his poiſon with the clg 
of love. Like - lawyers,” you gild your deceit, 
and lead us to miſery, whilſt we imagine ourſelves 
purſuing happineſs. T 4 
La. March. Ha, ha, ha! Piqued malice ! you 
have;loſt an eſtate for want of money, and a miſ- 
treſs for want of wit, 1 0 eee 
Wiszm. Methinks, either of thoſe poſſeſſions 
ſhou'd be maintained by juſter titles In my opi- 
nion, the only title to the firſt ſhou'd be right, 
and to the latter, merit, love, and conſtancy. _ 
La. Marcn. Ha, ha, ha l then know, thou 
romantick hero, that right is a ſort of knight- er- 
rant, whom we have long ſince laughed out of the 
world. Merit is demerit, conſtancy dulneſs, and 
love an out-of- faſhion Saxon word, which no po- 
lite perſon..underſtands—Lookee,: Sir, pull out 
your purſe to a lawyer, and your ſnuff-box to a 
lady, and I warrant you carry your point with, hoth. 
Wiszu. The purſe may, indeed, win the law- 
yer; but for the other, you muſt depend on chance. 
You may as well teach us a certain method to gain 
that fickle, airy, imaginary miſtreſs, Fortune, 
whoſe emblems you are. For your favours are as 
blindly beſtowed, as fickle in their duration · 
and, like Fortune, you often curſe him moſt to 
- whom you. ſeem moſt kind. | R698 


FEE SCENE 
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| SCENE II. 
To them, M ALVIL. 


Marv. Wiſemore and women! my philoſo- 
pher, turned rake ! Good-morrow, Ned; I ſee a 
country gentleman muſt have his morning walk. 

WisgM. What does he mean? this coldneſs ill 
ſuits his letter. [ {fde.J——Ay, Sir, and you are 
very ſeaſonably come to my aſſiſtance, or I had 
been devoured by two ſhe- wol ves, more ravenous 
than any in the deſarts of America. 

Marv. Nay, ladies, it was barbarous to attack 
with odds, when even ſingly you might have van- 
quiſhed, [ falks apart with Vermilia. 

WiszM. Will you take away your companion, 
and leave us? for that gentleman and I have bu- 
fineſs. 

La. March. Not till you agree to an alligna- 
tion. Promiſe to meet me Aren at ten, and 
I am your ſervant. 

Wiszx. I'll promiſe any ding to be rid of you. 

La. Maren. Step aſide then, and I'll give you 
the ſignals. 


Malvil and Vermilia advance. 

Vrau. Indeed! fo gallant! 

MarLv. O Madam, a lady is never more agree- 
able to me than at firſt ſight; for, ro my temper, 
a woman palls as much by frequent converſation, 
as enjoyment. 
| VERM. But how are you ſure that Se fight will 

be agreeable ? 

Marv. Why, faith! as no woman has charms 
enough to engage my conſtancy to the laſt, fo 
neither does any want enough to fire my deſires at 
firſt, But, if thy face be potently ugly, keep 
it to thyſelf, and diſcover only thy beauties. You 


are young, I am ſure, and well-ſhaped, have a - 
va 


x 


LOVE MW szvexar MASQUES. 159 
vaſt ſhare of wir, and a very little ſhare of mo- 
deſly. 

WEE Impudence ! In what, pray, have I diſ- 
covered my want of it ? 

Marv. In your pretenſion to it, child; and, 
faith ! that's better than the real poſſeſſion. What 
is modeſty, but a flaming ſword to keep mankind 
out of Paradiſe ? It is a Jack-with- a- lanthorn, that 
miſleads poor women in their roads to happineſs. 
It is the contempt of all ſociety; lawyers call it the 
ſign of a bad cauſe, ſoldiers of cowardice, courtiers 
of ill-breeding, and women the worſt ſign of a 

fool. Indeed, it has, ſometimes, made a good cloak 
for the beauteous, tawdry outſide of a lady's repu- 
tation. But, like other cloaks, it is now out of 
faſhion, and worn no where but in the country. 

VERM. Then to filence your impertinence at 
once, know, Sir, that I'm a woman of faſhion, 
rigidly virtuous, and ſeverely modeſt. 

Marv. A blank verſe, faith ! and may make a 
figure in a fuſtian tragedy. Four fine ſounding 
words, and mean juſt nothing at all. 

VERNM. I ſuppoſe theſe are the ſentiments of you 
modern fine gentlemen, The beaus of this age, 
like the criticks, will not ſee perfections in others 
which they are ſtrangers to themſelves. You con- 
fine the maſterly hand of nature, to the narrow 
bands of your own conceptions. 

Marv. Why what have we here? Seneca 8 
morals under a maſque! 

Ver. I hope that title will prevent your far- 
ther peruſal. 

Marv. I'll tell you a way to do it. 

Verm, O name it. 


MaLv. Unmaſque then. If like your face 90 


better than your principles, Madam, I will imme- 
diately take my leave of both. 

VRM. That's an uncertainty, I'm afraid, con- 
ſidering che ſentiments you juſt now profeſſed, — 


Was 


- 
=» 
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Was you, indeed, that hero in love which your 
friend is there? 

Malv. No, faith 1 I have been hero in love 
long enough. 

VeRrM. What woman was bleſſed with ſo faith- 
ful an admirer. Eu, what was your miſtreſs's 
name ? | 

Marv. Her name was nothing. I was violently 
.enamoured with a conſtellation of virtues in a fine 
207 who had not one in her whole compoſition. 

VAI. And pray, Sir, how was you cured of 
your love! op 
. Marv. As children are af their fear, when they 
diſcover the bugbear. 

La. March. [ Advancing with Wiſemore. ]Well, 
you will be punctual? | 
VMM. O, my dear, I have met with adiſcarded 
lover too, full as romantick as yours. 

LA. March. Say you ſo? then, I believe, theſe 

are the very two famed heroes in Don Quixote. 
Wiszu. Shall we never loſe your prating ? 
La. Maren. Promiſe not to dodge us. 
Wiszu. Not even to look after ou. 
La. March. Adieu then. 
VæRM. Bie, conſtancy ; ha, ha, ha! 


SCENE. IV. 


 WISEMORE, MALVIL. 


Wisxu. Well, Sir; you ſee I am come. 

Marv. And am very ſorry to ſee it too, Ned, 
ha, ha, ha 

Wiszu. This reception, Sir, ill agrees with 
Jour letter. But *twere abſurd to expect cohe- 
0 rencies in a madman's behaviour. 

Malv. What's this? 

WiszMu. Was it, Sir, from my expreſſed abhor- 
rence of this civil butchery, you pitched on me as 
one who wou'd give you the reputation of a gall, 

without 


% 


7 * ier * 
* 
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without tlie dagtzer ? Perhaps, you had rather! met 

Marv. That 1 had; indeed. 

Wiszu. Death and the devil! did you we 
me here to laugh at me?. _ 

Marv. Are you mad; or in add; 

'Wiszm, He who denies to-day what he writ 
yeſterday, either dreams, or worſe, Your mon- 
ſtrous jealouſy, your thalletige, and your preſent 
behaviour, look like a feyeriſh dream. _ 

Marv. Invite! jealouſy ! challenge | what do 
you mean ? 

W1szM. [Shews a letter.] Read there, then aſk 
my meanin 

Marv. [Reads.) Ha! my letter to Merital 
villainous — ſhe has alteted the name too on 
the ſaperſcription. I am abuſed, indeed! 

WrszM. Welt, Sir! 

Marv. Wifemore, be affured my FO is 
equal to yours. This . I did, indeed, write, 

but not to you. 

Wisz lt. How! | 

Mary. Believe me, on my 6 I did not ſend 
it you. His name to whom I deſigned it is eraſ- 
ed, and yours ſuperſcribed, I ſuppoſe, by the per- 
| fo to whom I entruſted the deliyery. And, be 

2 you was not tlie enemy I wiſhed to meer 

ere. 

Wiszu. What novel's this? | 

Marv. Faith l it may be à pleaſant᷑ one to ou, 
and no leſs uſeful to me. But the morning is late; 
you ſhall go home, and breakfaſt at my lodgings, 
and, in the way, I will let you into the whole ſtory, 

Wiszn. Whatever it be which clears my frienck 
from the imputation of ſo wild a Allee muſt 
be agreeable to me. 

Marv. And now we will have our ſwing at ſa- 
tire againſt the ſex. 

Wisz, I ſhall be as ſevere, as a damned poet 
is on the age, 

Vor. I, M Marv. 
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Marv. And, ; perhaps for the ſame reaſon 
at leaſt the world will always give ſatire on women 
the names of malice and eee 
aims at it, will ſucceed 1 


Like a detracting courtier in diſgrace, 
The wiſe will ſay, He only wants a place. 


SCENE V. 
SCENE, Sir PosITIVE ar Houſe. 


HELENA alone. 


HT. Of three deplorable evils, which ſhall 1 
chuſe? to, endure the tyranny of an imperious 
aunt? to venture on a man whoſe inconſtancy 1 
have been an ocular witneſs of ? or ſupport the 
company of a fool for life? Certainly, the laſt is 
the leaſt terrible. I do now think our parents are 
wiſer than we are, and have reaſon to curb our in- 
clinations : ſince it is a happier lot to marry a fool 
with a good eſtate, than a knave without one, 


| SCENE VI. 
dr POSITIVE, HELENA. 


Wa Pos. Are you ready ? Are you prepar'd? 
e 
Her. I am ſenſible, Sir, how unworthily 1 had 
my heart; and I think, neither wiſdom nor 
honour oblige me to be undutiful to yon longer. 
ot Sin Pos. You are a wiſe girl l a very wiſegirl ! 
and have conſidered doubtleſs the yaſt difference 
between a Baronet and a Miſter, Hal ha! and 
here he comes. i 


SCENE 


} 
| 
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SCENE VII. 


'To them, Sr APIS H. * 


Sin Pos, Sir Apiſh Simple, your humble ſer. 
vant. You are barly. What, you have not ſlept 
a wink, I did not deep for a week before I was 
married to my lady. | 
Sni Arten. You had a very ſtrong conſtitution 

then, Sir Poſitive. 

Sm Pos. Ay, Sir, we are a ſtrong family, an 
Herculean race | Hercules was a Trap by his 
mother's ſide, Well, well, my niece there has 
given her conſent, and every thing is ready. So, 
take her by the hand and 

Sin Arisn. Upon my word, Sir Poſitive, I can= 
not dance a ſtep, 

Six Pos. How | when I was as young as you, I 
cou'd have danced over the moon, and into the 
moon too, without a fiddle. But come, I hate 
trifling. The lawyer is without with the deeds, 

and the parſon is dreſt in his pontificalibus. 

Six Aris. The parſon! I fuppoſe he is a Welch 
one, and plays on the violin, ha, ha, ha! 

Her, I fee my coulin has been as good as her 


word. Aide. 
Sin Pos. Sir Apiſh, jeſting with matrimony, is 
playing with edged tools. 


Sm Aris. Matrimony ! ha, ha, ha! Sir Poſi- 
tive is merry this morning. 

Six Pos. Sir, you. will put me out of humour 
preſently.” 

Sin Arn Sir, I have more reaſon to be out 
of humour; for you have invited me to breakfaſt, 
without pteparing any. 
Stn Pos. Is not my niece prepared; Sir? 

Sin APSR. Sir, I am no Cannibal. | 

Six Pos, Did not you come to matry my niece, 
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Sir Ap1ss. Sir, I never had ſuch a | thought ſince 
I was bego tte. 5 

Six Pos. The man is wad.” [ Staring. 

Sis ArisH. Poor Sir Poſitive ! is it his firſt fit, 

Madam? 

15 7 Pos. A dark room and clean firgw would 

ſervice... 

Six Avisn. Nay, nay. I have no time ta rea- 
fon with a madman. but I 1 when you hear 
I am married to one of the fine r e about town, 
it will cure your frenzy 3 and ſo, Sir, y your hum- 

vant, 
11555 Blefs me, Sir l. hat 'sche meaning this ? 

Sik Pos. Why the meaning i that he is mad 
and this news will make my lady mad, and that 
will make me mad; and you may be mad for a 
huſband, by what 1 can fee, by the right hand of 

0 Sag 0 

HEIL. S. **. bad yeſterday two en z but 
now ay have forſaken the one, and the other has 
forſaken 1 me. Well, theſe men are jewels z ſo far, 
I am ſure, ey are dende that the richeſt lady 


has r de Man es ubs“ 


SCENE: YI... | The: Rute. 


'MALYIL, WISEMORE.., 


"Marv. How! an aNignation, from Vermilla? 
Wiszx. That's the u mal place this, the 


hour ten. 1 En 451 1 * 


dS & 2111 


Marv. Impudent barlot! E 280 
Wis zx. She made me paſs may word ta keep it 
fecret from, you; but when. I pe moet it che fame 
name with that. in your letter, thought myſelf 
obliged by friendſhip to diſcover, it. The a | 
ſignals were a red cloak and 5 01 » 
Marv. Thou deareſt, beſt of friends. T Aha you 
fay?. it is now. within an hour of the time. Since 
you do not intend to keep your aſſignation, I will 
take it off your hands, gut you may yet — 
another 


— 
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another obligation on me b) our reſ fo 11 
am ee ee her. Hi PRA fa, 6 

Aint . wha to mer. * ſerjeant-ar-law hard 
by hut will return wi oſſible ex ion, 
2 then—if I can be of ne. a * 

"Marv. If you return before the hour, you will 
find me at Tom's, if not here. 

Wisxx. Till then farewell—How : am: Tidyoly- 
ing myſelf in other mens affairs, when my own re- 
quire my utmoſt diligence! what courſe ſhall | If 
take? T cannot reſolve. to leave her, and, Lam 
ſure, the has given'me no hopes of gaining | her. 
Yet the has not ſhewn any real diſlike, nor will 1 
ever imagine her inclination's leaning to any . 
thoſe fops ſhe is ſurrounded with, 


l 
An 


ee IX. . 
ME RIT AL, WISE MORE. 


Man. So thoughtful, Wiſemore ?. What point 
of philoſophy are you diſcuſſing? 

Wiszxm. One that has ot el all who ever - 
tempted it—— Woman, Sir, was the ſulje& of my: 
contemplation. 

Men. Ha! hey! what point of the compaſs 
does the widow turn to now? _ | 

Wiszu. A very frozen one. Foppery. e 

Max. Let me adviſe. thee, Ned, to give one 
your attack, or change your method. For, be 
aſſur d, widows are a ſtudy you will never be any 
proficient i in, till you are initiated into that mo- 
dern ſcience which the French. call Le Bon . 


7 

„ Ay, ay, we may: allow you gentlemen ol 
profeſſed gaiety thoſe known turns of raillery, ſince 
they were the eſtate of your forefathers :; there is 
15 hereditary fund of little pleaſantries which the 
beaus of every age enjoy, in a continual ſucgeſ- 


on. . *% Krit. TTY ' X. 
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. Mzr, Well, and I hope you will do thoſe of this 
age the juſtice to confels, they do not attempt any 
innovation in the province of wit. 

 Wisew, Art thou ſo converted then as to deſ- 
piſe the fops? a ee Tate 

Mx. As much as thou doſt the women, I be- 
leve, Ned. pi ae pop ie aa 

Wiszm. You miſtake me. It is their follies 
only I deſpiſe, But there, certainly, are women, 
whoſe beauty to their minds, like dreſs to their 
beauty, is rather a covering than an ornament. 

Mx. Theſe are high flights, indeed. But, tell 
me, on what do you build your hopes of the widow? 

Wisz M. On an opinion I have of her good ſenſe, 
and good nature, The firſt will prevent her fa - 
youring a fop, the latter may favour me, 
MR. And, pray, what foundation is your opi- 
nion of her good ſenſe built on? If, as you juſt 
now ſeemed to think, the beaus are its ſupporters 
it is a very rotten one. 

Wisku. No; when I ſaid ſhe inclined to fop- 
pery, I meant only for her diverſion. * 

Meß. Hum! I believe, women very ſeldom 
take matrimony for a penance. 

WiskM. You draw too direct inferences from 
her conduct towards coxcombs, Depend: on it, 
they are mirrours, in which you can hardly diſ- 
cover the mind of a woman of ſenſe, becauſe ſhe 
ſeldom ſhews it them unmaſqued. If ſhe be not 
a woman of ſenſe, I have, indeed, built a caftle in 
the air, which every breeze of perfumes can over- 
G  54,," FRE TANF 5 

Men. Why, really, it ſeems to me very little elſe, 
by what I know of her ladyſhip. But you are one 
of thoſe reaſonable lovers who can live a day an a 
kind look, a week on à ſmile, and a ſoft word 
wou'd victual you for an Eaſt India voyage. 
© Wisew.' I find the converſation of a friend ef - 
faces the remembranee of buſineſs, . © 

.Mzs, Any thing to the iſland of love? 

. | _- Witt 
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- Wisem. No, no, to that of lap. 
Mzx. Succeſs attend you———why, I have bed 
ſorgetful too. But forrune, 1 ſee, is ſo t as 


to cap me, 


SCENE == 


Sie APISH, MERITAL. 


| Men, Sir Apiſh, your humble ſervant. 

Sik ApIs3n. Dear Tom, I kiſs your button; 

Mets. That's a pretty ſuit of yours, o_ 
perfectly gay, new, and Alamode.. ' 

Sik Aeisn. He, he, he! the ladies tell me 1 re- 
fine upon them. I think I have ſtudied dreſs long 
enough to know a little, and I have the good for- 
tune to have every ſuit liked better than the former. 

Megs. Why, indeed, I have remarked that, as 
your dull pretenders to wiſdom grow wiſer with 
their years, ſo your men'of gaiety, the older they. 
grow, the finer they grow. But come, yourlooks 
confeſs there is more in this. The town fays1 it too. 

Six Arisu. What, dear Tom? 7  / 

Mx. That you are to be enen d to & 
Yorkſhire great fortune. 

Sik Apis. He, he, he! I'll en you tie con- 
fident in that affair. Tis true, I had Fich 2 — 4 
on foot, for the girl has ten thouſand pounds, whic 
wou'd have patchedup ſome breaches in my eſtate; 
but a finer lady has vouchſafed to throw a hundred 
into my lap, and ſo I have cen dropt the other. 

Mzz. What, are you in actual poſſeſſion? 

Sik ApisH, Of her heart, Sir, and ſhall be, per- 
haps, of every thing elſe in a day or two. Ah! 
ſhe's a fine creature, Tom ; ſhe is the 
beauty, and the greateſt wit——Pſhaw | can't. 
you gueſs whom 1 mean? 

Mk. No for I know no orange-wench of 
ſuch a e | L. 

F M We: at | 9: 8K" 
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Sin Arisk. Whys em be Wine hair 
Matchleſs. ! 

Mus. Upon a end 1 commend your: ex- 
change, Sir Apiſh, it lies in your power to do 
me an exquifite ee I know, you will do 
any thing to ſerve. your | 

Sis Apisk. I wou Fax much 18 another, in- 
deed hy er: a pox, does he intend to borrow 
money of me ? [A/ide, 

Yes, yes; as I was ſaying, Tom, I wan'd do 
any . to ſerve a ſriendꝭ in neceſſity; but bad- 
neſs of tenants, two or three ſupernumerary ſuits 
of laced cloaths, and a bad ran of dice, have re- 
duced me, really, to ſuch an extremũty of caſu 

Man. Lou miſapprehend me. Von were this 
mornings: Phear, td be married to Helena? 

Sim Aris. And, ha, ha, ha! Imuſt tell it you: 
have bedn juſt now witk Sir Poſitive: Trap, her 
uncle ; and when he expected the performance of 
articles, I perſuaded him he was mad, laughed at 
him, and, with a brave front, faced him down 
that: L knew nothing of the matter. 

Mn. You ſhall” go back then immediately, 
turn ybur former viſit into raillery tho it be a 
little abſurd, it will paſs on the knight diſſem- 
ble a willingneſs to go through affira EL will: be 

ur chaplain, and may, Ines go my act 
Fairs: in your place. ; 

Sm Apr. Is ſhe an acquaintance ofyourthen d 
Mx. O, ay. 67 | 

Sia Avprsn. Pee Tom. 1 Imi; glad * can 
oblige ya by a reſignation, and will. do to the ut- 
moſt; of my power; and to ſhew vou, Sir, that [ 
love to ſerve a friend; Sir, I'll but Rep to the next 
ſtreet, and be here, rege Jour enn rs | 
in a moment, Sir.- - | | 

Mx. [ſolus.] 1 My N Ea old lady, 5 
laſt night, ſurprized me there muſt have been 
ſome myſtery in that affair, which my diſguiſe may 
help me to unravel. Men of capricious * 

wou 


— 
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wouꝰ d gaiſe a hundred jealoufies on this occaſion 


— it ſhall be ever my ſentiments of a „ 
in all doubtful run fo 195% 4 1 


That if he's true, time will hes truth ORE 15 
e iH ſhe's .taife; IU be * as gf a lover. as 


0 1 


SCENE, L Marentasss Bluſe. 


ITS Y 3c 


Tab, MAT CHLESS,. VERMILIA. 


ILA. March. Ha, ha, ha! love and ſeandal are 
the beſt Freetepers of tea. 50 
V. The beft embitterers, you mean ; ee in 
my opinion, ſcandal is the ſweeteſt of the 8 
— leaſt dangerous. 
LA. Maren. Love is not ſo dangerous. to our 
ſex as you imagine. It is a warfare wherein we 
always get the better, if we manage prudently ; 


men are perfect empty bullies in it; lh, 8 as a 
certain poet fays— ak z 


4 


e Swift to attack, and ſwift; to run away. 


Ven. Well, but what do you intend by-your ral 
ſignation? 


LA. Maven, Only to get an excviſs/ tor dis- 
carding a troubleſome lover. Lookee, Vermilia, 
you ſhall attack him for me; I am afraid of 2 dil 
covery myſelf. If you can but bring him to terms, 
that is, if you can procure his conſent to a ſecond 
treaty, I ſhall be very er irrer or 
mine. 1; 

Vis, You hints, ſure. But, if you are in 
earneſt, J muſt adviſe you. to, get another proxy: ; 
for I heattily hate mankind, and will forſw ear auy 
converſation with them. 5 (124 

LA. Maren. Nay, but Jos. ſhall force your i +> 
clinations to ſerve your friend. 

Ven. And, pray, what has cauſed this fudden 
revolution in your temper, ſince, if I am not 


miſtaken 
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miſtaken, you, but yeſterday, enn _—_ fa 
vour for him. 
Lu. Maren. But! have found bim ſuch an ove: 
of-faſhion creature, that I am heartily. aſhamed of 
him ; beſides,'I have this morning received pro- 
poſals from that prince of pretty fellows—Lord 
Formal. 

VER. O conſtancy! thou art a virtue. 

La. March. It is indeed. For virtues, like 
ſaints, are never canonized till after they are dead 
— which poor Conſtancy has been long ago. 

Ver, I am afraid it proved abortive, and died 
before it was born. But if it ever had being, It 
was moſt certainly feminine; and, indeed, the 
men have been ſo modeſt to allow all the virtues 
to be of our ſex. 

La. March. Ol! we are extremely . to 
them; they have found out houſewifery to belong 
to us too. In ſhort, they throw their families and their 
honour into our care, becauſe they are unwilling to 
have the trouble of preſerving them themſelves. 

VER. But you rally, ſure, 1 in what you. ſay con- 
cerning lord Formal. 

La. Maren. Fiel my dear, is a title ſo ludi- 
crous a thing ?—But, come, you ſhall undertake 
my aflignation with Wiſemore. 50 

Vn. Were I ſure it would give an uneaſy mo- 

ment to Malvil, I wou'd; for there is nothing I 
wou'd ſtick at to be revenged on him. 

LA. Maren. When we reſolve revenge againſt 
our lovers, that little rogue Love fits on his 
throne, and laughs till he almoſt burſts. 


Tho neꝰ er ſo high our rage, the rogue will find 
Some little, tickliſn corner in the mind, 
Work himſelf in, and make the virgin kind. ö 
When next before her feet her lover es, 
All her reſentment, in a moment, dies. 
Then, with a ſigh, the tender maid forgives, 
And love's the only paſſion that ſurvives, as 


* ACT 
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rern 


'SCENE, Sir Porrervz's Houſe. 
S POSITIVE, HELENA. 


Sin Posirivz. 


| 1 SAT, i it was your own plot, your own contri- 
vance, your own ſtratagem. You threaten'd him 
to Hey and he was fool enough to believe you! 

Hr. He was wiſe enough to believe me; for 
I chreaten d no impoſſibilities. But don't put on 
that ſevere aſpect, dear uncle; for, I proteſt, it 
makes you look ſo like one of the C ar's heads 
in our long gallery. 

Six Pos. Very likely, chere may be a 1 
blance, indeed; for Julius Cæſar, by his great 

andfather's wo s great gran bog was © 

tap. 
1 Ha, — ba! I am afraid we can hardly: 
call him couſin, But pray, did he leave any le- 
gacy to us ? 

Sin Pos. A. ſuinging legacy! abundarice of 
honour | +6 464; 
F * And pray, what will all that honour ſell 

or 

Sta Pos. Your right honey is not to be bought | 
nor obtained: it is what a man brings into the 
world with him. He is as much an upſtart who 
gets his own; honour, as he who gets his own 
eſtate. Take it for a maxim, child, no one can 
be a great man, unleſs his father has been ſo be- 
fore Fm. Your true old Engliſh honour, like 
your Eaghth, oak, will not come to any maturity 
under a hundred years. It muſt be planted by N 
one ion for the good of another 

But if I were to chuſe a huſband, I ſhou'd 
be more forward to enquire into his own merits, 
than thoſe of his anceſtors, 
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Sin Pos. Ay, ay, to be ſure, You wou'd prefer 
one who. is likely to leave a long retinue behind 
him, to one who has had never ſo many glorious 
anceſtors. before him; and be ſooner enamoured 
of a fine coat than a fine coat of arms. Hearkee, 
huſſy, moſt of. theſe ſine fellows ars but mere 
| ſnails, they carry their all upon their backs; and 
yet it is as difficult' to keep our wives and daugh- 
ters from the one, as our fruit from the other. 

HII. Do you think ſo, Sir? I have heard there 
is not a more dangerous place than a ehina- hop: 
take care my aunt: does not bring one home in a 
Jar, and then you e chance to ſee it pop forth 
its horns on the to dur cabinet. 

Sm Pos. | Aide. "Hal I muſt own, T'do not 
like theſe morning rambles.. 2 

HL. Lookee; Sir, I car make Aidcoveries to 
vou; and ſince my aunt has falſely aceuſed me with 
being the occaſion of Sir Apiſh's behaviour to-day, 

I will tell you out of revenge what I would wrt] 
have told RO of _ "a Hort, my unt 
hag — 4 Da Did : e 11 | 

Sts Pos. How! hat? | 

HAL. Planted! ſomething that will ich to 
maturity in leſs than a hundred years, ha, ha, ha! 
She has ſet a modern front upon your old taber- 
nacle, ha, ha, ha !—I hear the Tek ſtop this 
moment. Step but into that clofet, d el Mall 
_ her argon n 8 her” to con- 
eſſion. | 
a Pos. 04] Hum - wech FO) 1 grow 


191 e 


# ef 


| nay, if vin! don't accept the 
trial, I mall — eo; dare not. > 8 

Six Pos. Lookee, huſſy, if vou wrong my la- 
dy, by the right hand of the Trap 
h te 3 Oy 2 Net fy, ſhe's 3 
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LA. TA. I am fatigued to death.—Oh 1 your | 
| ſervant; miſs; but, perhaps, I ought to ſay, miſ- 

treſs ; your huſband may have changed your title 
ſince I ſaw you. 

Hzr. And your ladyſhip may have changed 
your huſband's ene that change has been 
made long ago. 

La. Txae. What do you mean, madam ? 

Har. Ha, ha, ha! dear aunt, the world knows 
the uſe of china-ſhops, tho' Sir Poſitive does not. 

LA. Txaye, You ſeem to know, W- I Nn 
more than is conſiſtent with your years. 

Her. And you ſeem to practiſe, madam, mots 
than is conſiſtent with yours. The theory becomes 
my age much better than the practice does yours. 

LA. Tray. Your age! marry come up: you 
are always boaſting of that youth N wan 
which you have. 

HzL, That's more excuſable than to boaſt of - 
that youth and beauty which we have not. 

| _ La. Tray, I know whom you reflect on.—1 

| thank my ſtars, indeed, I am no girly and as for 

beauty, if my glaſs be allowed 'aqudge—— 7 - 

Hzr., A very corrupt judge: for a glaſs is ſo 
well-bred a thing, that it tells every woman ſhe iv 
a beauty. Ot it is the greateſt? flatteter-in the 
world to our faces; but the reverſe in one thi 

for it never diſparages us behind our backs. 
18 Tn Tzxae, Malapert creature ! A girl“ is no 

days no ſooner out of ber leading-ſtrings than 

e ſets up for a toaſt.” And as the girls are wo- 

= before their time, ſo the men ars children all 

their lives ; for they will be * 


Het. 


_ Het. And ſure the green, is preferable to the 
withered, aunt. Come, come, madam, you had 
better make me your friend atid confident; for, 
if you declare war, I ſhall be able to enliſt more 
ſoldiers than you. But here's my hand; and if 
you will let me into your ſecrets, I'll give you 
the honour of a woman never to diſcloſe them. 


SCENE ul. 


To them, Sir AP IS H, MERITAL diſeviſed 
as a Parſon, ; | 


Sin Arisg. Lady Trap, I am your moſt obe- 
dient; ſweet miſtreſs Helena, I am everlaſtingly 
Ns - La. Tray, Sir Apiſh, your behaviour this 
morning ſtaggered us; but I am glad to find you 
are relapſed. 2 815 1 12 | 
Si Arisn. He, he, he! it was all a jeſt upon 
my word; as I queſtion not but my future beha- 
viour will explain to that lady. 
HI. It has already explained you, Sir, to me, 
to be the greateſt Jeſt in nature, * 
La. Txae. Sir Apiſh, you know too much of 
the world to regard a young lady's coynefs ;. and 
I aſſure you, Sir, it is all affected; | for ſhe is 
ever repeating your name, even in her, fleep.. 
Don't bluſh, child. Bur you'll excuſe the faults 
of youth: ſhe will learn more ſenſe. 
HL. I don't know whether you move my an- 
ger or my pity moſt. But for that thing there, 
d have him know, I ſcorn and deteſt him. 
Six Apis. I wou'd not have your ladyſhip 
chagrin at my bride's expreſſion; for, I'll engage, 
we ſhall hate one another with as much good- 
breeding as any couple under the ſun. | 
Ma- Give me the permiſſion to lead you, ma- 
a! R 
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Sm Apis. [ Apart to Lady Trap. ] If you'd 
leave Miſs a few minutes with Mr. Parſon here, 
I wou'd engage for his ſucceſs, He is a noted 


match- maker. | N 


LA. Tar. Niece, pray be attentive to that 
reverend gentleman; he will convince you of your 
errors. Come, Sir Apiſh, we'll take a turn in the 
dining- room; Sir Poſitive will not be long. | 

| | | [ 4pars to Sir Apiſh. 

[Theſe two ſpeeches ſpoke together. : 

Her. | Ade. j Sir Poſitive is ſafe, I'm ſure, till 

I give him an opportunity to ſneak off; ſo I've a 


reprieve at leaſt, | 
SCEN 8 
HELENA, MERIT AL. 


Hei. What, gone? — Ha | 
Mex, Be not frightened, dear madam ; for I 
have nothing of ſanctity but the maſque, I affure 
You, [diſcovering himſelf. 

Her. I believe it; nor of any other virtue. 
Mx. Very prettily frowned. —I know ſome 
ladies who have practiſed a ſmile twenty years, 
without becoming it ſo well. —But, come, we 
have no time to loſe. „ is 
HL. No, to upbraid you, were loſs of time, in- 
deed; for the remonſtrances of an injured woman 
have but little weight with ſuch harden'd ſinners. 
| Mes. Hum! the fight of a gown has not in- 
ſpired you, I hope? you don't intend to preach ; 
but if you do, the wedding, you know, is always 
before the ſermon, ——which is one of the chief 
thingy wherein hanging and matrimony diſagree. 
ora AY | . I-Yhae. 
Her. Mr. Merital, I lik'd your raillery well 
enough whilſt I believed you innocent. But as 
that gaiety in dreſs, which gives a bloom to 
beauty, ſhews deformity irrits worſt light; ſo that 
mirth and humour, which are vaſtly-amiable in 

the innocent, look horrid in the guilty, | 


Mx. 
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Men. Are you really in earneſt, ohild2 + 
Hr. That queſtion ſurpriſes 'me, when you 
| know I was witneſs to your laſt night's adventure, 
Mx. Faith, my dear, I might have been more 
juſtly ſurprized, that you ſhould make me an aſ- 
| ſignation, and ſend your aunt to keep it. 
Hr. I make you an aſſignation! I'll never ſee 
you more. | 4 + E Hen 5 | 
Mex. Turn, mighty conquereſs, turn your eyes 
this way, | 
And hear at once your prieſt and lover pray. 
In vain, by frowns, you wou'd the world ſubdue, 
For when, with all your might, you've knit 
your brow, 1 85 
Your grandmother more wrinkles has than you. 
Ha, ha, ha ! don't put on thoſe fevere looks, dear 
Helena; good humour ſets off a lady's face more 
than jewels. 
Her. I wiſh my looks had the power to blaſt you, 
Mx. No, no, madam, I have a ſort of armour 
called common-ſenſe that's frown-proof, I aſſure 
you. Your ſmiles may melt, but your frowns will 
never pierce it. What, to make me an aſſignation 
with your own hand, then ſend your aunt for a 
proxy ? My good-nature, indeed, gave it the turn 
of a trial, —tho' ſhe was a fitter object to try my 
vigour than my conſtancy, {| Half aſide. 
Her. I write to you yeſterday ? _ 
Mas. Why, I cannot ſay poſitively it was you; 
for I begin to think myſelf in Don Quixote's caſe, 
and that ſome wicked enchanters have tranſmo- 
graphied my Dulcinea, I'll leave it to your own 
judgment, whether you are not a little altered 
ſince you writ this. Shews a letter. 
' Her. Ha! the letter I copied before my aunt ! 
then I've wronged him, indeed. Unheard-of 
baſeneſs !——Mr. Merital, perhaps my ſuſpicions 
have been too ill grounded; but for your re- 
proaches, Sir | | | 
i Nr I 4 * Men. 


o 
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Mrz. Nay, if there be a myſtery in it, and 1 
am guilty of undeſerved reproaches, your juſtice 
cannot, ſhall not pardon me, ?*cill I have atoned 
for it with a ten years ſervice. Yet — at 
1 have ſaid to the ſincerity of my love: my paſ- 
fons ſympathize with yours ; and if one wild de- 
luſion has poſſeſſed us, let us partials the equal . 
Joy of its diſcovery. 

HEL. That diſcovery is too long to be made 
now; but there is a riddle in that letter which 
will ſurprize _- 

Man. Let then thoſe lovely eyes reaſſume their 
ſweetneſs, and, like pure gold, riſe brighter from 
the flames. 

Het. Well, well, you know your own terms; 
a ten years fiege, and then 

Mek. Ah ! but will not the garriſon be ſtarved 
in that long time? and I ſhall ſhut it up with a 
very cloſe blockade - So you had beft ſurrender 
now on honourable condrions, 

Her, Well, but you'll allow the garriſon to 
make a ſally firſt. — dir Poſitive, uncle, ha, ha, ha! 
come and help me to laugh. The ſame wor- 
thy gentleman who came after your wife laſt 
night, is now come after your niece, 


A 
To them, Sir POSITIVE from the cloſet: 


Six Pos. A brave girl; a very brave girl! Why, 
why, why, what a pox do you want here, Sir? 

HEIL. Bleſs me, how he ſtares! I wonder he is 
not confined : I'm afraid he will take away ſome- 
body's life. | 

Six Pos. I believe his intention is to give ſome 
body life : ſuch as he oftner increaſe families than 
diminiſh them. 

Hr. Or perhaps the poor gentleman is an iti- 
— preacher, Did you come to preach to us, 

ir? 
Vor. I. N Mx. 


F „ 
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Max. Do you take me for the Ordinary of 
Bedlam; madam? Was I to reaſon with you, it 


mould Be by the doctrine of fire and faggot. 


- Hel. Say you ſo? Nay, then, I believe; uncle, 
he is a popiſn inquiſitor e 

Stu Pos. An inquiſitor after fortunes, I ſuppoſe, 
Ah ! Sir, is not that your pious errand ? You are 
one of the royal ſociety of fortune-hunters ? eh 

HL. I'll ſecure his maſquerading garb among 
the trophies of our family. 

SCENE VI. 

Sir POSITIVE; MERITAL. 

Six Pos. Well, Sir, and pray have you any pre- 
tenfions to my niece ? Where's your eſtate, Sir ? 
what's your title, Sir? what's your coat of arms? 
Does your eſtate lie in terra frmd, or in the ſtocks? 

Mx. In a ſtock of aſſurance, Sir. My caſh is 
all braſs, and I carry it in my forehead, for fear 
of pick-pockets, 1 

Six Pos. Are there no guardians to be cheated, 
no cuckolds to be made, but Sir Poſitive Trap? 
I'd have you know, Sir, there has not been a cuc- 
kold amongſt the Traps fince they were a family. 

Mex. That is, Sir, I ſuppoſe; a tacit inſinuation 
that you are the firſt of your family. 

Six Pos, You are ignorant as well as impudent. 
The firſt of my family! The whole world knows, 
that neither I, nor my father before me, have added 
one foot of Jand to our eſtate ; and my grandfather 
ſmoaked his pipe in the ſame eaſy chair that I do. 

Mex; Very likely.—And what then? 

Sin Pos. What then! Why, then there's the 
door, and then I deſire you'd go out. Upſtart, 
quotha ! Sir Poſitive Trap an upſtart ! I had rather 
be called knave. I had rather be the firſt rogue of a 
good family, than che * honeſt man of a 1 

; R. 
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Ma. Indeed! 

Sta Pos. Ay, indeed ; for . not we upbraid 
the ſon whoſe father was hanged ; whereas, many 
a man who deſerves to be hanged, was never up- 
braided in his whole life. | 

Mes. Oons ! how am I jilted! TAfide, 
Lookee, Sir Poſitive, to be plain, I did come hi- 
ther wich a deſign of inveigling your niece ; but 
ſhe ſhall now die a maid for me. I impoſed on 
Sir Apiſh, as I wou'd have done on you; but you 
ſee I have failed: ſo you may ſmoak on in your 
eaſy chair, Sir Trap. 

Six Pos. So, fo, I began to ſuſpect Sir Apiſh 
was in the plot; but I'm glad to find 4 miſtake. 


SCENE vu. 


Sir POSITIVE, Lach TRAP. 


Six Pos, O, my dear lady, are you come? [ 
have ſuch a diſcovery | ſuch a rare diſcovery ! you 
will ſo hug me—— 

La. Taae. Not ſo cloſe as you do your diſco- 
very, my dear, —But where's Helena? 

Six Pos. He, he, he, rogue! conjurer My 
lady's a conjurer l why, tis about her I am going 
to diſcover. But where's the baronet? : 

La. Taar. He waits below with his chaplain. 

Six Pos. His chaplain | ha, ha, ha ! *tis a rogue 
in the chaplain's habit; the wild young ſpark that 
has haunted my niece ſo long. 

La. Tzay. How! 

Six Pos. Ay, and he is ſtole off without his 
diſguiſe, which the girl has ſecured as a trophy ob 
her victory. 

La. Tar. Cheated! ruin'd l undone! 

Sis Pos. Hal what? 

La. Txzay. She is gone, ſhe is loſt——withovt 
there——ſhe's gone, I ſay, and we are cheated. 

$i Poo. How, by the right hand of the Traps 


+ 4 
FA 
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La. Tray. By the wrong head of the Traps. 
I thought what your diſcovery wou'd be. 
Where's Sit Apiſh? [ a ſervant entering. 
Sexv. Gone out with his chaplain, and another 
gentleman, madam. 
LA. Trae. Purſue them, purſue Fg 
Six Pos. Get down my broad-ſword and band- 
aliers, and Sir FO 8 blunderbuls. Fly, fly. 


8 C E N E. VIII. 
S CEN E, the . 


MAL VII meeting CATCHIT maſqued. 


| Mkt. So, I find ſhe's exact to het aſſignation. 
Well encountered, madam :. what, I ſuppoſe I 
am not the game you look for. O thou perfidious, 
falſe, diſſembling woman! Nay, do not offer to ſtir, 
for you are betrayed, and by all the powers of 
love you've wrong'd, I will expoſe you. Come, 
unmaſque, unmaſque this inſtant, or 
Caren. Li 40 1 proteſt you are very 
rude, Mr. Malvil; I wou'd not be ſeen here for 
the world. 

Marv. Ha! now I thank my ftars indeed, 

Thou vile intriguer, forge ſome lie to excuſe thy- 
ſelf in an inſtant, or it ſhall be thy laſt, 

Caren. O lud! you will frighten me into fits. 
Malv. Come, confeſs how you came here? by 

what means did Wiſemore get my letter? Con- 
feſs all; and if I find you faultering in one ſyl- 
lable, Ill cram it down your throat with my 
fword. 

_  Carcn. O ud! Lund 

MaLv. What, you belied Vermilia in all you 

ſaid ? © ou belied her, I ſay? 

Ca reg. O!O! but will you pardon me then? 
Marv. Speak the trüth, I will pardon you; 
but if * ever Uſcover the leaſt falſchood 1 in what 

| you 
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you now tell me, if you had a thouſand lives "ou 
ſnou'd forfeit them. 

Caren. Why then, indeed, it was all falſe : 
ſhe never ſaid a kind thing of Mr. Merital in her 
life—and—and, fo, when you gave me the letter, 
I ſuſpected what it was, and ſo I carried it to my 
miſtreſs; and Lady Matchleſs being by, ſhe took 
it, and ſealed, and ſent it to Mr. —— and ſo, 
my lady and ſhe went into the park this morning; 
and Lady Matchleſs made an appointment in her 
name, and wou'd have had her kept it, and- ſhe 
wou'd not—and ſo I was ſent. 

Marv. And how !—how did the devil tempt 
you to belie her to me ? 

CaTcn. O lud! Sir, it was not the devil; in- 
deed ; but you had often teazed and promiſed me, 
if I wou'd diſcover your rival; and, heaven 
knows, you have none in the world. | 

Malv. But on what embaſſy was you ſent hi- 
ther ? 

CaTcn. Here's a letter which, 1 N will 
tell you. But pray don't keep me, for we are all 
very buſy; my lady Matchleſs is to be We in 
a day or two to my Lord Formal. | 

Marv. How! = my Lord Formal ? 

- Gare. Les, Sir 

Mary. Well, tell her you delivered the letter 
as you was ordered... Don't mention a word of 
me.—Be truſty now, and T'll forgive the paſt. 

Carcn. I will, indeed, — lud! I ſhall 
not recover it chis week. 


SEN IX. 


"MALVIL, WISEMORE. 


Marv. Wiſemore, mgſt opportunely arrived. 
I find yoy are more corfffirned in this aſſignation 
than I imagined, as this will explain to you. 

N 3 WiskMokE 


1 
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WiszMokk takes the letter, and reads. 
Fc SIR 5 | | 


ce You will be ſurprized at the news of ſo ſud- 
te den a conqueſt ; but, I hope, that ſurprize will 
te be an agreeable one, when you know it is over 
ce a woman of a conſiderable fortune: and if ſeven 
« thouſand a year can make me as acceptable ta 
« Mr. Wiſemore as his virtue renders him lovely 
c to me, I ſhall meet with a favourable anſwer ; 
ce for which the meſſenger who brings you this 
« will attend, an hour after the delivery. Yours 
ce till then, IncogniTa, 


« P.S. I am glad I can inform you; that my 
ce rival is this day to be married to another.“ 


How received you this letter ? 
Mal v. From the very perſon who convey'd you 
mine. 
Wisku. O Malyil, I find myſelf concerned, 
indeed, and, I fear, fatally, | 
Marv. I am ſorry to be the meſſenger of ill news 
but I juſt now heard your miſtreſs is carrying on 
a treaty with one of the greateſt coxcombs in town. 
W1isEM. There is but one way, and I muſt beg 
your immediate aſſiſtance, I have contrived a 
ſtratagem to convince her of the mercenary views 
of her pretended admirers, 
- Marv. But do you draw iny of your fears from 
that letter? For I have very good reaſon to be- 
lieve it came from Lady Matchleſs, 
| Wirsrm. Impoſlible ! "OY 
Mary. I am confident it did 
Wiszm. By heav'n, thou haſt revived a ſpark of 


* 


hope. | 
Matv. And lovers nurſe up feeble, infant 

Hopes till they grow big; and ripen into certain 

Joys. | ; > = 


WISEM. 
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Wits. I will do ſo: for I have always looked 


on love as on a ſea, whoſe latitude no one ever diſ- 
coyered ; and therefore, | 


Like mariners, without the compaſs toſt, 
We may be near our port, when we ä it loſt. 


8 CE N E X. 
SCENE, Lach Marerzss“ Houſe. 


Lily MAT CHL ESS, Lord FORMAL, Sir 
APISH, VERMILIA, and RATTLE. 


La. MaTcn. I hope the fincerity which I have - 
diſcovered in your lordſhip's paſſion, and the glo- 
rious character you bear i in the world, will excuſe 
my eaſy conſent, 

L. Form, I un the ſo 111-bred as to bluſh; 
but your ladyſhip's compliments have really | raiſed 
an inordinate fluſhing in my cheeks. 


VERM. Why, my dear, this will be a ſurprize 
to the town, indeed. 


RATTLE. I'm ſure it is no agreeable one to me, 


[Afae, 

Why, widow, do you intend to leave me in the 
lurch? 

Sta Ae1sH. And me in the lurch too, madam? 
I affure you, I have refuſed a great fortune on 
your account. Has your ladyſbip forgot your 
declaration yeſterday, 

La. Maren. Yeſterday ! O unpolite ! are you 
ſo converſant in the beau-monde, and don't know 
that women, like quickſilver, are never fixed till 
they are dead by 

RarTTLE. Agad, they are more like gold, I 
think; for they re never fixed but by droſs. 


* 
N 4 SCENE 
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SCENE XI. 
7 they, MERITAL, HELENA. 


Her. Dear couſin Matchleſs ! 

La. MaTcn. My dear, this is very kind; be- 
ing earlier with me than my expectation, is a dou- 
ble fav aur... | 7 

Mex. It may be called a double favour, madam, 
for you are partly obliged for it to your humble 
ſervant. + 45 

LA. March. How's this, Helena? 

Hex. I don't know, couſin; I was weary of my 
old guardian, I think, and fo I choſe a new one. 

Mex. Yes, madam, and we preferred the 
church to the chancery, to ſave expences. 

LA. March. O, it was a moſt commendable 
rudence. So you are married. — Well, give you 
joy, good people. But, methinks, you ſhou'd not 
ave made your guardian your heir. [To Helena. ] 
No wiſe perſon ever ſuffered an heir to be truſtee 
to his own eſtate. 8 
Men. Not till at years of diſcretion, madam ; 
and, I'm ſure, the men ſhou'd be that when they 
my +28 68 „ ; 
LA. Marcy, And the women too, or they 
never will. Ds BY py EINE | 

Hel. Why fo, couſin? P | 
LA. Marek. Becauſe it is probable they may 
ſoon after run mad. You fee, my lord, I have not 
the higheſt notions of a married ſtate ; therefore, 
you may be ſenſible how high an opinion I muſt 

entertain of your merit, which can perſuade me 
to it. | ; 

MR. Do you intend to follow our example, 
 Tady Matchleſs ? 8 r 
RarrLE. I can bear no longer. Lookee, my 
lord, if matrimany be your play, fighting muſt be 
your prologue, * [Apart to Lord Formal. 
. 0 L.. Form, 


3 
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L. Fon u. He, he, he! Mr. Rattle, fighting is 
more commonly the epilogue to that play. 

RAT TLE. Damn your joke, Sir, either walk out 
with me, or I ſhall uſe you ill. | Apart. 

L. Fon x. Then you will ſhew your ill-breeding, 
and give me an opportunity of diſplaying my gal- 
lantry, by ſacrificing the affront to the I of 
the ladies. 

Mxk. Fie, fie, gentlemen, let us have no quar- 
rels, pray. 
 RarTTLE. Sdeath! Sir, but we will; I ſhall not 
relign my miſtreſs, Sir. 

Sin ApisR. Nor I neither; and ſo, madam, if 
you don't ſtand to your promiſe, I hope you'll 
give me leave to ſue you for it. 

La. March. I have told you already, that a 
lady's promiſe is an inſect which naturally dies 
almoſt as ſoon as it is born. 


SCENE XII. 


To them, WISEMORE in à Serjeant's gerun, bis 
bat over his ears. 


Wisxu. Pray, which is the Lady Matchleſs ? 
La. Marc. Have you any buſineſs with me, Sir? 
L. Foxu. This muſt be a very ill-bred gentle- 
man, or he wou'd not come before ſo much good 
company with his hat on, 7; de. 
Wrszem. It concerns an affair, madam, which 
will be ſoon fo publick, that I may declare it 
openly, There is one Mr. John Matchleſs, who, 
being heir at law to your ladyſhip's late huſband, 
intends to proſecute his right, which, as his coun- 
cil, out of a particular regard to your ladyſhip, I 
ſhall farther let you know, I am perſuaded we 
ſhalt make good—and, I'm afraid, it will touch 
you very ſenſibly. 
LA. Maren. My couſin John Matchleſs heir 
at law to Sir William ! I wou'd not have you be 
under any apprehenſion on my account, LT 
am 


8 C E NE | XI. 


Her. Dear couſin Matchleſs! 

La. MaTcn. My dear, this is very kind; be- 
ing earlier with me than my expectation, is a dou- 
ble favour. | 

Mes. It may be called a double favour, madam, 
for you are partly obliged for it to your humble 
ſervant. 

La. March. How's this, Helena? 

HET. I don't know, couſin; I was weary of my 
old guardian, I think, and fo I choſe a new one. 

Mex. Yes, madam, and we preferred the 
church to the chancery, to ſave expences. 

a. MaTcn. O, it was a moſt commendable 
prudence, So you are married, Well, give you 
Joy, good people. But, methinks, you ſhou'd not 
have made your guardian your heir. [To Helena. ] 
No wiſe perſon ever ſuffered an heir to be truſtee 
to his own eſtate. 

Men. Not till at years of diſcretion, madam ; 
and, I'm ſure, the men ſhou'd be that when they 
marry, 3 | | 

LA. March. And the women too, or they 
never will. WEEDS | 

Hl. Why fo, couſin ? | 

La, Marek. Becauſe it is probable they may 
ſoon after run mad. You ſee, my lord, I have not 
the higheſt notions of a married ſtate; therefore, 
you may be ſenſible how high an opinion I muff 
entertain of your merit, which can perſuade me 
to it. | | 

MR. Do you intend to follow our example, 
Lady Matchleſs ? i 
Rarrrz. I can bear no longer. Lookee, my 
lord, if matrimany be your play, fighting mult be 
your prologue, * [Apart to Lord Formal. 
Fe: ZE Y g ä 1. Form, 
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L. Fon. He, he, he! Mr. Rattle, fighting is 
more commonly the epilogue to that play. 

RaTTLE. Damn your joke, Sir, either walk out 
with me, or I ſhall uſe you ill. | Apart. 

L. Fon u. Then you will ſhew your ill-breeding, 
and give me an opportunity of diſplaying my gal- 
lantry, by ſacrificing the affront to the ts of 
the ladies. 

Mzx. Fie, fie, gentlemen, let us have no quar- 
rels, pray. 

RaTTLE. *Sdeath ! Sir, but we will; I ſoall not 
reſign my miſtreſs, Sir. 

Sis Avtsn. Nor I neither; and fo, madam, if 
you don't ſtand to your promiſe, I hope you'll 
give me leave to ſue you for it. 

LA. March. I have told you already, that a 
lady's promiſe is an infect which naturally dies 
almoſt as ſoon as it is born. 


SC E NE XII. 
To them, WISEMORE in a Serjeant's gown, bis 


hat over his ears. 
Wisku. Pray, which is the Lady Matchleſs? 


LA. March. Have you any buſineſs with me, Sir? 

L. FoxM. This muſt be a very ill-bred gentle- 
man, or he wou'd not come before ſo much good 
company with his hat on, 7; de. 

WisxM. It concerns an affair, madam, which 
will be ſoon ſo publick, that I may declare it 
openly. There is one Mr. John Matchleſs, who, 
being heir at law to your ladyſhip's late huſband, 
intends to proſecute his right, which, as his coun- 
cil, out of a particular regard to your ladyſhip, I 
ſhall farther let you know, I am perſuaded we 
ſhalt make good—and, I'm afraid, it will touch 
you very ſenſibly. 

La. MaTcn, My couſin John Matchleſs heir 
at law to Sir William ! I wou'd not have you be 
under any apprehenſion on my Account, 8 ; 

am 
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I am afraid he has a better right to Bedlam than 
my eſtate. 5 : N 
Mex. Be not concerned, madam; a declara- 
tion of a title is not always a proof, 
 _ViRM. J We condole you heartily, my dear, 
Hl. Jon this bad news. 
LA. March. Ladies, I thank you for your kind 
concern ; but do aſſure you, it gives me none. 
Wrisem. I am ſenſible you will find your error; 
my clerk will be here immediately with the eject- 
ment, 1 | 1 
L. Form. I perceive the reaſon of her ladyſhip's 
haſte to be married. 22 
LA. Marek. What can this mean! I know my 
title to be ſecure: it muſt be ſome trumped up 
cheat; and I'll try to divert the chagrin of my 
friends by a trial of my lovers, whom, I already 
know, I ſhall find guilty, [Aide.— Well, as 
moſt misfortunes bring their allay with them, fa 
this diſpute of my eſtate will give me an oppor- 
tunity to diſtinguiſh the ſincerity of a lover. 
| [Looks on Formal. 
L, Foxm. He, he, he! it has always been my 
ood fortune to conduce to the entertainment of 
the ladies, and I find your ladyſhip has a moſt in- 
exhauſtible vein of raillery. 
La. March. Raillery, my lord! 
L. Form. Ah! madam, it were an unpardon- 
able vanity in me to eſteem it otherwiſe. It wou'd 
be contrary to all the rules of good manners for 
me to offer myſelf up at the ſhrine of your beauty. 
Ah! *tis a ſacrifice worthy a higher title than mine, 
Indeed, I have ſome thoughts of purchaſing, 
which when I do, I ſhall throw myſelf at your 
feet in raptures; but till then, I am, with the 
greateſt diſtance, madam, your ladyſhip's moſt 
obſequious bumble ſervanr. 
_ RartTLe. Why, indeed, I think all raillery is 
unſeaſonable on ſa ferious an occaſion ; therefore, 
to drop the jeſt, dear widow, I do aſſure you, — 
: that 
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that has paſſed between us 'has been mere gal- 
Jantry ; for I haye been long ſince engaged to a 
widow lady in the city. | 

Six Ap:1sH. And to ſhew you, madam, that no 
flights from you can leſſen my affection, I do in- 
tirely relinquiſh all pretenſions to any promiſe 
whatſoever. 3 


SCENE XIII, 
To them, MAL VIIL. 


MaLv. Where's, where's my injured miſtreſs ? 
where's Yermilia ? O, ſee at your feet the moſt 
miſerable of mankind ! | | 

Verm. What mean you, Sir? 

MaLv. Think not I wou'd extenuate; no, I 
come to blazon out my crimes, to paint them in 
the utmoſt caſt of horror, to court, nor fly the 
ſeverity of juſtice ; for death's to me a bleſſing, 
Ah! my friend's blood cries out for vengeance on 
me; and jealouſy, rage, madneſs, and falſe honour, 
ſtand ready witneſſes againſt me.— [ Zo Vermil.] 
Of you, madam, I am to beg a pardon for your 
wronged innocence.—[ To Lady Match.] But to 
you I have a harder taſk; to implore it, for hav- 
ing deprived you of the beſt of lovers, whoſe dy- 
ing ſighs were loaded with your name.—Yes, the 
lat words your Wiſemore uttered, were to implore 
eternal bleſſings on you; your Wiſemore, whom 
this raſh, this fatal hand has ſlain, 

[Lady Matchleſs finks into the arms of Vermilia. 

Mex. Help, help! ſhe faints } | 
Hex. A glaſs of water, the hartſhorn imme- 
diately. | 5 

RarTLE. Ruſtick's dead then, hey ? Poor ruſ- 
tick ! 

VRM. How do you, dear? | 
LA. Maren. O! I ſhall rave, my frantick brain 
will burſt: and did he bleſs me with his lateſt ' 
breath ? he ſhould have curſed me rather, for I 
alone am guilty, Oh! I haye wildly played away 

| his 
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his life—Then, take my fortune all, ſince he is 
gone, to reward whoſe merit I only valued riches, 
But now farewel content, greatneſs, happineſs, 
and all the ſweets of life. I'll ſtudy to be mi- 
ſerable. 

WISE M. O never, never; be bleſſed as love and 
life and happineſs can make you be bleſſed as 
J am now. | Diſcovering himſelf, and running to her. 

La. MaTcn, And art thou then my Wilemore ? 

After a long pauſe, 

Wiszm. And do I live to hear you call me 
yours? O my heart's joy! my everlaſting bliſs! 

La. March. And can you generouſly forgive a 

WisEM. O name it not, but ſwear you never 
will revoke what you have ſaid. 

LA. March. O, would I had worlds to give 
thee; for all the happineſs I can beſtow is nothing 
to the merit of your love. 5 

WiszM. My heart o'erflows with raptures. 
Oh! my tender love, now do I live, indeed — 

Mex, Why, after theſe high flights, Ned, I am 
afraid wiſhing you joy will be too low a phraſe. 

Wisk. Dear Merital, I thank you. But here 
am I eternally indebted ; for I ſhall always attri- 
bute my happineſs (next to this 1 to your 
friendſhip. [To Malvil. 

Malv. Be aſſured it gives me an equal ſatis- 
faction, as if I had procured my own. 

Mr. I have known two friends embrace juſt 
before cutting of throats; but I believe you are 
the firſt who ever embraced after it. 

RaTTLE. Formal. -[ Sheepiſhly. 

L. Foxm. By my title, I am perfectly amazed. 

Sik ApisR, We are all bit, agad! [| 4/iaz.] 

Man. Come, Harry, put the beſt face you can 
on the matter; tho' I know you have a little cha- 
grin in your heart—As for his lordſhip, the lady 
may be a widow again before he gets his title, — 
And my friend Sir Apilh has refuſed a very fine 
lady this morning before, | 


Sin 


* 
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Sts Afpisg. Yes, I had two ſtrings to my bow; 
both golden ones, agad! and both cracked, 
VRM. Dear Matchleſs, this ſudden revolution 
of your fortune has ſo amazed me, that I can 
hardly recover myſelf to congratulate you on it. 

La. March. Well, but I hope you will not 
ſee your friend embarked on a ſecond voyage, and 
heſitate at undertaking the firſt, 

VRM. If I were ſure my voyage wou'd be as 
ſhort as yours has been; but matrimony is too 
turbulent a ſea to be ventured on in fo light a 
veſſel as every little blaſt can overſet. 

Marv. Madam, when Mrs. Catchit has diſ- 
covered the whole affair to you, as ſhe has done 
to me, I doubt not but your good-nature will ſeal 
my pardon, ſince excels of love cauſed the offence, 

La. March. Nay, we mult all fue, 

Me. 

Hal. All, all. 

VRM. Well, to avoid ſo much importunity, 
and to ſhew you the power of a prevalent exam- 
ple—In hopes of future amendment, Mr, Malvil, 
here—take my hand. 

Marv. O my faireſt, ſofteſt! I have no words 
to expreſs my gratitude, or my love, 

VERM. Pray, let them be both underſtood 
then ; for we have had ſo many raptures already, 
they muſt be but a dull repetition, 

L. Fox u. When it is in vain to ſtrive againſt 
the ſtream, all well-bred men fail with it. | Afae. 
Ladies, I beg leave to preſume to advance with 
my compliments of congratulation on this glo- 
rious occaſion. I muſt own your ladyſhip's choice 
has ſomething novel in it; but, by the ſanction 
of ſo great an authority, I don't queſtion, but it 
may be reconciled with the rules of conſummate 
good- breeding. 

Sik Ay1sH. I am always his lordſhip's ſecond, 
Ladies, I heartily wiſh you joy, upon my word, 

RATTLE, 
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RATTLE. And ſo do I, widow.— This fellow 


will be poiſoned bee the honey - moon's out. 
LAlde. 


SCENE the laſt. 


Sir POSITIVE TRAP, Lady TRAP, Lady 
MATCHLESS, Lord FORMAL, VERMI- 
LIA, HELENA, WISEMORE, MALVII, 
MERITAL, RATTLE, Sr APISHSIMPLE. 


Sts Pos. O couſin, I am undone, and ruined |! 
The Traps are abuſed, difgraced, diſhonoured ! 

La. Maren. What's the matter, Sir Poſitive ? 

Six Pos. I am undone; my niece is loſt and 
ruined, 

Her. I had been ſo, Sir, but for the inter- 
poſition of a worthy gentlemen here. | 

Mera. It is, indeed; my happy fate to be 

Six Pos. Is it ſo? is it ſo? and, I believe this 
will be your happy fate. [ Pointin to his neck, 
She is an heireſs, and you are guilty of felony, and 
Mall be hanged, with the whole company, your 
abettors. 

L. Fox M. This gentleman muſt have had a bar- 
barous education. LAlde. 

Mer. Lookee, madam, as you expect that 
what has paſſed between us ſhall be kept ſecret 

[Ts Lady Trap. 

La. Txar. [To Mer.) I underſtand you.—Sir 
Poſitive, be appeaſed, and leave this matter to me. 

Six Pos. I am calm. 

La. March. My couſin, Sir, is married to a 
gentleman of honour, and one who, I doubt nor, 
loves her._— By your reſentment, you will call 
your conduct, not hers, into queſtion, 

Sin Pos. Then you have been her adviſer, I 
ſuppoſe. 

La. March. If I have, couſin, you cannot be 
angry, ſince it is an advice I am like to follow 
myſelf. 

SIR 
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Six Pos. Why, what, are you going to be mar- 
ried again? 

Wis: M. Sir Poſitive, I hope ſhortly to be your 
relation. l 

Sis Pos. That's more than 1 do, Sir, till I 
know your name and family. 
Wiszu. You ſhall both, Sir. My name is 
Wiſemore. | | 

Sm Pos. Wiſemore ! Wiſemore ! why, it is a 
good name— but I thought that family had been 
extinct.— Well, couſin, I am glad to ſee you have 
not married a ſnuff- box. | 

La. MaTcn. To perfect the good-humour of 
the company, and ſince dinner 1s not yet ready, 
I'll entertain you with a ſong, which was fent me 
by an unknown hand. Is Mr. Hemhem there ? 


Sir, if you will oblige us, gentlemen and ladies, 
pleaſe to ſis, 


I. 


Ye nymphs of Britain, to whoſe eyes 
The world ſubmits the glorious prize 
Of beauty to be due; 
Ah! guard it with aſſiduous care, 

Let neither flattery enſnare, 


Nor wealth your hearts ſubdue, 


IT. 


Old Bromio's tank'd among the beaus; 
Young Cynthio ſolitary goes, 
Unheeded by the fair! 
Aſk you then what this preference gives? 
Six Flanders mares the former drives, 
The latter but a pair. 


In. Le: 


. 
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III. 


Let meaner things be bought and ſold, 
But beauty never truck'd for gold; 
Te fair, your value prove: 
And ſince the world's a price too low, 
Like heaven, your ecſtaſies beſtow 
On conſtancy and love. 


IV. 

But ſtill, ye generous maids, beware, 
Since hypocrites to heaven there are 
And to the beauteous too: 

Do not too eaſily confide, 


Let every lover well be try'd, 
And well reward the true. 


The COMPANY advance. 


WisrM. The ſong is not without a moral. 
And now, ladies, I think myſelf bound to a ſo— 
lemn recantation of every ſlander I have thrown 
upon your ſex: for T am convinced, that our 
complaints againſt you flow generally (if not al- 
ways) more from our want of merit than your 
want of juſtice. 


For when vain fools or fops your hearts purſue 
To ſuch the charming prize is never due. 

But when the men of ſenſe their paſſions prove, 
You ſeldom fail rewarding em with love: 
Fuſtly on them the fair their hearts beſtow, 
Since they, alone, the worth of virtue know. 


EPILOGUE. 


I UE 


Spoken by Miſs ROBINSON, jun. 


UR author, full of ſorrow and repentance, 
Has ſent me bere — to mitigate his ſentence. 
To you, tremendous critics in the pit, 
Who on his firſt offence in judgment fit ! 
He pleads —Oh gad] bow terrible his cafe is! 
For my part, I am frighten'd by your faces. 
Think on bis youth—it is his firſt eſſay ; 
He may in time, perhaps, —atonement pay, 
If but repriev'd this execution-day,— 
Methinks I ſee ſome elder critick riſe, 
And darting furious juſtice from his eyes, 
Cry, ** Zounds ] what means the brat ? why all this 
fuſs ? 
* hat are his youth and promiſes to us? 
« For ſhou'd we from ſeverity refrain, 
We ſoon ſbou d have the coxcomb here again, 
&« And, brothers, ſuch examples may invite 
e A thouſand other ſenſeleſs rogues to write !” 
From you then—ye toupets— he hopes defence: 
You'll not condemn him—for bis want of ſenſe — 
M bat, now you'll ſay, I warrant with a ſneer, 
% He's choſe too young an advocate, my dear !” 
Yet boaſt not (for if my own ſtrength I know) 
Jam a match ſufficient—for a beau 
Laſtly, to you, ye charmers, be applies, 


For in your tender boſoms mercy lies, 

As certain as deſtruction in your eyes. 

Let but that lovely circle of the fair 
Their approbation, by their ſmiles, declare, 
Then let the criticks damn him—if they dare. 


Vor. I. O 


T 
TEMPLE BE AU. 


0 O M E D F. 


| Firſt acted in 1729. 


Non aliter, quam qui adverſo vix Flumine Lembum 
Remigiis ſubigit. | Via. Georg, 


Indignor quidquam reprehendi, non quia craſse 


Compoſitum, ä putetur, ſed quia nobis. 
Hon. Art. Poet, 


r 


Written b Mel KAL I ind dee, by 
Mr. GIF FAR. 


UMOUR and oh, th bib politer age, 
7. e rear 4 the trophies of the Sta pet. 
But only farce, and ſpeu, will ts go Ü. 
And Ef trad the darlu f bt tot. . 
Wir“ bay md its old pretence to wit, 4 
And beuur appear, where critics us d to fit: 
8 him ſulf, provol d at wit's decline, 
bis berſe, and ſwears hell burn bi ee” 
2 Fg 257 all otbers tbat on wit depend, 
Lite bim, provoR'd; like him their dealings Sy: 0 
Our theatres might take th* example too, 
And Players ftarve eſpe as Authors do. 
But if the 125 the chu y wofld diſdain = 
To hear the Mu ſes d their ſons complain 3 
Each ud Fa Il to tbir fe N 12h. 5 
And fo Dal comfort which the Great day x) +6: | 
Shall employ this infant ſtage 
And boldly aim to Wake a dreaming age. IO 56 f 
The comick muſe, in ſmiles ſeverely gay, © 
Shall ſcoff at vice, and laugh its crimes away. 
The woice of Jorrow pine is trapick lis, 
And claim your tears, as the ſincereſt praiſe. 
Merit, like Indian gems, is rarely found, 
Obſcure, tis flllied"<vith the cùnmon ground : 
But when it blazes in the world's broad eye, 
All own the charms they paſsd unheeded by. 
Be you the firſt t explore the latent prize, 
And raiſe its value, as its beauties riſe. 
Convince that town, which boaſts its better breeding, 
That riches are not all that you exceed in. 
Merit, - wherever found, is ſtill the ſame, 
And this our ſtage may be the road to fame. 
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ACT I 80ENE i. 


SCENE, p Anti · chamber in Sir Avanies 
PrDAN T's Houſe. ; ,. - 


La LUCY PEDANT, Lad GRAVELY, 


Lady Lucy, entering in a . followed by 
„„the Lady GraveLy.: 


O more of your lectures, dear ſiſter. Muſt 
I be fatigu'd every morning, with an 
dodo dious repetition of fulſome, dull, anti- 
quated maxims, extracted from old philoſophers 
and. divines, who no more practiſed what they 
wrote, than you practiſe what you read ? Sure, 
never woman had ſuch a time on't l- Between a 
huſband mad with avarice, a ſon-in-law mad with 
learning, a niece mad with love and a ſiſter 
L. GRA. Ay, what am I? I'd be glad to know 
what I am. 

L. Luer. The A "phate what you 2 are — 

L. GRA. How, Madam ! —the world knows 
nothing of me. 

L. Lucy. It ſays it does; it talks of you very 
freely, child. Firſt, that you are not fo young as 
you would ſeem ; nor ſo handſome, or good as you 
do ſeem ; that your actions are as much diſguiſed 
by your words, as your ſkin by paint; that the 
virtue in your mouth, no more proceeds from the 


O04 purity 
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cheeks does from the purity of your blood. 

L. Gra. Very fine, indeed ! 

L. Lucy. That your ardency to reprove the 
world, is too often rank envy ; that you are not 
angry with the deformities, of the mind, but the 
beauties of the perſon: for it is notorious, that 

ou never ſpoke well of a handſome woman, nor 
— oe. 

L. Gs a. Impudent ſcandal ! 

L. Lvcy. That you rail at the diverſions of the 
town, for ſeveral reaſons; but the love of good- 
neſs has nothing to do with any. Aſſemblies, be- 
eauſe you are very little regarded in them; operas, 
becauſe you have no ear; plays, becauſe you have 
no taſte; balls, becauſe you can't dance ; and, 
laſtly—— that you went to church, twice a- day, 
a whole year and half, becauſe——you was in 
love with the parſom; ha, ha, ha! 

L. GRA. As ill as that malicious fmile becomes 
you, IL am glad you put it on: for it convinges 
me, that what you: have ſaid is purely your dn 
ſuggeſtion, which. I know how to deſpiſe, Or, per- 
haps, you. call: a ſet of: flirts, the world.: by fuch a 
world, L would: always be ſpoken ill of: the ſlander 
of ſome people is as great a. tecommendation as 
the praiſe of others. Fon one is as much hated by 
the diſſolute world, on the ſeore of uirtue, as by 
the good, on that of vice. Siſter, your malicious 
inuectives againſt me, reflect on yourſelf only: I 
abhor the motive, and I ſcorn the effect. 

L. Lucy. Nay; but how ungenerous is this 
when you have often told me, that to put one in 
mind of faults, is the trueſt ſign of friendſhip; and 
that ſincerity in private, ſnould give no more pain, 
than flattery in publick, pleaſure...  - 
L. Gra, And yet (methinks) you: could not 
bear plain-dealing juſt now. But I'm glad that 
your laſt hint has awakened me to a perfect 
3 | of 
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of my duty ; therefore, ſiſter, ſince we are in pri- 
vate, Fl tell you what the world ſays of you. 
In the firſt place, then, it ſays, that you are both 
yaunger and handſomer than you ſeem. 

L. Evcy. Nay, this is flattery, my dear! 
L. GRA. No indeed, my dear! for that folly, 
and affectation, have diſguis'd you all over with 
an air of dotage and deformity. e gere 
L. Lucy. This carries an air of fincerity =—— 
thank you, ny dear. 4 1 
L. Ga A. That admiration is the greateſt plea- 
ſure, and to obtain it, the whole buſineſs of your 
life; but that the ways you take to it are fo prepoſ- 
rerous, one would be almoſt perſaaded, you aimed 
rather at contempt: for the actions of an infant 
ſeem the patterns of your conduct. When you are 
in the play - houſe, you ſeem to think yourſelf on the 
ſtage; and when you are at church, I ſhould ſwear 
you thought younſelf in the play-houſe, did I not 
know you never think at all. In every circle you 
engroſs the whale converſation, where you ſay a 
thouſand filly things, and laugh at them all; by 
both which. the world is always convinced, th 


106 


” 


you have very fine teeth, and very bad, ſenſe, 
. Lucr. Well, T will convince you, for I ma 
lavgh at that; ha, ha, hat OO 
IL. Gra. That you are not reſtrain'd from un- 
lawful pleaſures by the love of virtue, but variety; 


« 


F 


and that your huſband. is not ſafe from having no 
rival, but from having a great many; for your keart 
is like a coffee - houſe, where the beaus friſk in anc 
out, one after another; and you are as little the 
worſe for them, as the other is the better; for one 
lovers like one poiſon, is your antidate againſt an- 
Other, "AI 

L. Lyvcy. Ha, ha, ha! I like your compariſon: ' 
of. love and'poiſon, for I hate them both alike, 
LA. Gra. And yet you are in love, and have 
been in love a long while. | | 
L. Lver. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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3 * Lucy. Dear ſoul, tell me who the ha py 
creature is, for I am ſure he'll 45 himſelf ſo. 
5 Fei. That 1 Wen not; for 1 2 your- 

el . 

L. Lucy. Ha, ha, ha! N 5 I'm | ſure you like 
my taſte. I 

I. Gra. In, ſhort, to end m 1 the 
world gives you the honour. a ERR the moſt 
figiſh'd coquet in town. . 

L. Lucy. And 1 believe it is as. Jil, news. to 
you, that you have that of leading the vaſt, grave, 
ſolemn body of prudes: ſo let us be dk 
fince, like the fiery partizans of ſtate, we aim only 
at the ſame thing, by, ſeveral ways; their aim is n 
place at.court—ours is—this, my dear fiſter ! 

L., GSA. (Now would my arms were fire-brands 
I would embrace 15 then Rh better will.) 


" * 1 4 12 = a 
8 C E N E. 11. | 
. 3197 An; TOY ON YOYV WT 


2 W Young PEDANT. . 


. Saw! Hey-day ! what, is it cuſtomary here 
for you women to Kiſs one another? It intimates 
the men to be ſcarce, or. backward, in my. opinion. 


„. 


ols turn ebe like me, or 255 Ther chem- 
ſelves turn Penelopes, that is (breviter) | till the 
world's turn'd toply-turvy. | 3 a 
L. Luer. Or, till ſuch illiterate pedartrs as 
you turn fine gentlemen., , | 
v. Pro. IIliterate! Mother-in-law You are 
a woman. | e 
L. Lucy. You are a coxcomb. 
""Y. PED. 
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v. Pep. J rejoice in the irony. To be called 
coxcomb b {ul a woman is as ſure a ſign of ſenſe, as 


to be called rogue by a courtier is of honeſty. 
L. GaA. You ſhould except your relations, ne- 
phew;. z, and truly, for the generality of . I 
am wch of your opinion. | 
. Pep, Are you? then you are a woman of 
* aunt; a very great honour to your ſex. 

L. Lvcy. Did you ever hear fo conceited, ig- 
norant a wretch. 

T. Pap. Ignorant Know, Madam, that 1 
have revoly'd more volumes, than you have done 
pages; I might ſay lines. More ſenſe has gone 
in at theſe eyes 

L. Luc. Than will ever come out at dun mouth, 
I believe. Ha, ha, ha! 

Y. Pep. What do you laugh at? Lcoulde convince 
you, that what you ſaid then was only falſe wit. 
Look ye, mother, when you have been converſant 
with the Greek poets, you'll make better jeſts. 

L. Lvcy. And when you have canvers'd with a 
French dancing-maſter, you'll make'a better 
figure; till when, you had belt converſe with 
yourſelf, Come, ſiſter, 

T. Pep. Sooner than converſe with thee, may 
I be obliged to communicate with à drunken, 
idle, iterate op: a creature, of all, wy averlion. 


1 


s CEN E III. 


Sir AVARICE PEDANT, ond Tong 
» 61:4 RDAN.L 1 


| Sin 22 How now, ſon | what puts you into 
this paſſion ? I never knew ny thing got Oy be- 
ing in a paſſion. 4% 12 
Y. Peb. Sir, with your peace, I am not in a 
2 J have read too much philo.ophy to 

ave my paſſions irritated by women. : 
IR 
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Sis Av. You ſeem, indeed, to have teadꝭ a great 
deal; for you ſaid ſeveral things laſt night beyond 
my underſtanding : but T defire you w6uld give me 
ſome account of your improvement in that way 
which I recommended; to you at your going to the 
univetſity; I mean that uſeful part of learning, 

the arts of getting money: 1 1 7 your tutor has, 
according to my orders, inſtill'd into you a tole- 
rable inſight into ſtock-jobbing. I hope to ſee 
you make a figure at Garaway s, boy. 
T. Pep, Sir, he has inſtructed me in a much 
nobler ſcience Logick l have read all that has 
been written on that ſubject, from the time of 
Ariſtotle, to that great and learned modern, Bur- 
gerſdicius; truly, almoſt a cart-load of books. 
Si Ay, Have they taught you the art to get a 
cart load of money? © TORY ag: 
T. Pep; They have taught me the art of get- 
ting knowledge. Logick is in learning, what the 
compals is in navigation. It is the guide, by which 
our reaſon ſteers in purſuit of true philoſophy.” 

Six Av. Did ever mortal man hear the like! 
Have I been at this expence to breed my ſon a 
philoſopher ? I tremble at the name; it briugs the 
thaught of poverty into my mind. Why, do you 
think if your old philoſophers were alive, any one 
would. ſpeak to them, any one wou'd pay their 
bills ?—Ah! theſe univerſities are fir for nothing 
but to debauch the principles of young men; to 

iſon their minds with romantick notions of 

nowledge and virtue: what could expect, but 
that philoſophy ſhould teach you to crawl into a 
priſon; or poetry, to fly into one - Well, III 
thew you the world! where you will ſee, that 
riches are the only title to reſpect; and that learn- 
ing is not the way to get riches. There are men 

who can draw for the ſum of a hundred thouſand 
pounds, who can hardly ſpell it. | 
TF. Pep. Sir, you were pleas'd to ſend for me to 


town in an impetuous manner. Two days have 
pals'd 


4 _ 
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paſs'd fince my arrival, I won'd therefore importune 
yon to declare to me the reaſons of your meſſage. 

Six Av. That is my intention, and you will find 
by it how nicely I calculate. You know my loſſes 
in the South-Sea had ſunk my fortune to ſo low 
an ebb, that from having been offered, ay, and 
courted, to accept a wife of quality (my preſent 
lady) I fell ſo low, to have my propoſals of mar- 
riage between you and the daughter of a certain 
citizen, rejected; tho' her fortune was not equal 
to that of my wife. For I muſt tell you, that a 
thouſand a year is all you can expect from me, 
who might have left you ten. 

Y. Pep. And is to me as deſirable a gift. 

Sin Av. I am ſorry to hear you have no better 
principles. But I have hit on a way to double that 
ſum. In ſhort, I intend to marry you to your cou- 
ſin Bellaria. I obſerved her, the night of your 
arrival, at ſupper, look much at you, though. you 
were then rough, and juſt off your journey: my 
brother ſent her hither to prevent her marrying a 

entleman in the country of a ſmall fortune. Now, 
I'll take care you ſhall have ſufficient opportu- 
nities together: and I queſtion not but to com- 
paſs the affair; by which I gain juſt ten thouſand 
pounds clear, for her fortune is twenty. 

F. Pen. Sir, I deſire to deliver my reaſons op- 
Fer to this match; they are two: firſt, to 
thing, matrimony. Secondly, to the perſon, who 
is my couſin-german. 

- Six Ay. Now, Sir, I deſire to deliver mine. I 
have but one, and that is very ſhore, If you re- 
fuſe, I'll diſinherit you, 


Ener 6 SERVANT. 
"Serv. Sir here's 8 gentleman, who calls him- 
elf Wilding, at the 7 Lay Of „ 
Sin Av. Shew him in. Son, you will conſider 
of 'what I have told you, 

3 T's P ED, 


\ 
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"Sim Av: Tou ecm, indeed, to have ends 
deal; or you ſaid ſeveral hiv s Taft nigh 
e but T Aten ou ud n 
Gin account of your im mir, erty c that way 
which Feemzes dect 45 at your bing to the 


univerſity ;, 1 mean that uſeful part of tearding, 


the arts of | getting 1 money ur tutor has, 
. e ou 4 tole- 


accordin orders, 
rable ine! nt ſtock-jobbing, , 1 ope to ſee 
vou make a figure at Garaway's, boy. 

. Pep. Sir, he has inſtructed me in à much 
nobler ſcience—Lo ick—T have read 41" that has 
been written on that ſubject, from the time of 
Ariſtotle, to that great and learne 5 7700 Bur- 
gerſdicius; truly, almoſt a cart-lo of Books. 

Sm Ay, Have they taught you. the att to get a 
cart load of money ? * 

T. Pep; They have "light me che art of ger. 
ting her Prog Taster is in 1 Girls the 
compaſs is in navigation. Iris the guid is, by which 
our reaſon ſteers in purfuit of true phlloſe 

Siz Av. Did ever mortal man hear 755 e 
Hitec I been at this expence to breed my ſon a 
philoſopher ? I tremble at the N it brings che 
chougbt of poverty into my mind. Why, 8 > 
think if your old philoſophers were alive, an any one 
would. ſpeak to them, any one wou'd pay their 
bills ? — Ahl theſe univerſities are fit for nothing 
but to debauch the principles of young men; to 

iſon their minds with romantick notions of 

wledge and virtue: what could Vexpedty but 
that philoſophy ſhould teach you to crawl into a 
priſon z or poetry, to fly into one }—Well, IIII 
thew. you the world |, where you will" ſee, that 
, Tiches are the only title to reſpect; and that learn- 
ing is not the way to-get riches. There are men 


who can draw Ren the fur of. + bundrey eee 


2 who can hardly ſpell 5 | 
T. Pro. Sir, you were pleas'd to ſend for me to 
town in an impetuous manner, T'wo days have 


paſs d 
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paſs'd ſince my arrival, Lwou'd a ap odd importune 
g ge eclare to me the reaſons of your meſſi 
Sin Av. That is my intention, and you will 
by it how nicely I calculate. You know my loſſes 
in the South-Sea had ſunk my fortune to ſo low 
an ebb, that from having been offered, ay, and 
courted, to accept a wife of quality (my preſent 
lady) 1 fell fo low, to have my propoſals of mar- 
riage between you and the daughter of a certain 
citizen, rejected; tho' her fortune was not equal 
to that of my wife. For I muſt tell you, that a 
thouſands, year is all you can expect from me, 
who might have left you ten. | 
Y. Pro. And is to me as deſirable a gift. 
Sin Ay. I am ſorry to hear you have no better 
principles. But I have hit on a way to double that 
ſum. In ſhort, I intend to marry you to your cou- 
ſin Bellaria, I obſerved her, the night of your 
arrival, at ſupper, look much at you, though you 
were then rough, and juſt off your journey: my 
brother ſent her hither to prevent her marrying a 
entleman in the country of a ſmall fortune. Now, 
U take care you ſhall have ſufficient opportu- 
nities together: and I queſtion not but to com- 
aſs the affair; by which ! gain juſt ten thouſand 
unds'clear, for her fartune is twenty. 
T. Pen. Sir, I defire to deliver my reaſons o 
Ng, to this match; they are two: firſt, to the 
8 matrimony. Secondly, to the perſon, who 
is my couſin-german. Ir 
Six Ay. Now, Sir, I defire to deliver mine. 1 
havg but one, and that is very ſhore; If you re- 


fuſe, * hdd Wer 


92 
AA 4 


5 4 SERVANT. 


892 Sir, here's! gentleman, who cally him: 
ſelf ay. So, he l LT xg whg calls him- 


385 Av. hs Une in. Son, you "will coplider | 
what I have told you. 


3 DS, 
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T. Pb. Tes, I will conſider, but ſhall never 
find a reply to ſo ſubſtantial, Prevalent, * 
Yipeng an e *; 


SCENE, 1v. 


To AY Sir HARRY WIL DIN G. 


Sin HA. Is not your name, Sir, Sir Avarice 
Pedant ? v 

Sm Av. At your ſervice, Sir. | 

Six Har, Then, Sir, I am your very humble 
ſervant. 

Six Av. I don't know you, Sir, * 

Sis Har, Don't you, Sir! why then, tis pro- 
bable, by reading this letter, you will Know more 
than you do now. 


Si Av. [Reads.] 


? Dear Bzozazn, 


ce The bearer is my very good Fiend: Sir 7" "lm 
et Wilding; he comes to town to introduce his 
ce eldeſt ſon to Bellaria. The young man, I'm 
te told, has a great character for ſobriety, and I 
« know his fortune equal to my demands. I fear 
te her old lover will find her out, unleſs prevented 
cc by an immediate match, Get every thing ready 
LIFT: quick as poſſible : 1 will be 1 In town ſoon ; 
« ”tjil] when, be particularly civil to Sir Harry 
and his ſon. ¶ Ade. Ay, with a pox to them ] 
2 OA 1 N humble ſervant. 

ce 1 — £95448 


. E Gro. PzbanT.” 
CHANT AAE 2 wa, 
(ns Sir. Harry.] Sir, our yer humble ſervant. 
brother = informs n e Progofus ; 1 


* 
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Sin Has. Iam fſurpriz'd at that, Sir, for he has 
no acquaintance but with books. Alas, Six, he 
Rudies day and ni ght! 

Sis Av, May 1 aſk what he ſtudies, Sir? 

Six HAB. Law, Sir; he has follow d it ſo cloſe 
theſe fix years, that he has hardly had time to write 
even — to me, (unleſs when he wants neceſſaries. ) 
But I cannot convince you better than by one of 
his bills—let me ſee—ay, here—here it is !—here's 
a bill—I ſhall ſee the rogue a Judge—This bill, 
Sir, is only for one quarter. 

For law- books, 1 Ned 
Fifty pounds worth of law-books read in one 
quarter of a year.—l ſhall ſee the rogue a judge, 
em. For paper, petih ink, ſand, pencils, pens | 
knives, 101. _ ob | 

For fire and candles, $1. NO I 
You ſee, he reads all 3 | Hol et 

Paid a woman to bruſh books, 11. 

For places in Weſtminſter-hall, 5 i. 

For coaches thither, at 48. per time, 121. 

For night-gown, ſlippers, caps, F 1 

Six Av. Hold, hold, pray; it's enough i in con- 
ſcience. 0 

Sis HR. In th the whole bill amounts to 
two hundred and ſeventy- five pounds, for the neceſ- 
ſaries of ſtudy only. I ſhall fee the rogue a judge. 

Si Av. But Clethibka) there is one article a 
little extraordinary : how comes 1t that your fon 
pays four ſhillings for a coach to Weſtminſter, 
when four lawyers go + breed for one? 

Six Har. Ay why that's a queſtion, now, that 
has been aſk'd me ſeveral times: heart! I believe 
you 3 my boy. If he pays four 
times as he carries four times as much Ian. 
and cher; 1 11 is an anwer 
| Sik. Av, IHwonder, Sir Harry, eme of 
your plentiful fortune, ſhould breed your eldeſt 
ſon to the law. I = Nog d bew 
11, | | | Stk 


e 
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8m Hax. Oh, Sir! III give you a very 
reaſon for that My father was a lawyer, and 
he got an eſtate. It was my misfortune to be bred a 
gentleman. My father kept me in the country till 
J was three and twenty, and my wife has kept me 
there ever ſince; for except when 1 brought m 
fon to the Temple, and this preſent journey, 
never was twenty miles from home. * 

Sin Av. It was your misfortune to be bred a 
gentleman, Sir Harry! ) 

Sin Har. Ay, Sir; but 1 always reſolv'd to 
breed my ſon to the law; I determin'd it before 
he was born; and I don't queſtion but to ſee him 
a judge. I'm impatient till I find him out; ſo 
I am your humble ſeryant, You may expect me 
at dinner. 3 | 

Six Av. That's kind, however, -You ſee, 
ſon, we have but a ſhort time to execute our pro- 
ject in; and if we are not expeditious, the ſtock 
will be ſold to another purchaſer. I am obliged 
to go into the city on buſineſs; after dinner, 1 
will introduce you to my niece. In the mean time, 
think on ſome fine ſpeeches, ſome high compli- 
ments: for in dealing with women (contrary to 
all other merchandize) the way bo get them cheap, 
is to — them up as much beyond their value as 

A 7... : 
FI Pep. So the matter is reduced to this, © Ei- 
ther to be married or diſinherited.” I'll accept 
the Prior; for, if I am diſinherited, I ſhall never 
get my eſtate again; but, if I am married (pro- 
_ videntially) I may get rid of my wife, _ 


o 


SCENE v. St. Janzs's Park. 


VALENTINE ad VEROMIL. 
a Var. This was an agreeable ſurprize indeed ! 
for of all men, my Veromil is he whom I moft 
wiſhed, but leaſt expected to meet 

1 Ver. 
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- Ver. My wiſhes, Valentine, were equal to yours, 
but my expectations greater; for I was told the 
town, and all its pleaſures, had long engroſſed the 
heart of my Valentine. Nor has my information 
been falſe, 1 find. Theſe cloaths! theſe looks ! 
theſe airs! give me reaſon-to wonder how I recol- 
lected my metamorphoſed friend. 
Vat. Why, faith! I am a little changed ſince 
thoſe happy times, when after a day ſpent in ſtudy, 
we us'd to regale at night, and communicate our 
diſcoveries in knowledge over a pint of bad port. 
While, poor creatures! we were ſtrangers to the 
greateſt, pleaſanteſt part of knowledge 

VER. What? 1 

Var. Woman, dear Charles, woman; a ſort of 
books prohibited at the univerſity, becauſe your 
grave dons don't underſtand them. But what part 
of the world has poſſeſs'd you theſe year? 

Ver. The firſt twelvemonth after I left the uni- 
verſity, I remained in the country with my father 
(you had not then forgot to correſpond with me). 
I then made the tour of France and Italy, I in- 
_ tended to viſit Germany; but on my return to Pa- 
ris, I there received the news of my father's death | 

Var, *Sdeath ! he did not deſerve the name.— 
Nay, I am no ſtranger to your misfortunes. Sure 
Nature was as blind when ſhe gave him ſuch a 
ſon, as Fortune when ſhe robbed you of your 
bir ² ASD a0 36 f, 

VXE. Valentine, I charge thee, on thy friend- 
ſhip, not to reflect on that memory which ſhall 
de ever ſacred to my breaſt. Who knows what 
arts my brother may have uſed? Nay, I have rea- 
ſon to believe my actions abroad were miſrepre- 
ſented. I muſt have fallen by a double deceit. 
He muſt have colout'd my innocence with the 
face of vice, and cover'd his own notorious vices 
under the appearance of innocence. 
VAI. Hell in its own ſhape reward him for it. 
Ven. Heaven forgive him, I hope I can. 
33 P VaLls 
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Var. But tell me, (tho' I dread to aſk) he did 
not, could not, diſinherit you of all ? | 

Vers. All in his power. My mother's forrune 
fell to me, he could not hinder it, And, Oh! 
my friend ! I could with that ſmall competenc 
outvie my brother's happineſs, had I not, wit 
my fortune, loſt a jewel dear to me as my ſoul— 
yet here I forget even that. To. hold, to em- 
| brace ſo dear a friend, effaces every care. 

Var. I ſtill have been your debtor : tis your 
ſuperior genius to oblige z my utmoſt efforts will 
be ſtill your due. 

Ver, Let us then ſacrifice this day to mirth and 


Ye 
Wo Var, With all my heart. 


__- Is not that Wilding juſt come into ils 
Mall 

Var, Iam * he is alter'd ſince you ſaw him, 
I wonder his dreſs, indeed, did not prevent your 
knowing him. 

Ver. No; it is by his dreſs I do know him, 
for I ſaw-him in the very fame at Paris. He re- 


members me too, I perceive. Mr. Wikdings your 
humble ſervant. 


$CENE VI. 


WILDING, VEROMIL, VALENTINE. 


Wird. Ha! m wy dear Veromil, a thouſand wel- 
comes to England. Whea left Jan that delicious 
place, Paris ? Ht 4 

' Vs. Soon after you left it. 

Wird. I thought you intended for Vienna. 
But I am glad that we enjoy you ſo much ſooner. 
For I ſuppoſe you are now come to town for good? 
Var. Nay, he ſhall not eſcape us again. 

FE» My 1e would bid me io” od 
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whole life with my Valentine: but neceſſity con- 
fines our happineſs to this day. . 

VAI. This day! | 7 

Ver. To-morrow night I am to meet 2 inn 
at Dover, to embark for France. I am glad we 
met ſo ſoon; for every hour I am with you, tho? 
it ſeems a moment, is worth an age. 

Wirp. You are ſoon weary of your country, 
Mr. Veromil, which you long'd to fee fo much 
when we were at Paris. - 

Va. Misfortunes have made it Garevadile. 

WiLD, Come, come, I ſee the bottom of this' : 
there is a miſtreſs in the caſe, | 

Vat. To France for a miſtreſs! * 

Wb. Ay, or what do all our fine gentlemen 
there? | 
Val. Learn to pleaſe an Engliſh one, It wou'd 
be more rational in a Frenchman to come abroad 
for a dancing-maſter, than in an Engliſhman to 

go abroad for a miſtreſs. 

Ver. However, you'll allow a lover to be par- 
tial; you muſt excuſe me if I think France has 
now the fineſt woman in the univerſe. But, to 
end your amazement, ſhe is our country- woman. 

WiI p. And has ſome deviliſh coquet led you a 
dance to Paris? Never ſtir after her; if ſhe does 
not return within ten weeks, I'll be bound to 
fetch her, 

Var, Who can this great uncelebrated beauty 
be ? 

Ver. Oh! Valentine! ſhe is one, whoſe charms 
would delude ſtoiciſm into love: the luſcious 
dreams of amorous boys ne er rais'd ideas of ſo fine 
a form, nor man of ſenſe e er wiſh'd a virtue in 
his miſtreſs's mind which ſhe has not. That mo- 
deſty! that ſweetneſs | that virtue! 

Wirp. Her name, her name? 

\ Vat. Her fortune, her fortune? 

Vzs. I know, gentlemen, you * have ld 
ſo much in the gay world will be ſurprized to hear 
| F'2 . 
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me talk ſo ſeriouſly on this affair. But be aſſured, 
my whole happineſs is in the breaſt of one woman, 
Witp. I own myſelf ſurprized ; but our friend 
here can hardly be ſo, for he is to-morrow to be 
happy with one woman. 
ER. How! 8 
Var. Wilt thou never have done with n? A 
man can't appear in publick, after it's known that 
he is to be married, but every one who wants a 
wife will rally him out of en 


Witp, Ay,——and every one who has a wife, 
out of pity. 

Var. Sdeath! I'll be married to-morrow, and 
away into the country the next morning. 

Wirp. Oh! the country is vaſtly pleaſant dur- 
ing the honey-moon ; groves and mountains give 
one charming ideas in the ſpring of matrimony. 
I ſuppoſe we ſhall have you in town again in the 
winter : at leaſt, you'll be ſo obliging to ſend 
your wife up. A huſband would be as publick- 
ſpirited a man, if he did not run away with his 

wife, as he who buys a fine picture and hangs it up 
in his houſe, for the benefit of all comers. But 
robbing the publick of a fine woman, is barba- 
rous ; and he who buries his wife, is as great a 
miſer as he who buries his gold. 

VR. The publick may thank themſelves ; for no 
man would do either, had not the world affix- 
ed ſhame to the ſounds of poverty and cuckoldom. 

VAL. You mention the name as if there was 
ſomething frightful in it: one would imagine you 
had liv'd in the firſt age and infancy of "cuckol- 
dom. Cuſtom alters every thing. A pair of 
horns (perhaps) once ſeem'd as odd an ornament 
for the head, as a perriwig: but now they are 
both equally in faſhion, and a man is no more 
ſtar'd at for the one than for the other. | 
WIL p. Nay, I rather think cuckoldom is an 
honour: 1 wiſh every cuckold had a ſtatue before 

his door, erected at the Pe expence. = 
1 9 AlL. 
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Val. Then the city of London would have as 
many ſtatues in it, as the city of Rome had. 
Wir p. The ladies are oblig'd to you for Four 
opinion. | 
Va. I think 8 What is yours, pray 2 
Wir p. Mine ! that the poets ought to be hang- 
ed for every compliment they have made them. 
VER. Hey day! | 
Wir p. For that they have not ſaid half enough 
in their favour— Ah! Charles! there are women 


in the world —- [Hugs Veromil. 
Ver.:Bravo | women! 


WI p. Doſt thou think I confine. my narrow 
thoughts to one woman? No; my heart is al- 
ready in the poſſeſſion of five hundred, and there 
is enough for five hundred more. 

Vat. Why, thou haſt more women in thy heart, 
than the Grand Turk has in his ſeraglio. 

WiLp. Ay, and if I have not finer women 
*Sdeath | well recollected. Valentine, I muſt wait 
on one of your aunts to an auction this morning. 

Va. Nay, dear honeſt reprobate, let us dine 
tog ether. Ter EIT 

1b. I am 8 at the ſame * 

VAL. Veromil, if you pleaſe, I'll introduce you. 
Perhaps you will be entertain'd with as merry a 
mixture of characters as you have ſeen, There is 
(to give. you a ſhort Dramatis Perſonæ) my wor- 
thy uncle, whoſe whole life and converſation runs 
on that one topick, Gain. His ſon, whom I be- 
lieve you;remember at the univerſity, who is ſince, 
with much labour and without any genius, im- 
proved to be a learned blockhead. 

VIE. I gueſs his perfections by the dawnings 1 
obſery'd in him. His learning adorns his genius, 
as the colouring of a great painter would the fea- 
tures of a bad one. 

Wi do. Or the colouring of ſome ladies do the 
wrinkles of their faces, 


P 3 | | Vals 
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Vat. Then I have two aunts as oppoſite in 
their inclinations, as two oppoſite points of the 


globe: and I believe as warm in them as the 


centre. 

Wit. And point to the ſame centre bac or 
I'm miſtaken, 

Val. Laſtly, two young ladies, one of whom 
is as romantically in love as yourſelf, and whom, 
perhaps, when you have ſeen, you will not allow 
the fineſt woman in the world to de in Ftatice. 

Ver. I defy the danger, Beſides, I defire we 
may have the afternoon: to ourſelves. I declare 
againſt all cards and parties whatſoever, _ 

- Var. PI] ſecond your refiſtance: fo I know we 
ſhall be aſk*d ; and they will be as difficultly re- 
fus'd too as a ſtarving author, who begs your ſub- 
ſcription to his next miſcellany ; and you will get 
much the ſame by both compliances, a great deal 
of nonſenſe and inpetipence for your money— 


for he who plays at quadrille without being let 


into the ſecret, as ſurely loſes, as he would at 
Newmarket. 

Witp. Ay, but then he is let ſometitnies i into 
much more charming ſecrets 

VAI. Faith! very rarely Many Have ſuc- 
ceeded by the contrary practice, which i is the rea- 


ſon why ſharpers have been fo often happy in their 


favours. Your ſucceſs would be more forwarded 
by winning fiye hundred, than by lofing five 
houſand. 1 

Wilp. Why, faith ! on a ſecond conſideration, 
I begin to be of your opinion. 4 805175 | 


or gratitude may to ſome women A 
But money, powerful aner. eka chem all. 


* 
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ACT II. SCENE. ihe 


8 0 E N E, Witpino's chambers in the 7 ample. 


PIN ET alone. 


\IS a fine thing to have a clear conſcience: 
but a clear purſe, and a loaded conſcience, 
is = devil. To have been a rogue, in order to 
be a gentleman, and then reduced to be a ſervant 
again What, refuſe paying my annuity the 
ſecond half year, and bid diſcover if I dare! 
[ Shews à letter. } — Diſcover if I dare! you ſhall 
repent that, my dear brother rogue: for ſince I 
can't live like a gentleman by my roguery, III 
een tell the truth, and ftand in the pillory like 
one, by my honeſty. | Knocking.) So, the duns 
begin: well, I can ſay truly, my maſter is not at 
home now—-but if he were, it would be the ſame 
thing, 1 harder. 


| SCENE UI. 
Sr HARRY WILDING, PIN CET. 


Pix. Hey dey ! this is fome ſerivener, or dun 
of authority. 

Six Har, Reese Strub;where' 8 your maſter ? 

Pin. I do not know, Sir. | 

Sin Har, What, is not he at heme? "if 

Pin. No, Sir, ; 

Sis Har, And when do you expect him home? 2 

Pin. I can't tell. 

Six Has. I warrant, gone to Weſtminſter— 
A diligent rogue—when did your maſter go out? 
W. I don't know. (Wbat ſtrange fellow is 
this ? 

Iz Har. [ Aide. 1 warrant before this raſcal 
was up. — Come, firrah, ſhow me your maſter's 
library. 

Pix. His library, Sir? q 

| P 4 SIR 
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S Hax. His library, Sir, his ſtudy, his books. 
Pin. My maſter has no books, Sir. 
Sia Har. Show me his books, or PI] crack 

your ſkull for you, Sir. 

Priv. Sir, he has no books. What would you 
have with my maſter, Sir? 

Sis Har, What's this? [Taking a book up.] 
Rocheſter s poems? What does he do with poems? 
but tis better to ſpend an hour ſo, than in a 
tavern. What book is this ? Plays what, 
does he read plays too ? — Hark ye, ſirrah, ſhow 
me where your maſter keeps his law books. 
PiN. Sir, he has no law- books: rites ſhould he 
do with law-books ?: x 

Sin Hax. I'll tell you, villain ! | 

Goes 10 ſtrike him. [Knocking 

0 here he comes, I'll meet oy dear TO 5 


SCENE I. 


| To them, TAYLOR. 


Tarr. Mr. Pincet, 1s your maſter vithin ? 1 
have brought my bill. AA 
Pix. You muſt come "SEE time. T7 
TavL. Another time! Sir, I muſt, FRIES with 
him now. I have been put off this FESIETnonth, 
I can ſtay no longer. 05 | 
Six Har. Give me your bill, 
Tarr. Will you pay it, Sir? 1 
Six Has. Perhaps L. will, Sir. : 1 "2 
TarL. Here it is, Sir. | ; 
Six Har, Agad ! it's a good long one. „ For 
te a ſuit of lac'd cloaths made your honour laſt 
« Michaelmas was two years, forty pounds“ 
What, do your Templars wear lac'd cloaths MF 
T.avL. Do they ? ha, ha, ha! wou'd they pay'd 
for them too. We have gentlemen here, Sir, who 
dreſs as finely as any beaus of them all. 
= 3 43G 75 2 Pix. 


— 
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Pix. And pay as finely too, T believe, to your 
ſorrom. qo Boy 34 LAlde. 

Sin Has. A ſuit of black velvet, twenty 
« three 1 Adad, the rogue is 3 


SCENE Iv. 


2 them, MILLINER, PERRIWIGMAKER, 
© SHOEMAKER, HOSIER. _ 


Miu, Mr. Pincet, is your maſter within = 
Pix. No, no, no.—you muſt all come another 
time. 7 ot} :2 
PER. Sir, we ſhall not come another time z we 
agreed to come all in a body; and unleſs we are 
paid, we ſhall; take other methods. [ Knocking, 
SIR Nan Hell and the devil! what have we 
here L .. © + CStaring as in the greateſt. confuſion, 
Pix. 0 5 14 is not at home. 
Taicksv. I tell * he is, and I will ſee him. 


$9.1, SCENE v. 


To them, Mrs. 'TRICKSY.:. As. be. is croſſing the 
age, Sir HARRY takes hold on ber. 

Sta Has, Hark ye, Madam, are you acquaint- 
ed with my ſon? 27 Milos! 

Tate. Nor none of the — chat belong to 
you, fellow, I hope. 

Sia Har. The gentleman who owns theſe 
chambers, Madam, is my ſon. | 

Txic. Sir, you are an impudent canola ; the 
gentleman who owns theſe chambers has no _ 
dirty relations. 

SIR Har, Very fine, very fine! I Foy it now. My 
ſon is an extravagant, rake, and I am impaſed 
upon. But I'll be reveng'd on theſe a) 
at leaſt. | 
| Fs, Sit, I will have my money. 
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gik Hax. ll pay'you, Sir, with a vengeanc 
OP. villains! whores ! | 7 
[Beats them outs ond returns. 


SCENE VI. 


mm Sir HARRY Alone. 


1 rogue! a rogue! is this his ſtudying law? 
Oh! here's his ftrong box, we'll ſee what's in 
thee however, [Oro i "> OI $ this ? 

Lad. 
« Dear . 


ce I will meet you in the balcony at the Old 
ec Playhouſe this evening at fix, Dumps is gone 
into the country. I chuſe rather to ſee you 
«abroad than at my own houſe ; for ſome things, 
ce lately happen'd, I fear, have given the cuckold 
ec — or ſuſpicion. Nothing can equal my 
c contempt for him, but my love for you. 

cc Tour Ss, affectionately, 
Wi 38 9 J. G.“ 


II 


him ſuffer the ate  miſtead. * —— it. I'II 
demoliſh your fopperies for you, raſeal. Dear 
Bunny, ¶ Laute on be Jeter.) ſnall tee the rogue 


_ hanged. Sao ! rolls | 
913815 WO 374: ER TR: biob 22 9i't AAS 
S CEN E VII. An antic hamber a Sir Avanier 
2 13 how WA Prb⸗ Nr Houſe.” g wag «51 
rau on ant 4 15 3124 % 6&9; ; 
727 LUCY, Lad GRAVELY, BELLARIA, 
TO en CLARISS A. 


a map ha, ha 1— And Ny ou the 
furance to own yourſelf in love, In af de, when 
tis as immodeſt to love before marriage, as "ris 


— to * after it? 
Bai: 
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Ber L. And when the merit of him I do love is 
much more a rarity than either. Tis only when 
we fix out affections unworthily, that they are 
blameable ; but where virtue, ſenſe, reputation, 
worth, love and conſtancy meet in a man, the 
miſtreſs who is aſham'd of her paſſion muſt have 
a ſoul too mean to diſtinguiſh them. 

L. GRA. What will the immodeſty of this age 
Youre wore, 

I.. Locr. What will the ſtupidity of ir come 
fo ? 

L. GRA. A young woman ro declate openly 
the loves a man 

L. Lucy. A young woman to declare openly 
ſhe loves one man only! Your wit and beauty, 
Bellaria, were intended to inflave mankind. Your 
eyes ſhould firſt conquer the world, and then 
weep, like Alexander s, for more worlds to con- 

uer. 

0 BEL. I rather think bs ſhould have 

for thoſe he had conquered, He had no more 
title to ſacrifice the lives of men to his 2 4 
than a woman has their eaſe, And I aſſure 
Madam, had my eyes that power you ſpeak, 7 
would only defend my on by them, Which lis the 
only wartantable uſe of power in both ſexes; 

L. Lucy, Well, for a woman, who has Gen 60 
much of the world, you talk vety ſtrangely.” 

L. GRA. It is to her town education, to her ſee⸗ 
ing the world, as you call it, that ſhe owes theſe 
immodeſt choughts ; had her father confin'd her 
in the country, as her uncle did, and as I advis'd 
him, ſhe would haveſcorn'd fellows as much as Ido. 

BEL. I hope, Madam, I ſhall never give any of 
my friends reaſon to _— my education. 

L. Ga. Yes, Madam, I do regret jt I ah 
ſorry I Have a relation who has ho more virthe, 
than to love a man. 

Ber, My father Latta me, "Ra to 
love him. 


3 1 L. A 


ͤ—— ——ñ— — — — 2 — > — — — — 
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L., GRA. Yes, PR your uncle has commanded 
08 © INES 

BL. It is not in my pour to obey him, nor 
am J obliged to it. I defy you to ſay, I ever gave 
encouragement to any other; or to him, before 1 
had my father: 8 leave, his command. He intro- 
duced him to me, and bid me think of him as m 
huſband. I obey'd with difficulty, till I, diſco- 
vered ſuch Kd 4 ſuch virtues in his ſoul, that the 
reception which I at firſt gave him out of duty, I 
afterwards gave him out of love. I plac'd: the 
dear image in my heart; and you, or all the 
world, ſhall never tear it thence, or plant an- 
other's . 
I. GRA. Did you ever 5 ſuch a . 1 
could almoſt cry, to hear her. 

15 Lycy. I can't Help laughing at ber; ha, ha, 


"a Goa, Madam! Madam more graviry would 


Nur un n „ 
I. Lucy. More gaiety would become you, dear 


ce. 
7 21. 1 find, aunts, it's. impoſſible to pleaſe you 
—.8 week am afraid it will be difficult for me to 
pleaſe; either; for indeed, lady Gravely, I ſhall 
never come up to your, gravity 5) nor 1 believe, 
lady Lucy, to your gajety. 

'Locy., Dear creature ! you, will alter your 
opjpijons when Your have, the liberty. to go to plays 
1 aſſemblies. 

L. Gra. Plays)! ind afſemblics! ſend, her to 
church.; 3 

Bal. I; 30 venture to both——1 ſhall never 
reach that ſublimeſway of thinking, which imputes 
dulneſs to that, or levity to this. —And if you will 
give me leave to be free, I think, lady Gravely 
may go more to the one, and "yy Lucy ought to 


go wore t to The other. 
8CENE. 


7 * * r 
(33 4 $4 4d 3 4 * * ; 5 14 e 93 TT.” 
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SCENE VIIL. 


'To them, SERVANT. 


\ Szrv. Ladies, Mr. Valentine, Mr. Wilding, 
and another gentleman are below. 


L. Lucy. Shew them up. 

L. Gs a. I'll not be ſeen. 

L. Lucy. Nay, lady Gravely. 

L. GRA. I don't like ſuch company—beides 
I have ſome buſineſs in my chamber. | 


SCENE Ix. 


VALENTINE, WILDING, VEROMIL, 
L. LUCY, BELLARIA, CLARISSA. - 


Var. Ladies, your humble ſervant, I beg the 
honour of introducing a friend of mine—Lady 
Lucy, Mrs. Bellaria. 1 bey ſalute. 

Ber. Oh, heav'ns | Afede. 

L. Lover. Was there much company in the 
Park ? 

Wir p. All the world, but yourſelves; I won- 
der you could reſiſt. che temptation of ſo fine a 
day, lady Lucy. 

L. Lucy, Oh! never be ſurpriz'd at me, bur 
when you ſee me walking; for I am the moſt lazy 
creature in the world. I would not have walk'd 
to my coach this morning, to have been empreſs 
of the univerſe. Oh! I adore the eaſtern way of 
travelling on men's ſhoulders : but walking is fo 
vulgar an exerciſe, I wonder People of quality 
give into it. 

VX. It has only the recommendatiop of being 
wholeſome and innocent. ü 

L. Lucy, Great recommendations. truly, to 
oe antiquated prude, ſome poor ſpirited ani- 
mal, who is proud of an innocent face. 
Wirp. That is a face, which ne ver does the 
beholders any harm. 15 

8 5 Lads 


% 
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L. Lvcy. Unleſs it frightens them—ha, ha, ha! 
Wirp. Some women are innocent from their 
want of beauty, as ſome men are from their 
want of courage. 

Li Laicr. True,” We ond all te tyrants, if 
we had power. 

WitD. You will be too late for the auction, 
lady Lucy. 

L. Lucy. The other lady has diſappointed us, 

I ſhall not go. But I have bought a picture 
— I ſaw you, which if you don't admire as 

much as I do, I ſhall not admire your judgment. 
 __Wup. If I do not admire it, I'll fay I do, and 
that's the ſame thing. 


SCENE X. 


VALENTINE, CLARISSA, VEROMIL, 
BELLARIA. 


Vai. You look very ill to-day, Clariſſa. 

CLa. You were not obliged to tell me ſo, me- 
thinks. 

VAL. Freedom in a huſband, is 

1 il you have the 
title 

VAL. A day will give it me. 

CA. Perhaps not. This troubleſome, imper- 
tinent freedom, makes me believe you not ſo near 
your. happineſs. 

Val. Madam! Madam! this turbulenoy of 
temper, makes me fear I am too near my miſery. ' 

CA. I don't underſtand you. 

Vak. 1 fear you are more difficult to be un- 
derſtood than I am.—Stay till I have a title !— 
He who marries a woman, or pays for an eſtate 
before he is apprized of their real value, will find 
it chen too late to lament. The purchaſer, in- 

deed, may ſell his eſtate to another, with loſs; 
but the huſband, like a loaded aſs, muſt drag on 

hy heavy burthen, till death alone relieves _ 
LA. 
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C. A. Intolerable infolence ! III never ſee 
you more. 

VAL. Pardon me, Bellaria, I muſt follow . 

—To make the quaſrel irreconcileable. "LOW: 


SCENE XI. 


VEROMIL, BELLARIA. 


 [VzrOMIL and BELLARIA, who had ſtood this 

' wbile ſilent, ruſh into one another's arms.] 

VR. My Bellaria! 

Bel. Are you can you be my Veromil? 

Vzs. Let this fond kiſs confirm me to be Ve- 
romil, and yours. 

BEL. And this embrace, which pulls you to my 
heart, aſſure you, that I Know hold my Veromil: 
for none but him theſe arms ſhould cer encircle. 

Ver. My dear, my tender love! 

BxT. Oh! tell me what ſtrange, what unexpe&- 
ed chance, has brought us once again together. 

VER. A chance fo ſtrange ; it ſeems the direc- 
tion of a providence, which looks with propitious 
pleaſure on the ſincerity of our virtuous loves : 
for had not the accidental meeting of a friend pre- 
vented it, I had to morrow gone for France, whi- 
ther I falſely heard you was ſent. 

BEL. Did you never receive any letter from me? 

n did not my Bellaria then forget 
— Oh ! how bleſt had I been to have ſeen He 
from her. 

Bet. Then I have been betray'd ; for know, 
my Veromil, I was forc'd from my uncle s hoyſe 
in the middle of the night, and in two 1 
brought hither; where I have been kept t 
cloſeſt priſoner: yet I found means to write "a 
Yau, and ve the letter to my maid, with a ring 

from my finger to enforce her faithfulneſs ; and 
ſhe has a * times ſworn ſhe ſent it dy I | 


3% THE ——— 


VIE. O the falſe jade! 
BEL. Heav'n knows what different agonies I 
have felt! ſometimes I thought you dead. —Nay, 
once I fear'd you falſe. 
Ven. Oh, my Paradiſe! no wed could have 
tempted me; for, by this ſweeteſt, deareſt hand, 
I ſwear there's not an atom in that charming 
form, which I would change for worlds. 
_ Bzz. You know how willingly I believe you. 
— But hark, if we are overſeen, we are ruined. 
Vir. T ell me O tell me, what I ſhall do. 
BI. I'll think of it.—Is Valentine your friend? 
'Vzs. Moſt nearly. 
BI. Then conſult with him, if you believe i it 


ſafe. 
VV. Oh Bellaria! JET fondly on 
Bel. Farewel My heart. 3 one another. 
VIX. Eternal tranſports, agenies of joy de- 
If ht thy ſoul. Excellent, charming creature 
But ah ! a ſudden damp chills all my rifing joys; 
for oh ! what dragons muſt be overcome, before 
Fgather that delicious fruit !—I muſt impart it to 
Valentine; for on his friendſhip hangs my ſure 


ſucceſs. 


s CEN E XII. 


"VALENTINE, VEROMIL. 


A Alone, and muſing, dear Veromil! Are 
you thinking on your lady in France? | 

VIX. Valentine !—are you my friend? 

Val, 1 you doubt it, I am not. 

_ Vas. It is in your power, perhaps, to t me 
my utmoſt wiſh—will you ? n | nen 
VAI. op know I will. 

VæX. Be it whatever 
Var. H vic Faith! unleſs ĩt mould eo to 
o abroad with you to-morrow; for the ſame rea- 
* me at home that ſends you away 
a wan; 
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a woman; and I believe, now you have nw; | 
yo will confefs a fine one:! 
Vu. Mhat do you. mean? 

Va. In a word, that lady I left you ages, ich; 
1 doat- on to diſtraction. Lou ſeem Aiſturb'd, 
Veromil l Did I not xnow you already engaged, 
and the conſtancy of. your temper, her charms 
—_— excuſe my ſuſpecting a ſudden conqueſt. 
VX. Be aſſur d it is not in the power of wealth 
or beauty to change my paſſion And are yon to 
be married to her to- morroßp: ????? oo. V 
. Vit Wou'd I were. To ſhew you I diſtruſt 
not your friendſhip; IH. open my whole breaſt to 
you. I had for almoſt two years purſued: that 
other lady, and after a long ſeries of imPartubity, 
at laſt obtain d her conſent and to- morrow Mas 
the appointed day. But about a month ſings, 
the lady whom I told yau of in our way fror the 
Park came hither; —— I lik'd her, you'll eaſily: 
believe; but by frequent converſation, the diſeaſe 
poſſeſt d my whole mind. My love for her, and 
avernibn for my former miſtreſs, iner baſec; daily 
—tillLrefoly'd to break with the old, — 4 
the new paſſion. The one, I have accomplith'd 
in am ĩrreconcileable quarrel with Clariſſa; the firſt 
ſtep I will take to — latter, ſhall be by all means 
whatſoever to leſſen her value for him ſhe thinks 
herſelf. engag d to whom, could. once remove, 
I eaſily ſhould ſupply his place. 155965 

Ver. But can you do this: with hongur ? 
VI. Ha, ha, ha! you and I had ſtrange no- 
tions of. that word when, we us d to read the mo- 
raliſts at Oxford but our honour here is. 28 dif- 
ferent om that as our dreſs. In; ſhort, it forbids 
us to receive injuries, hut not to do them. Je 


* 


Vin, Fine honour truly ela the reverſe 
of Chriſtianity. "te 


="; Fats c Pibaw 1——ahoy: art; 0  unfuſkiooaby 
virtuous ! 18 44; l 


w_ * \ 1 a _ | 
Yeo...  g'1 £5: 1 Dos i NP aaa) "Van, 
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Van. Virtue may indeed be unfaſhionable in 
this age; for ignorance and vice will always live 
together. And ſure the world is come. to that 


height of folly and ignotance, poſterity! may call 
this the Leaden A 


ge. But virtue loſes not its 
worth by being ſlighted hy the world, more than 
the pearl; when the ſooliſh cock preferr'd a bar- 
ley-corn. > Virtue: is a diamond, which when the 
world deſpiſes, tis plain that knaves.and.fools 
have too much ſway therein. $ 16-15-03, 03058: 
Var. Ay, virtue and diamonds may. be — 
like one another but, faith | they an 
the r Hot ee 197 
VæX. Lam ſorry for t. * n ob 
VA. Well, — in what L can ſerve you? 
BE 22 . ou 'ather 
phts: but com any. caſe, 
ka gert res Par 1 2 1 » fo 
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ee 0 E NE xn. ad 


Ad 101 *in bra) L1G. 
GREAT, following Sir AVA RICE. 
L. Ga. I tell Jou it's in wn eleven 

—the whole world ſays ite. 
Sm Av. Well, and what * 1 loſe by that? 
Would you have me part with my wife, becauſe 
the world is pleasd to belie her? I'll as ſoon ſell 
out of the ftocks the nent report aug is Re 
about Gibraltaeeseee. 
L. GAA. Inſcnßble wretch! „an Y nr 
Sm Av. Inſenſible ! you are miſtaken + Þ have 
eomputed-ir, and I find it cheaper to maintain my 
Vile at home, than to allow her a ſeparate main- 


dLenance. She has great relations, and will con- 


uently bare a Allowan ert. 
Gra. Abandon'd 1 would vou keep a ſer· 


pen in your boſom? „ ABARORURI: 1) 


Six Av. If ſhe is a ferpen it's rnoreaban I now. 
if you can prove any in againſt her, do it. 
T. GRA. Will you pro ecute it, if Ido? 


* 
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Sta Ay. If her gallant be rich: but if he's 
r; look you, I will have- nothing to do with 
—4.— I have reſolved never to gb to law with 
a beggar or à lord: the one you will never caſt, 
and the — you will get. nothing by caſting. 
L. Gra. You'll get teven 
Six Av. I am too ww Chriſtian to give mo- 
ney for revengne. 
L. Gra. Burt not to oe 
for money. Will you' 
out honeſty ? 


your conſcience 


I believe my wife honeſt, and will voters n, 
you prove the contrary. 
L. Gra. Can a woman be honeſt who(rexfuents 
affemblies, auctions, plays; and reads romarices ? 
Si Av. Very innocently, I dare ſwear, © 
L. GMA. Who keeps an aſſembly herſelf! whoſe 
houſe is a publick — for idle young fel- 
lows 1 and who is, I une ſometimes alone 
with one fellow. 
Sin Ay, And very innocently; I dare . | 
L. Gra. How! innocently alone with a fel- 
low | Brother, I would not be wr ers alone 
vith a fellow for the univerſe. 


Sin Av. Since you enrage my * efelf 
| have a worke character than wife. — 


LGA. Monſter ! I an ill character! * who! 


have lived reputably with two huſbands! 
Sin Av. And n aw great ſas 
tigfaftion, 5 
L. Gra The W lone how ceny 1 
grieved for them both; yes, you ſee too well 1 
have not worn aff the loſs of the laſt to this day. 
S Av. Nor will not, till you have got a 
third, which L heartily wiſh you had, that my houſe 
might be-at raſe, and that my poor wife, my poor 
Penelope, might not be difturb'd. For Iwill no 
mots pelieve any thing 282 ber, than I will be- 


lieve 


up for a Chriſtin wich- 
Sm Av, I'll have aithy ind wind Fo nder, 


— 2 
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lieve à ſtock-jobber-on che Exchange, of law 

yer in Weſtminſter- hall! % 3,094 bel der 
L. Gua. The curſes of obekoldom and eredu- 

lity attend you, till thy horas put out thoſe 17 


which-tannor-ſee-chem, |" | Mow 1% 18630: 8/85 
194 4Þ : Sh — a Ag ! „K. [1 — 852 
r eee 5 eg al 31 


SCENE NV. 5. : 
" WILDING' and 2 GRAVELT. 


WI o. 80, now I muſt transform myſelf into a 
ſhape as foteign td my natural one, ab ever Pro- 
revs did. { fide.}—Hem ] hem - Lady Gravely, 
your humble ſervant !!! 
L. Gra Ho got you! admittance here, Sir? I 
thought you knew that 1 receive no viſits from 
men this hour! ,vlhoognnt inf HA a7” 

Wilp. As my viſits; e e always inno- 
cent, I preſumed your Jadyſhip might admit me 
at a time when you deny acceſs to the looſer of 
our ſex. I am, indeed, unfortunately, of that 


2 of the ſpecies which your ladyſnip diſeſteems; 


t ſobriety, I know, recommends even a man to 


your ladyſnip's ſavour. 
L. Ga. Sobriety1 you have, indeed, great 
title to ſobriety, Siro mins om e e 


Wir b. I own, indeed, the former part of my 
| life hag been-too freely ſpent 3* but love haas made 
me a conyett. - Love, which has __ ales ſober 
F 
RA. I am a e can : 
from a bad cauſe. Who a ſne be who has 
wrought this miracle? & road E 
WVWIID. Wou'd I durſt tell — $1748 
L. Gra: What do you fear? 120 —4 | 
Wird. Your anger; oh A ö 
1. Gn, Tho' 1 ale of if vir- 
en 4 n err it. 4 | TE 


2 4 7 1 2 * * 1411 24.2 od - x 22 
7 = , 8 bo — ; ö 4 \ is : Wild. 
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Wund. Then 'tis yourſelf, yourſelf, madam; the 
 objet of my thoughts, my dreams; mywiſhes— : 

L. Gra. In love with mel I hope, Sir, my 
conduct has not given eneouragement. 
Wipp. Oh!] do not, do not look thus cruel on 
me. Thoſe eyes ſhou'Sonly dart their lightnings 
on the/profligate ; but when approach'd with pu- 
rity, ſhould be all gentle, mild, propitious. I; 

madam, "deſpiſe and hate the world as Tou. 4 
quets are my averſioͤn. 

L. Ga a. That, indeed, ſhews. your aſe 

Wiro. Would but my fate fo far ble me, 
that I might have the opportunity of converſing 
with a woman of your ſenſe, of communicating 
my cenſures on the world to you, and approving 
yours. Nothing can be harmful that paſſes be- 
tween ſuch a pair. | Kiſſing her hand. 1 0 ee whas 
will proceed from their amours. 

L. GBA. Odious name! DJ 4 | 

WII d. Their virtuous hours. [Kiffing-it border. 
The world never lays any cenſure on their conduct; 

L. Gg A. The world-is not half ſo cenſorious as 
it ought to be on the flirting part of the ſex.— 
Really, I know very few who are not Prec. 
naughty. 15 - 5 

Wit. Yom and: — — is fix times the: 
crime, The manner-of doing ill, like the man- 
ner of. doing: well, 'is chiefly conlider'd—and A 
the. perions too. * 

7 1 GAA. The gieling, ogling, dy, vile er- 
tyres. ns 5 Lein 3; 

Wi p. 1 don't knowa woman, beſide e 
one can converſe with. 

L. Ga. Truly, | am at a loſs for converſation 
among my ſex. 

2 > Ah! madam; might one who has the 
mi ne to be a man 

L. Gra. Don't call it a misfortune, fince the 
women are ſo bad. 
Wirp. Can I hope? 


G 
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I. Gra. Tis to the men too we are obliged 
for Knowing what wamen are ; if they; were ſecret, 
all-women-wou'd paſs for virtuous. 

Wilp. Yet] — want of ſecrecy. Had } 
been admitted to familiarities, I would have 
fooner died than diſcoyer'd them. 

f L. Gra. J cannot deny, indeed, but that ſes 
crecy is a manly virtue. 

Wir p. Oh! it is the characteriſtick of a man, 

L. Ga, I am glad to ſee a young Wes W fuch 
charming principles, 

Wird. Oh, madam! 

UNO Hon jus and bad notion of the 
v | 

Wird. Madam! madam't | 

I. Gra, Such 4 onen, boat hatred 
of bad women 

Wirp, Dear madam} - 

L. Ga. And at the . time e ſuch ee 
— manly concern thy" the reputation of all 
Wai: Oh a+: careful; madam.” 9 — 

L. Gra, And to ſhew you my, 2 [ 
will venture to walk with you in the garden till 
dinner, —] will bur ſpeak to a ſervant, and 2. 

| Exit. 
ms, 8 Soh 1 by hen Hewn ihe; Laily Lucy, 
you are in a fair way to repent ſendin me of this 
errand, Make diverſion for you! I ſhall make 
diverſion for myſelf, I believe; for nothing but 
the Devil can prevent my ſucceſs, and I'm fore 
It's nat his * cont WN ann 
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b. Lab LUCY: and. WILDING. 


La Tivey, 2 1 
1 ble been ac dead with i impatience to know 


your ſucceſs, 
1. — If ever 1 am ſent on ſuch an errand 


* * 4 I'll en the gave it you home. 

Wilp. That he a, indeed. * 

L. Luer. And-—and—Ha, ha, ha How did 
he receive you ?—Ha, ha, ha! 

WiLD. Why, I attacked her in a grave wiemn 
ſtyle. I put on as bypogrigical a countenangs as 
2 jeſuit at a confeſſion. 

8 1. * And ſhe received you like a nun, I 
uppoſe. 
Wi. Sir (ſays ſhe): while you frequent my 
ſiſter's. aſſemblies, belt affected ſobriety will — 
—— my belief. 1 receive, noa villes m 
rakjog,, danting danridg, Goging., uttering | 
VOY, — agRg 5 3s + hh 
Wir p. Would au recommend yourſelf to me, 
you muſt leave * your whole ſet of company, 
— — that 277 * er flirt 


Sk p. She nam'd IE 


1 When ** — e | 
245 Mm; 25 5 BE a ders 
Pads 2 it only to 
+ 50 OOO „ G50 Wap. 


© 
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Wir p. I ſay, ſhe nam'd no body at firſt; but 
when ſhe found I did not know the aww; by her 


colours, ſhe writ your name it the bot 
1 My name i 1 


\ wt w# + 


iLD. Tis too true. 
L. Luer. The devil take you for telling me of 
it; it has diſcompos'd me ſo—l find'it impoſſible 
to have any complexion to- day. 
Wilp. You need none, you have done miſchief 
ae gr ; 'tis time to think of repairing 
e „ "IR IIT 
K L. Löber. But 1 will not repair any miſchief 1 
r 1 Wg 
1B. That's an affectation: you are better- 
e nun 
'L. Lucr. Indeed, I am as cruel as Caligula. 1 
wiſh; your whole ſex had but one pair of eyes, that 
Light kill them all with a frown. 
| Wirb. And one body, that you might recover 
them as eaſily. Come, come, Lady Lucy, I have 
been your fool long enough, and have had no 
reward for my pains. Wen mene 
L. Lvex. No reward! Have I not ſpoke to you 
in all publick places ? Have I not read your odi- 
ous letters? Have I not ſung your more odious 
Tongs  Have'I not'ſuffer'd you to gallant my fan, 
to kiſs my lap-dog ? What can a reaſonable crea- 
ture aſk, which I have not done a 
Wird, The only thing 'a reaſonable (creature 
would ax. You have turn'd the tables on mie 
finely, indeed, and made that my reward which 1 
ſhould have pleaded ag q merit. A prince would 
be finely ſerved truly, wh, when his ſoldiers aſked 
him for feward, was to tell them, the Honour of 
ſerving him was one.. 9wut 


3 ne 1 1 Ya £ 
ch, Luer. I can reckon fiftylovery of mine con | 


198 | 
art „ 40 11 0. "# bt * 
= 


"x34 7 
„„ L af. wh 5% 


_ tented with leſs,” Weep * 
of Wird Rate lovets A lady: woy'd be as: finely 


ſerv'd by ſuch lovers as a king by ſuch" ſoldiers 
s only fit to guard A drawing-room, or to 
5 ns court 
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Fourt, in it; and of no more uſe in the real fields 
of lov, of aac than an cunuch in a bed - chamber, 
or 4 pa on in a battle. 
L. Lucy. I have taken a ſudden reſolutipg— | 
Wu d. Have a care of a bad one! , 
n ever to ſee you more. 
WiLD. ank you for, telling me, however, 
becauſe it hat 12 led me * another reſolution. 
Lvcy. Impertinent!  _ 
ae. Never to leave you more, till you hare | 
given me all the joys in your. power. 
IL. Luc. I hate you. | 
Wild. Thar' 8 barbarous, when you. know my 
Ove. | 
L. Luer. Yes, I do know — love ; and 
therefore I have us'd you * a ſpaniel, and will 
uſe you like a ſpaniel. 
Wir p. And L li like a = panie], will but fan the 


ot my angel. ir ak Ber in his Lia 
SCENE it, road 
1 them, Sir AVARICE PEDANT. 


Sin Av. Hoity-toity l Hey-day ! What's here 
to do? have I caught you, gentlefolks ? I. begin 
to ſee. I am rightly inform'd. . theſe . 10+ 
hosen r madam? | 


SCENE IL 


7 them, ir. HARRY WIL DING. 

Sm Has, Where is the dog? Sirrah! ſcoun- 
drel'! where: are you? I ſhall ſee you hang d, raſ- 
cal! I ſhall ſee you hang d, ſirrah! I'll begin * 
executioner's i EY qu; N 
Wir o., Humph! 

Sin Ay, Sir Harry! what is the matter Fe 


121. J N 1 ο⁰ͥοννοο , va "Sa, 
* rr 
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| Sin Has. The matter Why Six, ; iy boy: my 
never that 1 told 00 of, is 1 undone. 

Sig Av. How, pray LA] T Pm glad to 
— it, however. 

Sm Hax. How enz he is a fop, a coxcomb, 

and I ſhall ſee him hang'd.—Tha $ he, Sir, chat 8 
the lawyer, —Plt Cherie you, wo | 

Wir b. Sir, 1 hope 1! have done ing to de- 
ſerve ſuch a fate. 

Six Has, Nothing! Is difa inting my hopes 
nothing? Is being a beau, when I thought 0 a 
lawyer, nothing ?—PIl difinherit you, firrah !— 
you are no ſon of mine—you have proved your 
mother a ſtrumpet, and me a cuckold. 

Stk Av. Truly, ſo he has me too, I am afraid, 


Alte. 

L. 1 per. Heaven ſend us ſafe off, 2 7-1 

Sis Has, You muſt know, Sir, I came up to 
town to marry you to this gentleman's niece, a 

fine young lady with _ Es pound 
L. Lucy. Half LAide. 

Six Hax. But you mall beg, or - ſtarve, or ſteal, 
it is equal to me. Sir, I cannot but be in a paſ- 
ſion; he has injur'd me in the tendereſt point. 

Sin Av. So he has me, truly. 

L. Locv. And me, I am ſure. 

Six Av. In ſhort, I ſuſpect, Sir Harry, that he 
has been too free with my wife; and he who is 
too free with one's wife, may, ſome time or other, 
rob one's houſe. _.' 

Sis Har. Nay, perhaps, he has begun to rob 
already. It's probable I may ſee _ 1 be- 
fore I go out of toẽCwn. 

L. Lucr. He has been cov frog indeed | What 
| did you ever ſee in me, Sir, or in my e 
which cou'd give you an ill ſuſpicion of me? 
Wir. So! I'm in a fine way e Leu. 
Sis Haro E ſhall fee him hang d.. 


IR Av. deſerves it truly, . 
81 * | * L. Luer. 
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L. Loc. What could make you imagine that 
I was to be bribd to ſo mean, baſe, low an action 
what could make you think I'd ever rſell my niece? 

S Ay. 1 | 

Sin Har. 5 3 How |-- 7 

L.-Lvcy.-Sir Avarice, you are a ſtranger to the 
arts of this wicked young man: he has importun- 
ed me a thouſand times, ſince Bellaria's coming to 
town, to betray her to him; and juſt now he vow- 
ed never to let me go, till I had promiſed. —. 
Had you not come in, Heav'n knows whether 1 
ſhould have ever got away from him. 

Wiro. Can you blame the effects of love, ma- 
dam ? You yourſelf fee what a metimorphoſis i it 
has cauſed in me,—1, who for ſix long years ſcarce . 
ever liv'd out of a ſtudy, who knew no amuſe- 
ment, no diverſion but in books, no ſooner ſaw 
the charming maid, than reading grew my bane; 

iety, drefs, eyery thing that might charm the 
Flr, has ſince employ'd my thoughts. wah i 

Sm Har. What do I hear! 1 

WI o. My father here, who, from not knowing 
the cauſe of this transformation, has ſo ſeverely 
reſented it,” can teſtify the truth of what I ſay, 

Sm Has, I ſhall ſee the rogue a judge 
That I can, my dear boy; and I will take care 
that thou ſhalt not be forc'd to bribe or beg any 
one: the girl ſhall be thy own. —— Sir Ayarice, 
I aſk your pardon ; and, madam, I afk your Par- 
don; and, Harry, I aſk your pardon. 

Wi1LD. 'Oh Sir } you make me bluſn. Dear 
witty creature ! [ Hide. 

Six Av. Lou vere not ſo good as your word at 
dinner; Sir Harry. 

Stn Hd, I was W after my boy here; 
but ] will be glad o be recommended to che but 
ler preſently. : 
Sig wee Ar-your own ane Cons my deary 


7 


— 
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Sir Harry may have ſome privacies for his er 
Ireen to r ory to you 600. e T 


1 
bs n 
þ 8 


8 * Sd 


sev WM 


61. HARRY WL DING, Young WILDING, 


Sima HR. But hark vou, voung man; what's 
become of all your law- books, hey? _— 
_ __WizD. Books, Sir; at my .chambers, Sir. 
fur Sis Har. Then they are inviſible, If 1 could 


ut have ſeen. as GN of them as 75 my own in; 


1141 


17 Han. Ves, Sir, Mt letter, S. i | 
1LD. That letter, Sir! 


SIR Has. Yes, Sir. 

Wilp. I don't deer. what it is, Sir I never 
read 7 OE IE | 

Sik Har, You are too great a man to read 
your own letters, I BY You keep. a ſecre- 
tary, I hope, I have paid off your ſecretary, I 
aſſure you. But I preſume—a—you can e it. 
—— You are not a perfect beau, I hope. 

WII p. What ſhall I do! 1 am ruin'd and un- 
done. LAſide. 

. Six HR. Or ſhall ] read it for you? Tragds it.] 
I found this in your chamber, Sir; in your ſtrong. 
box. Tour effects were al paper, Sirz Are not 
you a fine gentleman ? Oh! Hargy.!. Harry! 
OY ever I ſhou'd find ſuch, a letter as this, di- 

ed. 0 ha. 9 Capt.. 1 1 Fl 20 % 


LD. death how came I no 


recollect 
N L Haerr— To Cabal e the 


whole wiſta 
"Fi Haz, What miſtake} 


WiLD, 
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Wi. Touhave bee ät another gentleman's 


chamders. . 91 * U Cl * AID, $4 A141 a4 
sm HAN. Sits I was at thoſe chambers where! 
pare youg!118771 21129 as 3: 42 


Wil bu Ah, Sir there's the oiftaked; 1 hid 
them about a fortnight. ago: they were ſo 50 
they diſcompos'd me in my Audy. I ſhou'd hays 
ſent you word. of it in my next letter. 

Sin HAN. How! I have committed a fine ſer 
of errors, Im ſur e.. | 

2 WitD, What have you done, Sir 2 205, 20YT 

Sin H&R! Broke open a few locks, that's all 
— may be hang d myſelf now, beſote 1 8⁰ 
into the eOoun tx. a 

Wir p. Forbid it——yau| have a moſt Krigious 
man to deal wit. 

Six Hax! I muſt make it up in the bes man- 
ner I can. You muſt aſſiſt me with law. But 

come, we will loſe no time with dur heireſs; © Be- 
ſides, I long to ſee your chambers, and your 
books. I am reſoly'd”Pll- find ſome time this 
afternoon I'll firſt obeyta certain call that I find 
within me, and then waſh my face and hands, 
and get my wig powder'd, that I may be fit to 
wait on the young lady: *{o don't be out of the 
way. 

Wird. This is'a miraculous eſcape l of rather 
a ſhort reprieve ; for how to carry on the deceit 
1 don't know. I'll e'en go and adviſe with 

truſty Pineer; for 1 believe he is (as well as ſe- 
veral of my brother Templars ſervants). a better 
N . fs maſter. 7 


4 Yea < aA % 4 


-+ N 
8 CE N E v. A er 
4 1157 * 1 


N in, Lady LU Gx, B 

+. Young PEDANT. Y 

Sin ws Be not angry with me, Bellaria; 1 get 
nothing by this match; and when/ get nothing 


927 an affair, it is very hard I ſhou'd be hn 
of it, 


Ber, 


1 


Inn 3 BMPS nat 


Bt. I know not hom to be angry vic, 
L. Lucy, Look-you, . I am; heartily 


ſorry for. your misfortune; becauſe I, know no- 
thing ſo inconvenient, as being married to a very 
© man: Mr, Wilding may be ain lover, 
beg not fit for a huſp and. 
«if Ber, I cannot e e choſe names, 
adam. 


I, eb. Don't affect the 8 1 Bellaria. 
Lou ſee yourſelf reduc'd to a neceſſity. of mar- 


Ane and I know. but one way in the world to 

id, the match propoſed and than a by 
Sir Avarice's leave. 

Six Av. Any 4 — in my power. 1 confeſs I 


do not approve. of, che. young man. 
© SR Then let us leave the lovers 


ther. It you £0 agrer, Bellaria, to prefer a ſober 
young man who loves you, to a wild fellow who 
valpes you-no-more than, a thouſand others, you 
may, eſcape what you ſo much dread... | | 

Sin Ay. Well, — * gs ſee my exceſfive "EP 
eſp niece. 1 tg nnen 1 
ineſs. 9251 * 13 7 £ hne Mm 5 
07 3tt wat ; 4 


ih Ve 8 c E NM E vI. * 50 re 


BELLA RIA, Young: PE D ANT. 
Bf. I am infinitely obliged bo your concern 
85 2 75 1 15 ies * 
0 in, you hear at my aunt fa u are 
in W with me, it ſeems. & erh 199, 
Y. Pep, No, truly, I can't profeſs tha K Tim. 
a 4 is a ſubje@ I haxe very little revolved 
n my, v. thoughts: but obedience to 2 Parent Is 
molt endonbicdly due. | 
BEI. Obedience to a parent, couſin # K 
T. Pro. Nay, nay, I ſhall not require any 
0 be R nn LORE of a ae e 
4 
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(as Mr. Locke very well obſerves) does web re- 
ceive our aſſent as ſoon as the propoſition is 34 wh 


and underſtood. Let us nales chen this Nr 


logiſm:; 00 To PF} (193 ail 7&0 
Whatever, the Jaw: of nature enjoins is voa 
penſabliy juſtt: 2 
But the law of nature 9 obedience te 

+4 02 pre .qz5 

1 Obedience to 2 Parent is indiſpenſably 

juſt. 1 . ar” 1.4 $57.6 Dirt 


" Bui, New. hut what lere e to do with the 
law of gature ?. E91TIEITY 9c 
rip Oe you require Hier e 
vine law confirins the law of ha U nl 64 
Feed to ſhew that it is approve by profane it 
ers alſo; tranſlating hk as they occur for”t 
more immediate comprehenſion. 1 I 

| hed 1 1 leave you to your iediaicia, LA 
SCENE vn. ef un 
. 2 —__ f 


ig th oa hero e Virgil, 2. Fgar 
te not the commands arent; nor refuſe; 10 
te obey her precepts.” — What ſays Polynices 
Jocaſta in Euripides?“ Whores you my; 

« my mother, . ſhall alſo he grateful to me. 

The ſons of Metellus, as recorded by 3 
are a great inftance—Playpus in Sticho; * What- 
« eyer our F. command, we are obli ged en 
« perform.” Why are Cleobis and Bion 
fert d by Solon in Herodotus? why, for t bw 
Pi their mother. What an inſtance 6.0 
we in he ſecond ſon of Artaxerxes 


8 C EN E VI. Hu (i 
70 him, AE TE VERO MIL. 


aſin P ith 
r en cdant, what, argving wi 


e 8 aan 
YA : 
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VII. Wr tow vor οhνCd £} 
„ Prg. The e welle 1 think they call ber 

The women of this age are profountly Wicked! 1 
was proving to her the neceſſity of EE! a Pas 

renty: and, ſhe vou d not ſlay to hear it? 
Va. Oh! you muſt not entertai ladies with 

thofe %% dien To wal 91" e 
Pzd. I ſhou'd rejoice egregiouſly. not to be 
obliged: to entertain: them at all. Iqiave a very 
hard fate, that I cannot be permitted to purſue 
ſtudies, but muſt be ſummogęd up hither to 
4 I have money enougf Ke books; 
4 neceſſaries of life; why: ſhoyl n 3 marry 
. Pecs my wife is ebe by, if 1 3 

be raed t L. have enough, the concluſion 


+ 24.4 


at po Rds t mor 418 
Wi than 5 news or you 8 Jt 
Vat, The villany of my uncle giyes me more 
fur rize, than I have ap may rom his ſon. 
ER. Surprized at villany, now-a-days! No, 


Valentine, be ſurprized yhencyou | ſe BY man ho- 


neſt: when you find that man, W old pul 
not Tansforns into a knaye, F will b e it po 
r you may find that 28500 which" will, ons 


ET — . N EA * 4 


every t into { Id. 


Dee i en e aj 81 Yet 
T7" | 
 —— words 10 BY o 8.5 «6 E. NE IX. h. . «4 
one 31 4 402 >not «1 L 


0 % 25 then, WIL DING z 3 © 


e ;. With me. joy, wiſh me joy, in We 
Ven. "We ſhou'd 0-20 aſk the pet of your 


Wend The uſual ofcaſion, mar riage—1 don't 
know but I may be marrie SP — But 
(perhaps) you'll think, from what I faid to- 
x 20 ſhou'd have rather begg'd your pity. than 
25 — gratulation. 
our wife may (perhaps) want that rhoft 
"= vw is ſhe? 
Wau, She br is——Ho, ha, 1b. 12 


3 VAI. 


n 
* 
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VI. One thoù art aſham'd to name, I believe. 


Wir dp. She is a very great friend of a . of 
yours. She is even Bellaria. 122 


Val. Bellaria? 5 1 
Var. Confuſion! DL Adr: 


Wird. My father i is rive 0 on that purpoſe. 
T he matter is with the guardian in the 


country, who is himſelf coming to town. This 
haſte (it ſeems) is leſt ſhe ſhou d be diſcover'd by 


a lover in the country. But you. Gout. with me 
Joy, methinks..' + 


VI. Becauſe I believe you won't hs how” : 


5 Wir p. Ha, ha, hal If I have her not: if I 


don't win her, wed. her, love her, and grow weary 
of her in a month, may I be reduced to that laſt 
extremity, to live by the charity of ſuperannuat- 
ed widows of the town, and either go to bed with 
an old woman, or without a ſupper. 

Vat. A very modeſt declaration ! and may you 


' thrive. according to your merits. . But I muſt 
leave you on ſome bulineſs— Veromil. | 


SCENE X. 


witbuins; Young SED. 


Wu. So eold! *Sdeath ! this fellow's in Bee 


with matrimony itſelf, and Jealous of any others 
ſharing in it. | 


T. Pep. Sir, if I reeollect your face, your name 
is Wilding. 


Wird. Ha! Mr. Fedant; your very humble 


Ag 
T. PE. I hear, Sire you are about to conſum- 


5 mate with a young lady here. I aſſure you, none 


will ſo n ly — in Tour fortune as myſelf, 
Wir o. Dear Sir! 


TJ. Pep. For your preferment will be my deli- 


3 * and e occaſion of reſtoriog me to r 


x: Pap. 
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+ Wis Fab. Roo books are; in my eye, as much 
preferable to women, as the Greek lasgrage is to 
the French. Sen e 
WI p. You ſay true and women are as mch 
more difficult to be underſtood. 

V. Pen. Ay, Sir; and when you have Audied 
them your hole liſe, you may juſtly ſay of them, 
what a certain philo oſopher romanced of leatning 
* That you know nothing at all“ 
Wir. It is, no doubt, a very great eue 
to you, to be abſent from your books. 

V. Pro. Tet, Sir, do not imagine me torally 
abſent: I have the benefit oft a friend's chambers 
in the Temple, one formerly my chum, now out 

of towa, Who has no very bad collection, and 
condeſcends to permit me the uſe of his rooms. 

Wp. Tou 75. ene un 55 * in 
my fortune 

F. Pro. I ae Fei 2 35 
Winp. It is chen in your pads to dome it 

infinitely, by lending me your chambers this after- 
noon. 


Y. Pep. Sir, You may depend upon my doing 
A uantum in me, to ſerve Jou. How will they 
be inftrumental ? 


TIN. 1 you will walk with 50 Pu tell you, 


oy HOY SCENE xt. 


CLARISSA, fallow'd by BELLARIA, VALEN- 
© TINE, and VEROMIL. . 


cid. Nothing hall peri- ent ne acket 


his ſight 5 the appearance of ghoſts or fiends can 
— no greater horror, nor more wou d 1 avoid 
them. 
Wal. Tou fee, Bellaria, how happy't fronld 
have been in a wife. Nr | 
BL. — begue, you! nuf * 


* 
5 


I e 


* rr 


A 
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ſo. Follow her, Mr. Valentine; ſhe can fly 
no wy Wk than that chamber. . Nay, I vow. you 
ſhall, —The, little quarrels, of. lovers, are only 
throwing water on the flames, which quells them 
for a while, then makes them burn the brighter. 

. Vat, But when you throw on e a quan- 
tity, the flames may be extiaguiſh'd. 

Ber. Nay, this is barbarous: you muſh and 
ſhall follow her, and appeaſe her. 

Var. Since you command, 8 ſhall 
be my own fault, if nde not , viſit. ae 


S. CEN E XII. 400 


VEROMIIL. BELL ANITA. By 


I {Looking on Bellaria, and ſpeaking: at - 
une. Can' deceit take root in rd 7— 
No. IL'Il ſooner diſbelieve my friend ſhe can't 
be falſe; heaven never would have ſtampt its 
image on ſo baſe a coin. The eyes which have 
beheld that face, will never believe themſelves 

againſt her—ſo lively is innocence vrit N 


can falſehood ken . - ht 
BxT. What ee nn 5 "221113 29% 
VR. I know not what I mean. 383 


BEL. Named you not falſeheoodl ? 
VER. Ha l do you ſtart at that fond f A ality 
conſcience” ſtarts when it is upbraided—the dime 
of a crime has magick in it to 0 90262 ear. i 
Bzr, I am confounded ! | 
VX. So am I, Bellaria | - 3 
BxT. Oh! tell me what it is chat afics you. 1 
will relieve your pain. 
Va. Have you the power then of chat fabled 
ſpear, can you as eaſily cure as give a wound? 
BRL. [ Smiling. . If I have given you the wound, 
"ke the charity to cure its 


Vir. Your charity is extenſive, Madam; you 
— do 1525 an * r e 
2 | g . 


n THE TEMPLE ENV. 


Ob! you cannot wound him as you have wound- 
ed me; his heart is better fortifted ; one of thoſe 


whom love may make a fcar in for a while; which 


time will ſoon wear off. Tou have Pere d my 
foul, Bellaris. 

BL. It never en a 5d; like that torments me 
wed Ye tell me, be generous, and tell me all your 
VES. What can they be? bor that Bellaria's 


« falſe; falle with my friend; ſhe triumphs: in her 


falſchood, and bids me make a confident of my 
happier rival. 

BEI. Do I hear this, and live! 

Vzs. Wonder rather that I have liv'd to tell it, 
Live! I do not! my life was wrapp'd in you, in 
vou, my only love, whom youth or beauty, wit or 
wealth, could never chace away from my boſom; 


whom through a tedious three years abſence, 


amidſt the ſplendour of foreign courts, my con- 


ſtant breaſt ſtil} cheriſh'd as it's guardian angel; 


for whom T ve ſighed, I've "oy more than be- 
comes a man to boaſt of. 

Bel. I ſhall not boaſt what! hive done for you; 
yet this; I would not have accuſed you without a 
cauſe. 

VER. A cat demonſtration i is one. 

Berl. Demonſtration! - 

VII. Ay, Madam; the words of ſuch. a friend 
are little leſs : he told me, that you knew of his 
paſſion, and had not diſcourag'd it. 

Bel. By all that's virtuous ! by all the powers 
of beav'n, he wrong'd me. 

Ver. Whom ſhall I believe? 

BEL. Your friend a woman's teſtimony bears 
no proportion with a man's. 

Ver. By heav'n it ſhould not. 

BEL. Still maintain the unjuſt ſuperiority; al- 


low no virtue, no merit to us; make us as. you do 
your ſlaves. Inconſtagcy, which damns a woman 


no crime in a man. The practis'd 1 
who 
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who ſeduces. poor, unſkilful,, thoughtleſs virgins 
is applauded, while they muſt. ſuffer, endleſs in- 
famy and ſhame. Well have ye reveng'd the fin 
of Eve upon us: for man has ſince ſupplied. ihe 
ſerpear's place, and ſcandalouſiy lurks to caule 
our ruin: for what but ſuch. an infernal ſpirit,cou'd 
inſpire a villain to abuſe my innocence to ou? 
VIER. Cou'd he be ſuch a villain! . «og 

BEL. Do, believe him, ungrateful as thou ert; 
but oh] remember this, you'll find too late how 
much you've wrong'd me, and curſe that credu- 
lous ear which ſeparates us for ever, _ 

1 [ As be ts going, be caiches bold bf ber. 
ves. Oh, ſtay ! [ Loo! ng fondly at ber.] by hea- 
vens thou canſt not be falſe: 

BEL. Be not too ſure of any thing; I was too 
ſure you never cou'd have thought me ſo. 

Ver. Oh! did you know the torments of my 
mind, you'd pity, not upbraid me. 

Bl. Witneis heav'n I do pity you ; and while 
I am rack'd with N N of my aum Fa feel 
yours too. | 

VA. Oh! chou art all 3 would 1 had: had 
no ears, or he no tongue, or that I had loſt my 
own, ere Thad faid—I believe, I know thee inno- 
cent; thy mind is white as pureſt ſnow, But Oh! 


that curs'd ſuſpicion has blacken d mine. 1 never | 


ſhall forgive it to myſelf.” 

Ber. For my fake, aſs the rempeſts of your 
mind. I'll never think on't. more. 

Vä. When I deſerve it, do. Surely thou 
art more than woman. How dearly mighteſt 
thou have revenged my unjuſt accuſation, by 
keeping me a few. moments in the horror of hav- 
ing offended thee, or doubt of thy pardon. 

Bur. Unkindly you think me capable of fuch 
a behaviour, No, Veromil, I know the ſincerity 
of your love and wou'd not give you an un- 
caſy . to 1 more worlds than you deſerve. 

R 3 £ VER. 7 
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10 Vik. Hear her, ye wanton fools, who ſacrifice 
yar own and lover's happineſs to fantaſtick tri- 
umphis, and an ef hy ing world. O may thou 
be the pattern of thy ſex; till e 
by thy bright example; pe off the ſeantlals hi 

e thrown upon them. O let me preſs thee to 
my heart for n Fe e 07 Chez Ng 


| till ſearching out new beauties in mint 
— perfect woman till I prove, Ei 


"Sy heaven, its . Bielung e on mankind. 


W294] ot $4613 
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"OUT kam wir bis, PIN CET. 4 .. 


0. 7 1 Cen 


Vir ie 27 WII ine. How LV 
y: ou 7 your. part perfect? 

Pr. As As my catechiſm, Sir; aki Ell en- 
gage; that I act ic to your ſatisfaction. If I am 
= reven ed on thoſe blows of yours, old gentle- 

if 1 don't make your heart bleed, may 
you Do the laſt drop out of mine! 

Wirp. Fetch but the money out of a poc- 
| ket wen! 

; Pin, That's my: d le way to moſt 
men 's hearts, is through their pockets. 

Wipp. But do you think he will not diſcover | 
ou when you ate diſguis'd in the gown ? 

PIN. Oh. Sir! you need not fear that; 3 ; a gown 
will hide a rogue at any time. 

With: Away then; for ſhould the old gentleman 
fon us together, we are ruin d. My affairs in this 
houſe are in a very good ſituation. Here are four 
ladies in it, and J am in a fair way of being happy 
with three of them. Agad, I begin to wiſh my- 
ſelf fairly off with my two aunts; for 1 think a 
modeſt and reaſonable man can deſire no more 
chan one woman out of « family.” But, 1 have 

888 
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gone too far, to male an honourable. retreat; for 125 | 


womed at in love, as heroes do in wat : their 
paſſions are not preſently rais d for the combat; 
but vhed once upy there's no getting off without 
N Hera cane. Humph ! 

bilge 4 + 3 with bis arm ar 


ws [#73 0 Wanne its $34 „S4 fr 
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. 


- Lily GRAVEL x, WILDING. 0 


L. Ga A. Are you medit itating, Mr. Wilding ? 
Wirp. Lady Gravely, 1 aſk a thouſand 43%, N 
TL. Gra, Oh! you can't recommend yourſelf to 
75 Te I love to ſee young men thopghtful. 
nd really, young Wes nowra-da ys ſeem to be 

As to think, 

Wird. They ought. to be of for the only excuſe 
to Wt actions, is a ſuppoſition that they do not, 

RA. That's, very, Juſtiy Jad. . 1 1 — vou 
ag yr pathize, 1 in OP. | 

Wir. eir drels, however, 'wou'd perſuade 
ns othe * the gare 1 5 art employee a bat, 
ſeem the Segels of thought ar 
L. Ga a. —Jn williners, and Valet 4 pe 
Wiro. 1 wonder how they recommend them- 
ſelyes to fo many fine ladies. 

RA. Tou APA There are n dozen 
gre n-lickne $ girls, who long f. bf beaus, and 
chalk, and chose ching but hey are equally 
deſpis d by knowin ine vomen. For my part, 
think Fd pardonable no longer than a. doll,” PE 
__ Wnv. And of no more uſe, _ Like that 

ty, xiſe i in, value, as they are richer drels'd. 
„They are my averſion,  .... 
Ws, A Al fear. our wha Le ED ; 
aA. GBA. at's too genera en. I can OY 
fay all; I have found 28 exceptions already | 
and I don't know but I have ſeen a e 


e. Is it poſſible 2 
: 1 K 4 5 L. Gas, 


4 


% 
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„ L. Gra. You can't gueſa how exceſſively ſome 
thin wig you have ſaid, have ſucceeded i in my favour, 
pb. O my happineſs! + 0: wh ent 

L. Ga. 80 5 chat I hall: do for you 
* I vow; I never did-to rep rwe huſbands. 
WI d., Sch! [Alde. 
L. Ga. Yet I fear I hall not prevail on you, 


Wu p. O my angel! chis ſoft hand, 
I' inſtantly. obey. SY 


L. Gra; Then 1 will give you my adrice.— 

Think no more of Bellaria. Wo Ys + 
Wird. Humph! 1 

L. Gul. What can the have to tempt jou? 

Wir p. She is really hahdſome: 

L. Gaa. Her face, indeed, looks pretty well; 
but ſhe paints. Then for her ſhape; The bolſters 
her ſtays. Then I'll tell you two particular de- 
formities—ſhe has a rotten tooth in the left fide 
of her upper Ws and crooked legs. ; 

Wund. St,” Madam, there is one pleaſure, 
which recompenſes all ; my marrying your niece, 
vill entitle me to your converſation.” * „ 5 

L. Gn. S0 far from that—If you marry her, 
rl never ſee you more. ü 

Wird. What reaſon can you nabe? 

L. GRA. A thouſand the world might ſuſpecg 
our familiarity; how muſt my reputation then 
offer! O I would por for worlds even now be 
thought but now à thouſand excuſes” might be 

ade. There's no conſanguinity in the caſe; 
the näughtineſs of 21 an s ers 
man! paſſion of love N 
, Wü d. Oh my ſaint! 

[He takes ber by the Hand, wr * 1 ref 
of the ſcene, is hauling ber to the door. 

IL. Gaza: Though I wou'd not now—yet if > 
a<1d—wmy reputatioh wou'd ſuffer in ſo fmall' a de- 
gree—now-a-days ſcarce 4 At all,—And if you were 
feen x 

Wirn, No torments * extort it from me. 

L. GRA. 


1 


* 
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L. GSA. 1ſhov'd have only my own conſcience 


to ſatisſy.— And tho' no cõnſeience is more ten- 
der: yet, temptations allowed for- 


Sin Har. [without.} Harry 1 My! hes FX 


2 Nei der n er: AN 
L. Ga A. I faint; E die, I 4m a run, bh 
into that chamber, and faſten the door on the in- 
FR 1282 e 2 ee e br 
11 4117; 464 


8 bi 89 id NE 10 A 
1 EN N. E III. nat 


dir HARRY WILDING, Leg GRAVELY. 


S Har. Have you ſeen my fon, madam ? 
L. Gra. Not ſince dinner, Sir Harty. -» 
Sia Har. What can become of him! I have 
been beating about this half hour. 1 _ un- 
kennell'd a fox in leſs tim. . 
L. Gra. Sir Harry, 2 may thank. your Gain 
that conducted you to me; for perviaps 1 it is in my 


hy to ſave your ſon from wan. Ne 
Six Has. How, madam! n tor 
L. Gxa. I fear he is about marrying a woman | 
who will make him miſerable. f 


Sia Har, No, no, madam; I have . 
jo epare ſuch a match, as ſhallmake him happy. 
GKa. Perhaps you are miſtaken; : I ſpeak 
againſt my relation; but honour obliges it. In 
* Sir Harry, my niece has not thoſe ee | 
ples which can make a good wife, | 
Sin Har. I aſk your pardon, madam, ſhe has 
oy thouſand e good Pele 1 
5 
L. Gn A. She is a wild, firting, giddy in. 
Six Har. Is that all ? 1 
L. Ga. I am afraid ſhe is no ener than the 
| ſhou {2 
He. 1 dont expe u. hog. 


. 
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L. Gal. Her reputation has a fla flaw, 
as wide in 1 2——ç＋ꝗCWÄꝗͤQ 0 Un ar tne MY 104 0+ 
Sin Has. She hae money enough to ſtop it up, 
en ee Lrisli P90 ee nc 
L. GAA. Wou'd you marry your ſon to a _ 
man who has a fla w in her reputation? 
0 ſhe had as many as ſhe 8 
and if L were to receive a pound for every flaw, 


the more ſhe had the better. | [ Exit, 
I. Gra. What ſhall I,do—lf he marries her, I 
loſe him 7 ene diſtracted. 
NAA NN 
t 55 8E CE NE Ll 
nber oc H 14 AH 
ub LUCY, L GRAVELY, Young PE- 
J ntl 1 ent DANT. * vt „KA Fil e 
Leer. vue ch diſcompoe, fiſtery what's 
the 'matzer ?' 13 479; 
zh GRA. I fo 


ppoſe are in'the ot too. 
L Lucy, What May Þ- C34 — 1 
L. Gra. To ſell my niece; 15 der up "_ 
wild, raking, r err - Wid- 
iar PTSD eee 12s by 

L. Lucy. Indeed, b e 1 ode this 
motnent to conſult with you how te prevent it. 
Not that 1 imagine Wilding what you call him, 
nor that Bellaria would be unhappy with un: 
but I have another's happineſs in my view. 
L. CAA. DiſtraQion't" ſhe's in love with bim 


94 FEY 1 1 5 


herſelf, e LOGS 4 3 EI A; WY, - Ad.. 
22 Lucy. e. my dear, if [you may be crafted 
with a ſecret. 9 Y --- £314 


L. GRA. Any ſecrer i is rafe with me, thatis abt 
conttary to 7 and Ther th 2 rale, 
I. Lucy, Nay, but I am rue hat refine 
too much on thoſe words. 1 you 

L. Gra. Refine, 1 1 ug to cenſure | 
your conduct needs no refinement. - I ſee very 
| ge your drift | is; I know- what you wou'd 


* 3; Pp. 


* 
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. s b, Hold, aunt: that you can know, 

my mother is going to {ay is denied; 5985 —4 
one's thoughts, before that knowledge 


will be proper, therefore, to prove 


— that, ioght, ; before, any aſſent to your 
oſition can be requir d. 


Gran Fool! coxcomb.l pedant! 750 | 


be ſent o an academy, to learn men, e..you 
converſe, with them, or elſe;be confin'd,roja thb: 
35 one of your philoſophers, were, till you. had: 
learnt enough to know you ate a fool. | 
T. Pp. Aupt, I wiſh a female relation of r 
der hut vp, till any one thought. her wiſe, * 
erſelf. Shut up in a tub! 1 agree, ſo that no 
women trouble me. J MIO hye in a 3 
myſelfthan an a palace with a woman. You 
madam, hat an encouragement I have n 
What la tak muſt I undertake, to marry a girl, 
when my aunt, who has had two huſbands, is not 
half tam d let me ſuch a wife ag he li 
was, and I'll marry; but ſor your 
you term them, I wou'd as on put on a, lace 
coat; for they are. both alike ;, your fine ung fo is 


only admir when new, no more is your 
lady: your fine coat is moſt commonly the pro- 
perty of 2 fool, ſo is your fine lady: your fine 
coat is to be bought, ſo is your fine lady. I deſ- 
piſe them both to an exceſſive degree. 

L. Luer. Leave u us, 0 * 25 learn more 


f manners. „ 


T. Exp. 1 obey willingly. 


„* 
Yo, 
a 7 * 9 
. * * d 
* 


197A een den 8 E NE WW 09nd * 
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"Tat 5197 Lach GRAVELN. 
L. Lor. A pedant is à moſt intolerable wreteh: 5 
I'm afraid ſnhe' Il never endure him. Wc UDY - 
L. Ga. Who endure him? #9 EY 400 | 
hy 44 $4 o'0 Ns : | L. Lvcy, 
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I.. Ever. That is my ſecret. Sit er 
ſent for this wretch to town, in order to match 
bim to Bellaria. I was afraid to truſt you With i it, 
becauſe of your nice principle. 
I. GAA. Indeed, I do not approve of-any clan- 
deſtine affair; {bur-fince i it is the leſſer evil of the 
two, it is to be preferr d; for nothing can equal 
the miſery of marfying a rake, O! the vaſt hap- 
1 of x life of vapours with ſuch a hoſband. 
: I. Locv. I am a little in the vapours at this 
t; 1-wiſh;' my dear, you wou'd give me a 
; ipoonful of your ratafia.' | 
L. Gra. Was ever any thing © luafiethnite 
It is in the cloſet of my chamber, and! have loft 
the key.” © * 1 F t (345 Hefrie 
L. Lover. One of mine will vets ie, A hund 
L. GRA. Beſides; now I think on't, 1 lber 
gown the bottle yeſterday; and broke it. 
L. Loc. Tou have more: for I drank fome 
this wer, Mid de an Bb AG 
LGA. Did you so: when J aſſure you, you 
ſhall taſte no more this day; 1'tl have ſome regard 
for your health, if you have none. 
Loc. Nay, Tait have one ie drop. 
. Gn. Indeed you an' t. 19 
. 25 E. Lye. ü 1 will. | 
ESO a th, Bas Lao fragt, Tap bach 
3 40D ; 4 W 23 10 ver a n 
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SCENE. VI. 


To them, W1 LDING' from the er 


L. Lver. If this be your ratafia, you may keep 
ak all to yourſelf: the very light of it has cur'd 
| Ha, ha, ha! 
e 1 Gua, Sit, if I may expect truth from ſuch 
bs you, confeſs by what art, and with what de- 
1 y Gu * as e into OY As iy i 
Þ \ . L. Luer. 


— 
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F 1. 'Lvcvy.--Confeſs, Sir, by what art _ you 
open the door when the key was loſt? - 
L. Gras I cannot * a gentleman. ofa de- 
ben to rob me. 
L. Lev. Only like a gentleman, of what, you 


wou'd+not be a bit the poorer for ange hits 
L. Gra. Speak. Sir; how got out wand what 

was your defi n? | 1 705 
L. Loucr. He is dumb. TW 


L. GA. He is inventing a lie, I ſuppoſe. F 

L. Lucy. He is bringing forth truth, I believe: 
it comes ſo difficultly from him. 

WII p. If I am not revenged on you, madam |! 
Look ye, ladies, ſince our deſign is prevented, 
I don't — why it ſhou'd be kept a ſecret; ſo, 
a Lady Lucy, you have my leave to ite 9 

L. Lucr. I tell! 

L. GxA. Oh! the creature ! is the in the plor? 
O virtue, virtue! whither art CY the 

monſtrous 1 e of the agel! 4 

WII. Nay, there was no ſuch i impiety in the 
caſe neither: ſo tell, r Lucy. | | 
L. Lucey: Surpriſing l. 

L. Ga A. Oh! the confidence of Gele 
WiIp. Come, come, diſcover all: tell her 


ladyſhip the whole deſign of your putting me in 


her chamber. But you will own you * * 
the wager. fy 
L. Lver. Impudence e belief ! 35 
L. Ga. Tell me, Sir; 1 beſeech you, tell me. 
Wir o. Only a wager between Lady Lucy and 
me, whether your ladyſhip was afraid of ſprites. 
So Lady Lucy conveyed me into your chamber 
and if, upon my ſtalking out as frightful as poſſi- 
ble, your lady ſhip ſhriek'd outs I was to loſe che 
Wager. ditto WA ©, Q.11 ny 
L. Luer. Prodigious 81. '® | 
L. Gra. No, no; it is for evil conſiencry ro 
fear ; innocence will make me bold; but let me 
1 von, Ne not Rue jelting with 17 5 
things. 


r 1 
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not to be frightened, I aſſure you, 
Loves. By any thing in the ſhape of a man, 


I am confident. Ade, 
"SERVANT. [enteving} Lady dalla, mada u at 
f the door,” n 


I. GSA. I am to ge With der to Denstps I 
forgive your frolick, ſiſter, and I hope you are 
0 that I. am vor afraid of ne, FI” 


11 Meer . 


SEN , 


ane ry; Aer. WIT Ive, 


L. Lver: =: the room; | 

Wu. When youcommand with a 2 deri 
but a à fine lady never frowns but in jeſt, what ſhe 
fays $theri tay be ſuppoſe to be ſpolteh in jeſt too. 

L. Luer. This/affurance' is ee to 
belie me to my ſiſter; before my face too. 
WII. Hear this now! What way ſhall chan 
take to pleaſe a woman? Did you not deſire me 
to make love to her for your diverſion? Have I hot 
done it? Am I get ſtriving te bri matters to 
an iſfee? Should I not have fruſtrated. it all at 
once, if I had not come off ſome way or other? 
What other way eou'd I have come off? Have 1 
not been labouring, ſweating; toiling oo ab di- 
verſion ? and do you baniſh me for it? 

L. Luer. Nay, inte 36 "he 
WI o. Ri 7 my heart, that fountain of 
truth, and t you will fee i with your own 
dear image. 
give you Euer. Wall then, do ohe things” 
2 Fo 
| Wir p. Ay "mY > ION 
L. Luer. Refuſe my nieder eee 
With, Any thing but Ran. 691 9 * 
* Luer. You ſhall, you ruſũt. 

"Wis? re a fine lady, „in rene cho: 


FALL 


r (IC 7 4 >; . 


l for« 
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+ 


ARE TEMPLE BEAU. bg 
ſand pounds, is neither in my will, nor in my 
It is Againſt law, reaſon,” justice. In 
8 it is a moſt execrable ſin, and Pll die a 
martyr to matrimony ere I conſent to it. 
| 1 Fil die a thouſand 9 
than you ſhall have he. 1 
Wird. What reaſon en bare? J il 
L. Loc. Il- nature. „„ 
Wi d. I ſee a bn ee Kreme your- 
ſelf. Lookee, madam, Il lay a fair wager I am at 
liberty again before you. Tou will never bury Sir 
Avarice; you are not half fond enough. Kind- 
neſs is the ſureſt pill to an old huſband the great- 
eſt danger from a I or a er is in their 
embraces. V :6 
L. Luer. Indeed, you are e miſtaken, wiſe Kr: : 
I do not want to bury him; but if I did bury him, 
matrimony ſhou d by one: laſt folly I'd commit 
again, and you' the man in the We Pd think 
of for a huſp ang. 
Wiro. But the firſt for a E my angel. 4 
I. Lver. Keep off. Remember the ſerpent, 
WI bp. Fm reed to venture. 
I.. Luer. TY alarm the houſe; P11 raiſe the 
s of heaven and hell to my aſſiſtance. 
Wp. And II 


Claſpt in the eee eee | 
And act my joys, tho' thunder ſhook the room. 


Sts Av. [without,] Oh! the villain, the To | 
Wir p. Ir thunders now, indeed. 
Sin Ar. 9 ever r fuch a traitor heard of! E 
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SCENE vii. 


75 them, Fir AVARICE PEDANT. 


I. Lucy. What's the matter, Sir Avatice? 

Sin Av. Aſk me nothing: I am in ſuch a paſs 
fion, I ſhall never come to myſelf again. 

. Lucy. That will break my heart certainly. 

Sim Av. We have harboured in our houſe a 
traitor; a thief, a villa. 6 

L. Lucy. Whom, my dear? 

Sig Av. The gentleman Videntine 3 hi 
ther to-day, 1 have overheard making love. to 
Bellaria. | 
| Wird. Whom, Veromil? a 


'$CENE * 


To thew, VALENTINE. 


Sis Av. Pack up your all, Sir, pack up our 
all, and be gone; you ſhall not bring a ſet of idle 
: bonds to my houſe, I am reſolved. - - 
as - AL. Tou ſurprize me, Sir! What vagabonds 
have I brought ? 

Sia Av. Why, good Sir, the gentleman you 
were ſo kind to introduce to me this day, I have 
2 addreſſing Bellaria. 

. Var. How, Sir! 6 
: Six Av. I have overkenrd him, Sir, juſt now. 

So, if you pleaſe to go to him from me, and 
deſire him civilly to walk out of my houſe, 

Vat. Nay, Sir — if it be ſo 
Sia Av. And hearkee, Sir, if you pleaſe to ſhew 
him the way, to conduct him yourſelf, you will 

event my uling rougher means. Here, Sir, you 
harbour no longer, —I ſee him coming up the 
gallery : ; we'll leave you to deliver your meſſage. 

. 2 
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Heark you! cut his throat, and I will deal fa- 
3 with 7 in that ae yew Know hat 
en 5 L488. 


LIED s CENE x. 
eite. VEROMIIL. 


Val. If Veromil be a villain! | 
. Vex. Valentine, I am glad to find you: 1 have 
been looking for you. 

Val I am ſorry, Mr. Veromil ſhould have 
* in a manner to make our meeting uneaſy to 
either. I am forced to deliver you a meſſage trom 
my uncle, leſs civil than I nr you eou'd have 
deſerved. 

Ver: Whar 8 chin; valentine! * 
Va. The violation of our . aud tender 
friendſhip. ſhocks me ſo, I have hardly power to 
diſcloſe your crime; more —than that you know 
my love, and have EP wronged it. | 
FIR. How, Sir! « | * 
VAI. Tou have injur 'd/rhe—you 116 it. 

- Var.- Valentine, you have injur'd me, and do 
not know it: yet the injuſtice of the act you know. 
Tes, too well you know religion 3 in- 
jury to a ſtranger. VT 1 
VII Preach not religion to me. Oh! i well 
becomes the mouth of hypocriſy to thunder Go- 
ſpel tenets to the world, while 3 ts no ſpark of 
honour in the ſoul. ' 

Ver. You ſpeak the dmesg of a libertine 
age; the heart that throws off = face of religion, 
wears but the maſk of honour. 

Var." Rather, he that has not honovr, wears 
but the maſk of piety. Canting fits eaſy on the 
ney chat wou'd en its e r againſt a 

end 
Ven. Your fellektiou on me is baſe and vain. 
You know I 1 tha eee, of doug a 
wrong. 
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Vas. Nay; tis true; true as that you did intend 
40 vrong another; to rob im of his right, his love; 
and Heaven, in vengeance on the black deſign, 
ordained it to beyour friend. Yes, Valentine, it was 
from me the beauteous, lovely Bellaria was torn : 
her hom Lignorantiy word have purſued abroad; 
and *tis to you popu am not den e der 
e ny 
| Val. Curſe on the ned Fe hene, 
not me: for had 1 known 10 whom I had diſco- 
ver'd her, thou hadſt ſtill been ignorant. But 
_ thus I cancel it, and all our friendſhip, en. 
Henceforward 1 am thy fee. 

Vzs. Cou'd I as eaſily be thine, I ſhaw/d.deride 
and ſcorn thee, as I pity thee now. By Heav'ns! 
I: ſhou'd diſclaim. all friendſhip with a man who 
falſely wrong d my love. Tou I can forgive. 

Var. F ey yf Laſk it not. Do thy worſt. 

{Laying bis hand. on bis ſord. 

Ver. Hero * 4 in ! wouldſt thou. ſeal all in thy 
friend's, blood ? Art thou a man, and oan thy paſ- 
ons ſo outſtrip thy reaſon, to ſend ithee. wading 
through falſehood, perjury, and murder, after a 
flying light which you can ng er 0'ettake . Think 
not I fear you as a rival. By Heay'n ! tis friend- 
ſhip· bids me argue with you, bids me enution you 
from a vain purſuit, whence the utmoſt you can 
hope is to make her you purſue as $4 r 

| you have forſaken. 

Vari; Hell | hell and confuſion! | 3 
| Van. You ſee ſhe meets; my paſſion. wich an 
equal flame; and tho thouſand difficulties may 
delay aur. happineſs, they can't prevent it. Yours 
me can never be; for all your hopes muſt lie in 
her affection, which; you will never gain. No, 
Valentine, I know myſelf ſo fix'd, ſo rooted in 
that dear boſom, that art or force her 0 both 
prove ineffectual. 8 eee 1665 

VAI. I'm rack'd to death! 5 
Vxa. Reflect upon the impoſſibility of your ſuc- 


ceſ But grant the cantrary 3 * you ſacrifice 
our 
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our long, our tender friendſhip, to the faint, tran- 
ſitory pleaſures of a brutal appetite? for love 
that is not mutual is no more. . 

VAL. Grant not that I might ſucceed, No 
paſſion of my ſoul 'cou'd counterpoiſe my love, 
nor reaſon's weaker efforts make a ſtand againſt it. 

- Ver. Think it impoſſible then. 

Var. Thou knoweſt not the ſtrugglings of m 

breaſt ; for Heaven never made ſo fine a form. 
Vir. Can love, that's grounded on the outſide 
only, make ſo deep an impreſſion. on your heart. 
Poſſeſſion ſoon wou'd quench thoſe ſudden flames. 
Beauty, my Valentine, as the flowery bloſſoms, 
ſoon fades; but the diviner excellencies of the 
mind, like the medicinal virtues of the plant, re- 
main in it, when all thoſe charms are withered. Had 
not that beauteous ſhell ſo perfect an inhabitant, 
and were out ſouls not link d, notjoin'd fo faſt to- 
gether, by Heav'n I wou'd reſign her to my friend. 
Va. O Veromil! Life, fortune, I cou'd eaſily 
abandon for thy friendſhip.— I will do more, and 
ſtrive to forget thy miſtreſs. N 
Ven. Let me applaud thy virtue, and preſs th 
noble boſom to my heart. 

Var. It will be neceſſary for you to remove 
from hence. I will, if poſſible, find ſome means 
to effect your wiſhes. Within this hour you ſhall 
find me at the coffee-houuſme. 

Vzx., Once more let me embrace thee.— The 
innocent, the perfect joy that flows from the re- 
flection of a virtuous deed, far ſurpaſſes all the 
trifling momentary raptures that are obtain'd by 
guilt, To triumph o'er a conquer'd paſſion, is a 
pride well worthy of a man. TO OP. 

Safe o'er the main of life the veſſel rides, 
When paſſion furls her ſails, and reaſon n 
While ſhe who has that ſureſt rudder loſt, 
Midſt rocks and quickſands by the waves is toſt: 
No certain road ſhe keeps, no port can find, 
Toſs'd up and down oy ev'ry wanton W 

| .2 
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SCENE, Crans guru. ane 


CLARISSA alone, tine from a. table with e 
| ' letter in ber hand. 


or the taſk | is done: Heav'n uber We aif 
ficult a one; ſo entirely to ſubdue the ſtub- 
bee of my reſentment. What have I'writ ? 
I will fee once more. | Breaks open the letter. 
ee If there be the leaſt ſpare of honour remain- 
< ing in your breaſt, you will, you muſt be obliged 
to relent of your behaviour towards me. 1 
« am now too well aſfured of the reaſon! of your 
« late condutt, from Bellaria: but as it-is im- 
7 pollible you ſhou d ſucceed there, I hope. 
F can read no farther hope you will reflect 
on thoſe vows you have fo ſolemalß made to 


4 


« the unhappy Ihe 7 101 tohnz d 
onen „ Culxiss ge- 

Tam reſolved not to ſend it. s dt 18. 1 24" 
1 res, it down on the table. 
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7 ber, VALENTI NE. vet 


2 Hal he's here, and comes to wan me. 
Diſtraction ey” 

Val. I fear, Madam, ou are forprized: at this 
ſudden. renewal of my viſit. 

CLa. I own, Sir, 1 your good- ted 
ing, if not your good- nature, wou'd have forbid- 
den you to continue your affronts to a woman 
but if your making me uneaſy, wretched, miſer- 
able, can do any ſervice to Bellaria —cruel! 
barbarous ! how have J deſerved this uſage ? If 
you can bz cruel, perfidious, forſworn, 1 8 


2 


* 
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of your. r ſure, to inſult me, is be- 
neath a man. 

VAL. If to e with a bieden heart 
to own my crime, and with tears to aſk your rar 
ons be infolting_— _ ,- | 

Aal 51451 

VII. See, ſee my grief, 1 pity me. I can» 
not excuſe, nor dare I name my crime; but here 
will Kkneel 'till you forgive it. | 

CLa. Nay, ſince you repent, you ſhall not bing 
a cauſe for kneeling long—Rifſe, I forgive you. 

Var. Sure, ſuch tranſcendant goodneſs never 
commanded a woman's heart before,! it gives new 
ſtrength to my reviving paſſion; a love, which 
never more ſhall know decay, Let us this mo- 
ment tie the joyful knot. 

CLa. Never, never, Valentine. a a cheiften, 
I forgive you; but as a lover, will never regard 
you more. O, I have ſeen toq lively an inſtance 
of your inconſtancy! | 

Var. Forbid it, Heav'n! 

Cx A. May it, indeed, forbid our marriage. 
No, Valentine, if ever more I hearken to your 
vows; if ever I once think of you as my huſband, 
may l 

Var. Swear not, I conjure you ; for, vnleſe you . 
make me happy in yourſelf, your pardon. but 
avgments my miſery. Ms 

CLA. Tis all in vain. Were you to kneel, 
ſwear, threaten; - I'd never grant it. If my for- 
giveneſs will content you, well; if not, you never 
mall have more. There 1 is another more E worthy 
of my love. | | "ST 
Val. Oh! name bim. 112 

Cl A. Not illyourvengeance ſhall cametoolat, 
Var. This letter may unfold—ꝛõ 
[Takes the letter from the table. 

* Oh! I am fuin'd.— Deliver it, raviſher, 

VAI. What do I ſee - Is it poſſible ! 

Cra. It will do * little ſervice. tid 
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Var: Not to diſcover the man: but it has ſhewn 
me a woman in the livelieſt colours. This letter, 
Madam, is the production of no new amour. Tis 
too plain, you are falſe, Oh! how happy is this 
diſcovery, What a wretch ſhou'd I have been, 
with the caſt, forgotten, ſlighted miſtreſs. of an- 
other. When I ſee you next, when I am that 
ſlave to aſk, to wiſh, to hope you for a wife, may 
I be curs'd with all the plagues N ever eurs'd 
a huſband. —— Adieu. 

CLA. Oh! ſtay, and hear my innocence. 

Vak. *Tis impoſſible. | 

Cix. You, you are the man, whoſe forgot ten 
miſtreſs you have call'd me- I bluſh to ſay, 'twas 
you to whom that letter was intended. Nay, read, 
read the direction. | 
Vat, Amazement ! 

Cra. Your | gran is triumph phant, and here my 
empire ends; for I muſt own, with bluſhing ſhame 
muſt own, that all my diſdain to you has ſtill been 
counterfeit, I had a ſecret growing love for you, 
even before you firſt intimated yours. But I am 
ſure the agonies I have this day felt, have ſeverely 
revenged all thoſe pangs my vanity has given you, 
— 0 here's my hand. 

Vat. Let my eternal gratitude demonſtrate 
with what raptures I receive it. 


SCEN 1 G 
To them, BELLARIA, with an open letter. 


Bz1,. I am witneſs of the bargain. The farther 
ſealing it ſhall be perform'd at the finiſhing an 
other, -I have conſider'd your men's propoſals 
[Shews the letter}, and approve them. 

Vat. I hope then, Madam, my diligence in 
their execution, will prevail on you to forget 
4 — Fam fare 1 ſhalt wn LIAR to recol- 

; — Va, 


* 
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Val. This goodneſs, Madam, at the ſame time 
that it pardons, pleads alſo an exeuſe for my: 
crime. I ſhall do my utmoſt to merit it. 


SCENE lv. 


CLARISSA, BELLARIA. 


Cra. I am afraid, my dear, my late conduct 
has appear'd very ſtrange to you, after what you 
have formerly ſeen. . 
BEL. Your former conduct was to me much 
more wonderful; for, to diſguiſe our paſſions, is, 
in my opinion, a harder taſk than to diſcover 
them. I have often laughed at the ridiculous 
cruelty of women; to torment ourſelves, to be 
revenged on an enemy, is abſurd; but to do it 
that we may give pain to a lover, is as monſtrous 
a folly as tis a barbarity. 5 
Cr A. You wov'd ſtrip beauty of all its power! 
BEL. I wou'd ſtrip beauty of all its imperfections, 
and perſuade her whom nature has adorn'd with» 
out, to employ her chief art to adorn herſelf with- 
in; for believe it, my dear Clariſſa, a pretty face, 
over- affectation, pride, ill- nature, in a word, over- 
coquetry, is but a gilt cover over a' volume of 
nonſenſe, which will be deſpiſed by all wiſe men; 
and having been expos'd to ſale for a few years 
in all the publick auctions of the town, will be 
doom'd to ruſt neglected in the poſſeſſion of a cox- 
comb. en ; 


SCENE V. 


To them, WILDING, and Six HARRY dreſs'd 
and powder d. F. ; 

Sis Haz. Madam, your moſt humble ſervant. 

I ſuppoſe, Madam, Sir Avarice has opened the 

affair to you, which has brought me to town; it 
was ſettled before I left the country, as to the ma- 

FR S 4 terial 
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terial points. Nothing now remains but the cere- 
monies of the marriage, &c. So this viſit is to de- 
ſire to know what day you fix on for that purpoſe. 

BEL. Tour method of proceeding, Sir, ſome- 
thing ſurprizes. me ! Your . ſon has never men- 
tioned a word of that nature to me. 

Sta Has. Alack-a-day, Madam! the boy is 
modeſt; Harry's modeſt, Madam; but, alas] you 
are the only perſon to whom he has not mentioned 
it: perhaps the rogue may think, as old Cowley 

e will not afk her—'tis a milder fate, 

5 To fall by her not loving, than her hate.” 


BEL. Very gallant, Sir Harry! By what. I can 
ſee, you give greater proofs of loye, than your 
f Rnd on . 
Wir p. I wiſh thoſe lovely eyes cou'd ſee as far 
into my heart, as they pierce : I ſhou'd not then 
be oblig'd to paint in the weak colourings of 
words, a paſſion no language can expreſs, becauſe 


none ever felt before, 


Sm Hax. To her, boy, to her.—I'll leave you 
together, Come, young lady, you muſt not ſpoil 


* 


; Porter 5 
Ge SCENE VI. 


WILD INC, BELLARIA. 


Wir p. I am afraid, Madam, what you have 
heard me rally of matrimony, makes you ſuſpect 
my ill opinion of it ; hut that ſtate, which, with 
all other women, wou'd be hell to me, with you 
is paradiſe; is heaven. Oh] let me touch that ten- 
der hand, and preſſing it in raptures to my heart 
Br, Ay; this is ſamething like love; by that 
time you have ſighed away two years in this man- 
ner, I may be perſuaded to admit you into the 
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Wilp. [Aſde.] I ſhall be admitted into Bedlam 
firſt, I hope. Tis that very thing makes ſo many 
couple unhappy; for you ladies will have all our 
love before- hand, and then you expect it all after- 
wards. Like a thoughtleſs heir, who ſpends his 
eſtate before he is in the poſſeſſion; with this 
difference—he antedates his pleaſures you polt= 
pone them, 

BET. Finely argued! 1 otoieR; Mr. Wilding, 
I did not think you had made fuch a proficience 
in your ſtudies, It wou'd be pity to take ſo pro- 
miſing a young man from the bar.- 22 may 
come to be a judge. 

Wir. Tou only rally me; for I cannot — 
you believe that I ever ſtudied law: dreſs, and the 
ladies, have employed my time.] proteſt to you, 
Madam, I know no more of the law, than 1 do of 
the moon. Tn 

BEL. I thought. y vo had been ſix years in the 
7 emple. 

Wird. Ha, ha, ha! Madam, you may as well 
think I. am a ſcholar, becauſe I have been at Ox- 
ford, as that I am a lawyer, becauſe I have been 
at the Temple. 

Ber. So then, you have deceived your father in 
the character of a lawyer; how ſhall I be ſure you 
will not me, in that of a lover? 

Wirp. Oh! a thouſand ways, Madam: firſt, 
by my countenance ; then by the temptation ; and 
laſtly, I hope you will think I talk like a lover. 
No one, I am ſure, eyer heard me talk like a lawyer. 

BEL. Indeed, you do now very a. one; 
for you talk for a fee. a 

Wirp. Nay, madam, that's bügeg e How 
ſhall I aſſure you ? if oaths will I ſwear 

Ber. No, no, no; I ſhall believe you ſwear like 
a lawyer too—that is, I ſhall not believe you at all, 
Or, if I was to allow your oaths came from a lo- 
yer, it wou'd be much the ſame ; for I think truth 
fo be a thing! in which lovers and lawyers agree. 

. 


266 THE TEMPLE BEA. 
Wir p. Is there no way of convincing you? 
BeL. Oh! yes. I will tell you how. You muſt 

flatter me egregiouſly; not only with more per- 
fections than I have, but than ever any one had; 
ſor which you muſt ſubmit to very ill uſage. And 
when I have treated you like a tyrant over-night, 
you muſt, in a ſubmiſſive letter, aſ my pardon 
the next morning, for having offended me; tho? 
you had done nothing. | | 

Wirp. This is ea p. 

Ber. You mult follow me to all publick places, 
where I ſhall give an unlimited encouragement to 
the moſt notorious fools I can meet with, at which 
you are to ſeem very much concerned, but not 
dare to upbraid me with it then if, when I am 
going out, you offer me your hand, I don't ſee 
you, but give it to one of the fools I mention'd— 
Wird. This is nothing. | 

Bet. Then you are ſometimes to be honour'd 
with playing with me at Quadrille ; where, to 
ſhew you my good- nature, I will take as much of 
your money as I can poſſibly cheat you of. And 
when you have done all theſe, and twenty more 
fach trifling things, for one five years, I ſhall be 
convinc'd—that you are an. aſs, and laugh at you 
| — heartily than 1 do now. Ha, ha, 

1 . | | 

| SCENE VI. 

WILDING alone. 

Shall you ſo ?—I may give you reaſon for an- 
other ſort of paſſion long before that time, I 
ſhall be maſter of the citadel with a much ſhorter 
fiege, I believe.—She is a fine creature ; but pox 
of her beauty, I ſhall ſurfeit on't in ſix days enjoy- 
ment. The twenty thouſand pound! there's the 
ſolid charm, that may laſt, with very good ma- 
nagement, almoſt as many years. 

955 50 0 ; SCENE 
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SCENE VII. 
To him, Lach GRAVEBY. 


\ | 
Your ladyſhip's moſt humble ſervant. Lou have 
not made a 8 many viſits. 1 
L. GRA. No; the lady I went with has been 
laying out a great ſum of money; ſhe carried me 
as a Br of appraiſer ; for I am thought to have 


ſome judgment. But I believe Sir Harry is com- 


ing up ſtairs, I was deſired to give you this, by 
one who has an opinion of my ſecrecy and yours. 


SCENE K. 
WILDING, ö, reads. 


te I hear, by Sir Harry, you have a great col- 
cc lection of books. You know my curiofity that 
ce way, ſo ſend me the number of your chambers, 
ce and this evening I will come and look over 
« them.“ | | 


What ſhall I do? If I diſappoint her, her re- 
ſentment may be of ill f pot and I muſt 
expect the moſt warm one. I do not care neither, 
at this criſis, to let her into the ſecret of my de- 
ceit on my father. Suppoſe I appoint her at youn 

Pedant's—that muſt be the place. And fince f 
can't wait on her myſelf, I'll provide her other 
company. I'll appoint lady Lucy at the ſame 
time and place; ſo they will diſcover one another, 
and I ſhall be rid of them both, which I begin to 
with; for fince I have been propos'd a wife out 
of it, my ſtomach is turn'd againſt all the reſt of 
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"SCENE X. 
PINCET, 41 « counſellor, Servant. 


* Serv. I believe, Sir, Sir Harry is in the houſe; 
if you pleaſe to walk this way, I'll bring: you: to 
him. 

Px. Rut a enquire if be ett any. company 
with him—if ſo, you may let him know I am 
here, and would be glad ro ſpeak with him. 

Serv. Whom, Sir, ſhall I mention? 

Pix. A counſellor at law, Sir. 

Serv. Sir, I ſhall. | 

Pix. I am not much inclin'd to fear, or ſuper- 
ſtition, or I ſhould think this day ſaw the ghoſt 

of him I've injur'd. I cannot reſt with what I 
have done, nor know I well by what courſe to 
make a ee here Comes roy game. 


I C E N E xl. | 
To 125 Sir H ARRI and WILDING. 


Mr. Wilding, your ſervant. I preſume this may 
be my client, the good Sir Harry. | 

„„ 55 54-10 rnd 

Pix. I believe, Sir Harry, I have not * ho- 
-nour of being known to you. My name is Rats- 
bane—counſellor Ratſbane, of the Inner Temple. 
I have had, Sir, according to the order of your 
ſon, a conference with Mr. counſellor Starchum, 
who is for the plaintiff, and haye come to a con- 
cluſion thereon. ' 

Sis Har, Oh! have you I am your humble 
ſervant, dear Sir; and if it hes in my 9 to 
oblige you, in return | 

Pix. Oh, dear Sir! No obligation! we only 
do our duty. Our caſe will be this—firſt, a war- 
rant will be iſſued; upon which, we are taken up; 
then we ſhall be indicted; after which, we are 

convicted 
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convicted (that no doubt we ſhall, on ſuch a 
ſtrength of proof), immediately . is award 
ed againſt us, and then execution regularly follows. 

Six Har. Execution, Sir !—what execution? 
Wmo. Oh, my uaſortonate father + Hlang- 

ing, Sir. So 413 TO: Ji en ith 
Pm, Ay, ay, danging, — is the ue 
courſe of law; and no, way to be averted. But, 
as to our — to the place of execution, 
that J believe we ſhall, be favoured in. The ſhe- 
fiff is to render us there; but whether in a coach 
or cart, I fancy a ſmall Toh. may turn that ſcale. 

Sin Hax. Conch or cart! Hell and the devil! 


5 the Ling follows of + Prop WO" 
Wirp. It's too true —ſo ſays Cook againf 
Littleron;” | * ii 1 


Six HR. But Sir, Akur⸗ Sir, I am as e 
Pix. Sir, the law proceeds by evidence my 
brother Starchum indeed offered, that upon a bond 
of five thouſand pounds he would make up the at- 
fair; but I thought it much too extravagant a de- 
mand; and ſo 1 * hinn) any we wou 4 e 
Rang dn ob voy tt e fiw notizq s bog e 

Sia HAR. Then you 601d u dumw-d lie; for If 
twice that ſum will ſave us, we will not. 
Pix. How, Sir, are you willing to give, that 
money? 2mm 10 2127 

Six Has, No, Sir, I am not whey but I am 
much leſs willing to be hang'd. 

Wir. But do you think, Mr. Counſellor, you 
cou'd not prevail for four thouſand 2 - 

FP. That truly we cannot reply tO, ll a (con 
ferenec bes firſt had. 
Six HAAR. Ay, or for wur hundred | inen ih 
Px. Four hundred! —=why it would colt you 
more the other way, if you were hang'd any thing 
decently. Look you, Sir, Mr. Starchum is at the 
LINN and Rolls juſt by; if you pleaſe we will 


* 
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go thither, and 1 ure you tomake the beſt bat 


in 1 Can. 25 

WIr v. Be quick, Sir here's Sir Avarice com · 
ing. 1 

Fin Han. Come -- Oel 1 wou'd not 
have him know it oo the world, 


- 
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SCENE xn. 


VALENTINE; Si AVARICE, he 
"—"PRDANT:” . 


;, Have but the patience to hear. we, Sir. 
The gentleman I unwittingly brought hither, was 
the very man on wen account en was ſent 
to town. Ro 0 

Sin Av. id. ON — 

Var. Bellaria, imagining 1 me his fiend, i in the 
higheſt, rage of deſpair, when ſhe found her lover 
diſcover d, laid open her whale breaſt to me, and 
begg d my advice: I have promiledito contrive an 
interview. Now, I Will promiſe her, to canyey 
her to Veromil, and bring her to a place where ſhe 
Mall meet you and your ſen. When you have her 
there, and a parſon with you, if you do not finiſh 
the affair, it will be your own. fault. 

Sis Av. Hum it has an appearance. 

VA. But, Sir, I ſhall not do this, unleſs you 
deliver me up thoſe writings of mine in your 
hands, which you unjultly derain, 

Sm Av. Sir! 

VAL. And moreover, Sir, wnlG you do, I will, 
fruſtrate your deſign for ever. _ 

Sir Av. Very well, Sir; when ſhe is married. 

Var. Sir, I will have no conditions, What I 
aſk is my own, and unleſs you grant it, I will pub- 
liſh your intentions to the world, ſooner than you 
can accompliſh them. 

Sin Av. Well, well, I'll fetch them, ſtay you 
1 and expect my return. 

SCENE 
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55 "SCENE . 


"VALENTINE, zung PE DAN T. 


F. Pev. Couſin Valentine, have 1 offended 1221 
have I injured you any way? * | 
VAI. No, dear couſin. 

Y. Pep. Will you pleaſe, Sir, then! to EY 
the reaſon why do you contrive my ge? by 
eſpouſing me to this young woman. | 

Vat. Are you unwilling ? 

T. Pep. Alas! Sir, matrimony has ever ap- 

ared to me a fea full of rocks and quickſands; 
it is Scylla, of whom Virgil 


« Delphinum caudas utero commiſſa luporum. 


1 as Ovid, —“ Gerens latrantibus 1 mon- 
+, trim“ 


"Vas, Well, then you may be comforted ; for 
I afſare you, ſo far from bringing you into this 

misfortune, I am gy meaſures to deliver you 

dut of it. | f 


75 


SCENE XIV, || 
bi 2, thin, Sir AVARICE. 


5 Av. Here, Sir, is note which 1 believe 
will content you. _ 

VI. How, Sir! theſe are not my writings... 

Sig Av, No, Sir; but if your intentions are 
as you ſay, it is of equal value with them. I have 
there promis'd to pay. you the ſum, which you ſay 
T have in my hands, on the marriage of my niece. 
Now if you ſeruple accepting that condition, 1 
ſhall ſcruple truſting her in your hands. 
| — os read it, and mus d.] Well, Sir, to 

new you my ſincerity, I. do accept it; and you 
ſhall find I will not fail in delivering the young 
lady at the appointed hour and place, | 


4 | SIR 


* 0 - 
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Sts Av, Let the hour be eight, and the place 
my ſon's chambers. I'M prepate matters that 
nobody ſhall prevent you. And harkee, ſuppoſe 
you give her a doſeof opium in a diſh of 9 ate: 
af ſhe, were married half aſleep, you and I could 
ſwear the was awake, you know. 
v. Pep. I cannot allot, to that. Suppoſe che 
Po tum be. . 
The woman is bur half. aſleep: will; it follow, 
2705 ſhe is awake? ... 
Six Av. The Pofitum i is 22] AK pounds 
o—l will ſwear any thing. a 
PT. Pep. Oh dear ! oh dear! was ever 775 lo- 
gick heard of? did Buggerſdicius eyer bint at ſuch 
a —— of reaſoning ? 
Stk Av. 47%; ee was an als, and iv are 
710. 2113220 Pn 
Var. Be not in a paſſion, Sir Avirice'; our 


time is ſhort. 1 will reren pen pray, 
| UTE? yours. 1 4. 


Py 1 — "j 
* HY *« a. * 
19 1 0 7 153.4 * * 3 8 1. 18 - 
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SCENE xv. 1 1 300 


Si. AVARICE/PEDANT; Young PEDANT. 


Sig Av. Logick, indeed j can your legick teach 
you more than this? two and two make four: 
Take fx out of ſevem and there temains ohe. The 
ſum given is twenty thouſand 3 take nauglit 
out of twenty; and there temains a ſcore. If your 
great logfeian, vob Ariſtotle, was alive, take 
naught our of his pocket; and there wou'd remain 

naught. A compleat notion of figures is beyond 
all che Greck and Latin in the world. Learning 
is a fine thing indeed, in an age when of the few 
that have it, the greater part ſtarve; I remember 
(when a ſet of ſtrange fellows us d to meet at Wills” 
coffee. houſe; but now it's another Change- Alley. 
my an a N wou'd Ar DE ſtock- 

ein t 747 "Pn 
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jobber.— Here is twenty thouſand pounds capital 
Rock fallen into your: hands, and wou'd * let it 
flip? 3 
W. PzD. But, Sir, i is not injuſtice. eee 
Six Av. Injuſtice | Heark- you, ſirrah! 1 have 
been guilty of five hundred pieces of injuſtice for 
a leſs ſum. I don't ſee why you ſhou'd reap the 
benefit of my labours, without Joining your own. 


8 C ENE XVI. Young Pepant 's Chambers. 


Lady GRAVELY, SERVANT. 


L. Ga A. Tour maſter has not been at home 
e 

Szr. No, wap ; but if you pleaſe to divert 
yourſelf with theſe books, I preſume he will not 
be long. (I dare not aſk her what maſter ſhe 
means, for fear of a miſtake: though as I am in 
no great doubt what her ladyſhip i is I ſuppoſe it 
to be my beay maſter.) [Afide.. 

L. Ga A. It is now paſt the time of our appoint- 
ment; and a lover who retards the firſt, will be 
very backward indeed on the ſecond. His bring- 
ing me off yeſterday to my filter, gave me no ill 
aſſurance of both his honour and his wit. I wiſh 
this delay wou'd not juſtify my erg his 
love, =Hark, I hear him coming. 


SCENE. XVII. 


Ca LUCY, La GRAVELT. 


L. Ga A. Ah! 
L. Luer. Siſter, your rants your ſeryant, - 

ſiſtet. a 
L. Ga a. I am ſurpriz d at meeting you here. 

L. Loc. Ha, ha, hal ] am a lirtle ſurpriz'd 1 
too, Ha, ha! 
L. GRA. I have ſcarce treagh od to tell 
you how I came here. I was walking up from the 
Temple-ſtairs to take a chair, (I'll never venture 
Vor. I. T | royſelf 
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myſelf alone by water as long as 1 live) wha. 
fhou'd I meet but a rude young Templar, who 
wou'd have forc'd me to a tavern ; but by great 
fortune, another Templar meeting us, endea- 
voured to wreſt me from him: at which my 
raviſher let go my hand to engage his adverſary. 
F no fooner found myſelf at liberty, but ſeeing a 
door open, in I ran, fo frighted I ſhall never re- 
W 

L. Lvcy. You were a little unfortunate tho', 
not to find the doctor at home. 

L. GRA. What doctor? 

L. Lucy. Ha, ha, ha! Doctor Wilding, my 
dear, a phyſician of great practice among the la- 
dies I preſume your ladyſhip uſes him. 

L. Gx a. I know no ſuch phyſician. 

IL. Lvey. But you know a gentleman of that 
name, I ſuppoſe. - | ; 
I. Gra. Sure J am not in that wretch's cham- 
bers! * SQ 

L. Lucy. Indeed: you are. 

L. Gs A. It muſt be the devil, or my evil ge- 
nius, that has laid this trap for me. What 
can have brought you hither too? 

L. Lucy. A chair, my dear. 

L. Gra. By what accident? 

L. Lucy. By my own orders. 

L. GRA. How, ſiſter! 

L. Lucy. Indeed, ſiſter, tis true. 

L. Gra. And have you the confidence to own 
it to me? I defire, Madam, you wou'd not make 
me privy to your intrigues : I ſhall not keep them 
fecret, I aſſure you. She who conceals a crime, 
is in a manner acceſfary to it. 

L. Evey, I ſee your policy. You wou'd pre- 
ferve yourſelf, by ſacrificing me: but tho' a thief 
_ faves his life by ſacrificing his companion, he 
ſaves not his reputation. Your nice ſtory of a 
couple of Templars, will not be admitted by the 
court of ſcandal, at lady Prude's tea-table: © 

| 7 | L. GRA. 
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L. Gra. Madam, Madam, my brother ſhall 
know what a wife he haas. 

L. Lucy, Madam, Madam, the. world ſhall 
know what a ſiſter I have. | 

L. GRA. I diſclaim your kindred, You are 
no relation of mine. | £47 

L. Lucy. You make me merry. | 

L. Gra, I may ſpoil your mirth: at leaſt I'll 
preyent it this time, Pm reſolv d. 

L. Lucy. That's more ill-natur'd than I'll ſhew 
myſelf to you ſo, your ſervant. [ Exit, 
L.. Ga. I'll take a hackney coach, and be at 
home before her—I ſee he's a villain; but III 
find a way to be revenged on them both. | 

L. Lucy. (Re- entering) O! for heaven's ſake, 
let us lay aſide all quarrels, and take care of both 
our reputations. Here's a whole coach load com- 
ing up ſtairs. I heard them enquire for theſe 
chambers—— Here's a cloſet; in, in, I never 
was ſo frightned in my whole life. ? 


SCENE XVIIL 
VALENTINE, VEROMIL, BELLA- 
RIA, CLARISSA. 


Ver. The clergyman outſtays his time, or the 
impatience of my love outflies it. I'm rack'd 
till the dear bond be tied beyond the power of 
art to undd. Think then, my ſweet, if the leaſt 
apprehenſion of loſing thee can ſhock my ſoul; 
what agonies mult I have liv'd in, when hope was 
as diſtant, as fear is now. 

BEL. Too eaſily, my Veromil, I gueſs; I know 
them by my own; for ſure I am not in debt one 
ſigh to-love. 1 | 
_. Ver. In debt not all the ſervice of my life can 

ay: thee for a tender thought of me. Oh ! how I 
ong for one ſoft hour to tell thee all I've under- 
Pr ng Nie 411 a5 1, 00066 
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gone. For to look back upon a dreadful ſea whic 
we ve eſcap'd, adds to the proſpect of the beau- 
teous country we are to enjoy. 


SERVANT | Entering. ] Gentlemen, a clergyman 
in the other room —— . 


Vzs. Come, my Bellaria, a few ſhort moments 
lead me into Paradiſe. 

VAI. Wou'd thou hadſt found another; but 
love forbids you this—You know I ſtrove with all 
my power againſt it; but it has conquer'd—and 
through my heart you only reach Bellaria. 

Ver. Ha! Nay then, wert thou as much my 
friend, as thou art unworthy of the name 


through twenty hearts like thine, Pd ruſh into 
her arms. 


[ Fight. The women ſbriek. Lady Lucy, 
Lady Gravely, run cut of the cloſet; they 
5 all bold Valentine; and as Veromil is 
8 leading off Bellaria, Sir Harry, Wild- 


ing, and Pincet meet them at the door.) 
Then take thy life—and now, my ſweeteſt —— 


SCENE NIX, 


Sir HARRY. WILDING, WILDING, 
PINCET, Lady LUCY, Lad) GRAVELY, 
VALENTINE, VEROMIL, BELLARIA, 
and CLARISSA. 


Var., Away. Stand off. Eternal furies ial you! 
L. Lucy. You may rave, good Sir; but three 
women will be too hard for you, though you were 
as ſtout and as mad as Hercules, 


Six Har. Hey-day ! we had but one whore 
before, here's a ſeraglio. 


Ver, Let me pals, Sir. 42. $6 2 <a 
Six Har. No, indeed, Sir. I muſt feſt K know 


how you came here, and then perhaps you! ſhall 
paſs——to the Roond-houſe. e 


VIX. Then I'll force my way thus. 
9 | WiLD. 
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Wu. Nay, I muſt ſecure my father. 
Veromil makes at Sir Harry, Wilding in- 
— terpoſes— be puſhes at Wilding, and is 
5 diſurmed - ibe ladies loſe Valentine. ] 

* Ob heav'ns! my Veromil, you are not 
. wounded ! 
Ves. Through the heart, Bellaria by this 55 
vention. 
Ber. Be eaſy then; for all the e powers of hel 
hall never part us. 


SCENE XX. 


To them, Sir AVARICE, Nap PEDANT. 


Sis Av. Hey | what have we here ? my wife, 
and ſiſter, and Sir Harry, and all the world! 

Sin HR. Death and the devil! what does this 

mean? 775 
g . Nay, good people how came you all 
ere 

Six Has. Ay, how came you all here ? for I 

will know before any one go out—— _- . 

Pix. Sir, I beg to be excus'd—[ Offering to go. 
Six Haz, Not a ſtep: 1 ſhall have buſineſs for 
you, Fil ſee by what law theſe people make a 

- publick rendezyous of my ſon's chambers. 
Sts Av, Your fon's chambers, Sir Harry! 

Y. Pep, That they were his, datur— that they 
are his, negatur—for the time that they were lent 
for, is expir 'd—ergo, they were his, but are not. 

E 3 f What's this ? 

Six Har, Were his, but are not — What, . 
you ſold theſe too, Harry 

Wilp. Iwill out. 

Six Has. Speak, Sir; why don't you ſpeak? 
are not theſe your chambers ? | 

Wirp. No, Sir. 

Sik Av, His! 


* 3 12 Luer. f 
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L. Luer. His, indeed! * 
L. Gra. What do you Ai Sir Many, 1 
-ſhou'd do in your ſon's chambers? — 

L. Lucy. Or what do you ſee here like the 
apartment of a beau but I aſk * Tour 
ſon is a lawyer. 
Ons. A lawyer! Ha, ha, ha! 

IL. Gra. In ſhort, Sir dans 4 your: ſon is as 
great a rake as any in town. 

Y. Pep. And as ignorant as any at the een. 

L. Lucv. Ay, or as one half of his brother 
Templars. 

SIR Av: And as great a rogue, I'm afraid; as 
the other half. a 

Stu Hax. He ſhall be as great” a beggar then 
as thoſe that are honeſt. 

WIp. That, Sir, an honeſt captain of my ac- 
quaintance will prevent; for as they were my 
locks that were broke open, he has given up thoſe 
articles you were pleaſed to enter into, to me and 
my uſe. For which Iam to thank the honeſt coun- 
ſellor Ratſbane ; into whoſe poſſeſſion you have 
given a bond of Amity of five Hundred pounds 
a year. 
| * Hax. Cheared | abus'd | 81 Alain — 
* 10 ſee whether I am able to recover it 

| ' [Searches Pincet's pockets, \throws out 

 -  * ſeveral papers, and pulls bis wig off. 

Wi. Ir s beyond your ſearch, 1 ge 1 5 

Pix. Help! murder ! 3 | 

VIX. Nay, Sir are 


Sn Has. Dog! raſcal —1 do be revenged on 
pos all- 1 | 
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'SCEN E) XXL, |» 4: 


Sir AVARICE, Young PEDANT, Lady LUCY, 
' Lady GRAVELY, WII. BIN G, VERS MIL. 
VALENTIN ; BELLARIA, gene, 
and NCET. 4105 


Van [raking 15 4 Cause Here's one e f your 
papers; Sir farts] Gilbert, my father%sfervant ! 
—[ looking on the letter] By heav'ns! o brother's 
hand too then my curioſity is WOT ble. 


RES it. 

Pix. Hraven I ſee is juſt. 

VER. Prodi yu i—Gearlemen, I dis chat man 
may; be ſecut d. 

WI o. He is my ryan, Sir. b 

Vzs, He formerly was my e TMIIS- 
ter here, which is from 7 65 oe to yy will 
inform you farther, Ds 


lem Git BkRr, | | 3 
6 received yours, 50. W d habe paid you 
* your half) year” S. annuit) long ſince, but [ have 
ce had gen occaſions for my money. Tou ſay, 
eit is hard to be reduced to 5 950 primitive de- 
* gree, when goo have ventur'd your ſoul to raiſe 

ce yourſelf to à Higher; ,and.a little after have the 
e impudence to 17 to diſcover—diſcoyer if 
al 700 dare —you will then. find you have ventur' d 
* your body to; and that perjury will entitle you 
“eto the ſame reward, as you audacioully ſay for- 
ce gery will me. expect to hear no more from 
te e, You my diſcover if you pleaſe, bur you 
« ſhall find 1 will not ſpare that money. which 
« your roguery has aſſiſted me-in getting, to have 
te the life of him who | is the cauſe of my loling it. 
| J. VeraMil.,” 


Pix. If there yet want a ranger confirmation 
II, Sir, the wretch whom the hopes af riehes 
have betray'd to be a villaie, will openly atteſt the 
T4 diſcovery, 
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diſcovery, and by a ſecond appearance in a Pod- 
lick court reſtore the lawful. heir what oy firſt 
coming there has ropbed him of. 
BEL. Is this poſſible 55 

Ven. Yes, my ſwert I am now again that 
Verde to whom you firſt were promis'd, and 
from whoſe breaſt nothing can tear you more. 
Sir Ayarice, you may be at caſe ; for it is now in 
my power to offer up a better fortune to this l- 
dy's merit, than any of her pretenders; + - 

Br. No fortune can ever add to — for 
you, nor loſs diminiſh it. 

Sin Av. What is the meaning of this? 

VR. That fortune, Sir, which recommended 
me to this lady's father, and which by forgery and 
perjury I was depriv'd of, my happy Gark now 
"Pere to reſtore me. 

Pin. Lou need not doubt your ee e The 
other evidence to the deed has been touched with 
the ſame ſcruples of conſcience, and will be very 
ready on an aſſur'd pardon to recant. "OR 

Wir p. Dear Veramil, let me embrace thee. 1 
ar heartily glad I have been inſtrumental in the 
procuring your happineſs; and tho? it is with my 
miſtreſs, I wiſh you joy ſincerely, _ 

Ver. Wilding, I thank you; and in return, I 

. wiſh you may bereſtor'd into your father's favour. 

Wilp. I make peace with ſword in hand, and 

veſtion not but to bring the old gentleman to rea- 
on. 

Bx. There yet remains a quarrel in the com- 

any, which I would reconcile—Clariſſa, I think 
Fel forgiveneſs in your face; and 1 am ſure 
- penitence is very plain in Valentine's, 

Var, I am too much criminal to hope for par- 
don. Yer, if my fault may be atoned for, I will 
employ my utmoſt care to do it. Cou'd I think 
the acquilition of fortune any recommendation, 
Sir Avarice has obliged himſelf to pay me ſeven 
Denn 8 on this lady” s marriage. l 

IR 


THE TEMPLE BEAU. 281 
Sim Av. The dien we not ewe! Sir, 
8 ana 
VAL. Not till ſhe is Wald "Sip: As you have 
not been pleaſed to mention to whom, Vetomil 
will fill the place as well as any en 9 

Sm Av. Sir! 2 
Va, Sir, what — have agreed to gixe is but 

my own; your conditions of delivering it are 
as ſcandalous as your retaining it: ſo you may 
make a buſtle, and loſe as much reputation as you 
| pleaſe but the money you will be obliged to pay. 

Sia Av. And pray, Sir, why did you invite all 
this company hither? k 

Var. How ſome of it came hete, 1 know no 
more than you do. 

L. Ga A. I can only account for myſelf: aud ſiſter, 

L. Lucy. Ay, my ſiſter and I came together, 
WiLp. Mine is a long ſtory ; but I wi 1 
you all with it ſome other time. | 

Pix. May 1 then hope your pardon ? | 

VxꝝR. Deſerve it, and I will try to get his ma- 
ay: bor * . will do: you moſt nn 


sCENE the loft. 45 g 


75 them, a SERVANT. 


'Stxv. Ant pleaſe your honour, your horigur 3 
| brother, Mr. Pedant, is juſt come to wen and is 
at home now with Sir Harry Wilding.” + 

Six Av. Then all my: -hopes are froltrared. Get 
chairs to the door. 

Ver; This is lucky news indeed and may be 
ſo for you too, Wilding: for Sir Harry is too 
good-humaur'd à man to be an exception to the 
univerſal ſatisfaction of a company, I hope this 
lady will prevent the uncalinels o another. 
| _ [To Clariſſa. 

Val. This generoſity ſtabs me to the ſoul— 
Oh! my Veromil !] my friend] let this embrace 
N my repentance. 


Væꝑ. 
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VR. And bury what is paſt. 45 
Vat. Generous, noble ſoul! 

VR. Madam, give me leave to join ybur binds, 

BL. Nay, ſince I have been the unfortunate | 
cauſe of ſeparating them, I muſt aſſrſt. a 

CLA. I know not whether thei world will par- 
don my forgiving — 

Var, Oh! fay a0 mote, leſt Tan lat in too 
excellive joy. 20 hog: 

IL. Luer. Indeed 1 ain the need nds. 

L. Gag. [To Wild.] Your excuſes o me-arc 
vain. We have both diſcover'd you to be à vil- 
lain. I have ſeen the aſſignation you made my 
fiſter, and ſhe has feen mine: ſo you may be al- 
ſured we will neither of us ſpeak ta vou more. 
„ Wwp. I hope to give you ſubſtantial reaſons 
"for my conduct: n you mar be 
aſſured of. 

Six Av. Come gentlemen and abe we will 
now adjourn, if you ꝑleaſe, to my houſt; where, 
Sir, {tb Ver.] if my brother and you agree (as cer- 
tainly you will, if. yqu prbve yout title to your 
father's eſtate) I have — to Fwy againſt your 
match. 

Y. Pep. Nor againſt my returning to the uni- 
verſity, I hope. 

Vea. Sir Avarice, I wait on you 5. and before 

the concluſion of this evening, T hope you will 
not have a diſcontented mind in your houſe. Come, 
my dear Bellaria; after fo many tempeſts, our 
fortune once more puts on a ſerene aſpect once 
more we have that happineſs in view, which 
crowns the ſuceeſs of virtue, conſtancy, and love. 


All love, as folly, Wibertines diſctaim'; 
And children call their folly by its name. 
Thoſe joys which from its pureſt fountains flow, 
No boy, no fool, no libertine can know: 
Heav'n meaft fo bleſt, fo exquiſite à fate, 
But to reward the virtuous and the great. 
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Written by a Friend, and foken wle one. 


CE ITICKS, 10 e you think roms vo pray 

uur pardon, for this foohifh, virtuous play. 
As Papiſts, by a ſaint; ſo authors praiſe, - 

To get their crimes aten'd for, by an attreſs. 

Our author too wou'd. fain have brought me to it; 

But, faith! I come to beg you'd damn the poet. 

What did the dullard mean, by topping ſhort, 
And bringing in a huſband 10 ſpoil\ſport? 
No ſooner am I in my lover's arms, | 
But—pop—my huſband all our joys Alarms 
Madam, to ſave your virtue, cries Sir Bard, 

T was oblig d —To ſave my virtue !—Lard! 

A Woman is her own ſufficient guard. 

For, ſpight of all the firength which men rel i in, 
We very rarely fall-——without complying. 

Some modern bards, to pleaſe you 2 fralt'd, 
Had, without ſcruple, the whole thing fulfill d; 
Had ſent us off together, and left you in 
A ſad ſuſpence, to gueſs what we are doing ; 

Then fans had hid the virtuous ladies faces, 

And cuckolds hats had ſbeller d their grimaces, 
But ours, forſooth, will argue that the ſtage 
Was meant improve, and not debauch Fug age. 
Phhaw ! to improve !—the ſtage was firſt aefign'd, . 
Such as they are, to repreſent mankind. / 

And, fince a poet ougbt to copy nature, 

A cuckold, ſure, were not ſo ſtrange a creature, 


Well, tho' our poet's very moueſt muſe, 
Cou d, to my wiſh, ſo ſmall a thing refuſe, 
Critics, to damn bim, ſure, will be fo Guil—— 
That's ne er refus'd by critics or the devil. 
But ſhou'd we both ad parts ſo very ftrunge, 
And, tho I aſk, ſbou d you refuſe revenge ; 
Ob! may this curſe alone attend your lives! 
AFR bave all Bellarias 1 wives 


— 


Sung 


Sung by Miſs [one as ns. in the Second Act. 


8 * 


IEE the whig and the tory, 
Are prude and coquette; 
From love theſe ſeek glory, 
As thoſe do from ſtate, - 
No prude or coquette 
My vows ſhall ue 
N tory I'll get, wh 
No whig for a friend, 


"IF; 

The man who by reaſon 
His life doth ſupport, 
Ne er riſes to treaſon, 
Ne'er ſinks to a court. 
Hy virtue, not party, | 

Does actions commend ; 
My ſoul ſhall be hearty _ 
T owards ſuch a friend, 


III. 


The woman EP prizes Fr 
No fool's empty in "IH ods 
Who cenſure. deſpites, 
Tet virtue obeys; | 
Wich innocence airy, © © 
With gaiety wiſe, 12 
In every thing w 
In nothing | preciſe : lay 


IV. 


When te ſhe diſcovers, 

She ceaſes diſdain ; 
Nor hunts after lovers. 

To give only pain, 

So lovely a creature, 
To worlds I'd prefer ; 

Of bountiful Nature 
Aſk nothing but her. 


** 
; * 
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Sung 


Sung in the Third Act, by the ſame Perſon, 
ES I. 
AIN, Belinda, are your wiles, 
f Vain are all your artful ſmiles, 


While, like a bully, you invite, 
And then decline th' approaching fight. 


II. 
Various are the little arts, 
Which you uſe to conquer hearts; 
By empty threats he would affright, 
And you, by empty hopes, delight. 


III. 
Cowards may by him be brav-d; 
Fops may be by you enſlav'd ; 
Men wou'd he vanquiſh, or you bind, 
He muſt be brave, and you be kind. 


T H E | 
AUTHOR's FARCE; 
| WITH A 


PUPPE T-SH-O W, 


CALL'D THE 


* 


PLEASUREs of the Town. 


Firſt acted at the Hay-Market in 1729, and re- 
vived ſome years after at Drury-Lane, when it 


was reviſed, and greatly alter'd by the Auron, 
as now printed. 


— ———ñ— 


eee 
Tam patiens urbis, tam ferreus, ut teneat ſe? 


Juv. Sat. 1. 


P R O b.O G Ub E,. 
Spoken by Mr. . JONES. 


7 OO long the Tragick Muſe bath aw'd the ſtage, 
And fright ned wives and children with her rage. 

Too long Dramcante roars, Parthenope weeps, 

While ev ry lady cries, and critick fleeps. 

With ghoſts, rapes, murders, tender hearts they wound, 

Or elſe, like thunder, terrify with ſound. 

When the ſtilPd actreſs to her weeping eyes, 

With artful figh, the handkerchief applies, 

Haw griev'd each ſympathizing nymph appears 

And box and gallery both melt in tears, 

Or when, in armour of Corinthian braſs, 

Heroic actor ſtares you in the face, 

And cries aloud with empbaſis that's fit, on 

Liberty, freedom, liberty and Briton! 

While frowning, gaping for applauſe he ſtands, 

What generous Briton can refuſe his hands ? 

| Like the tame animals defign'd for ſhow, 

You have your cues to clap, as they to.bow ; 

Taught to commend, your judgments have no ſhare z 

By chance you gueſs aright, by chance you err. 


But handkerchiefs and Britain laid aſide, 
To-night we mean to laugh, and not to chide. 


In days of yore, when fools were held in faſhion, 
Tho' now, alas! all baniſb'd from the nation, 
A merry jeſter had reform'd bis lord, 
Who wou'd have ſcorn'd the Lerner Stoict's word. 
Vor. I. U Bred 


PRO L O0 G U E. 
Bred i in Democritus "bis laughing ſchools, 

Our Author flies ſad Heraclitus rules: 

No tears, no terror plead in bis bebalf; 
The aim of Farce is but to make you laugh. 
| Beneath the tragick or the comick name, 

Farces and puppet-ſhows ne er miſs of fame. 
Since then, in borrow'd dreſs, they've pleas'd the town, 
Condemn them not, appearing in their own. 


As ye are done by, ye malicious, do; 


Smiles we expel? from the good. natur d few; 
And kindly laugh at Mos who laughs at you. | 


Perſons in the FAR OE. 


. a 


Leeni the Author and 

Maſter of the Show, F Mr. Murranr. 
WiTMort, his friend, Me. Lacy. 
MaRPLay, ſen. Mr. RzynoLDs. 
MazPLav, j un. Comedians, Mr. SropLER. 
D a Bookſeller, Mr. Jonss. 


SCARECROW, 3 Mr. Maxsnar, 
Dasn, . Mr. HALLAM 
QuiBBLE, Scribblers, Mr. Dove, x 
BLOTPAGE, ö Mr. WzLLs, jun. 
Invex, . 
Jack, Servant to LuckLess, Mr. AcHuRcnH. 
Jacx-PupbinG, * Mr. RevyNnoLDps. 
BAN TOMTE, , Mr, MARSHAL. 
WOMEN. 
Mrs. Moxzy wood, the . | 
Author's Landlady, c Mrs. MULLART. 


HanxRIOr, her Daughter, Miſs Pall us. 


RE Perſons 


PROLOGU E. 


Bred in Democritus 'bis laughing ſchools, © 

Our Author flies ſad Heraclitus rules : 
No tears, no terror plead in bis bebalf; 
The aim of Farce is but to make you laugh. 
| Beneath the tragick or the comick name, 

Farces and puppet-ſhows ne er miſs of fame. 
Since then, in borrow'd dreſs, they've pleas'd the town, 
Condemn them not, appearing in their own. 


Smiles we expeft from the good. natur d few; . 
As ye are done by, ye malicious, do; 
And kindly laugh at * who laug bs at you, | 


babs 


Perſons in the FAR C E. 
2 IOC a 


Lockr 8s, the Author and! | 
Maſter of the Show, ; Mr. Morranr. 
W1iTMoRE, his friend, Mr. Lacy. 
MaRPLay, ſen. , 2 Mr. RzynoLDs. 
Manrrar, jun. Comedians, Mr. SropLER. 
'BookwercnrT, a Bookſeller, Mr. Jonxs. 


SCARECROW, 8 Mr. MARSHAL, 
Das R Mr. HALLAM, 
Q Kr LE, Scribblers, Mr. Dove, x 
BLOTPAGE, Mr. WzLLs, jun. 
Inpex, - — w— 
Jack, Servant to LucxLess, Mr. Acxurcn. 
Jacx-PupbingG, * Mr. ReyNnoLDs. 
BAanTOMITE, 8 Mr. MARSHAL. 
WOM E N. 
Mrs. Mowzywoop, the J as 
Author's Landlady, c Mrs. MULLART. 


Hazktor, her Daughter, Miſs Pal us. 


„ Perſons 


* 


Perſons in the PuPpET-SHow. 


PLaytR,. 43747 nne 
ConSTABLE, Mr. WeLLs. . 
MuRDERTEXT, a Preſb - 

terian Par$8on, .. c $1 Mr. Harra. 
Goppzss or Noxsxusz, Mrs. Murk ARr. 
CHARON, | Mr. Avres. 
Cux Rv, a Bookſeller, Mr. Doves. 
A Porr, Mr. W. HALLAM. 
Signior OPER a, Mr, Sror LER. 
Don Tracepio, — Mr. MassRAL. 
Sir FarcicaL Comicx,' Mr. DavenyorrT. 

r. Ogator, _ Mr. Jowss, : 
Monſieur PaxTomime, Mr. Knorr, 
Mrs. Nover, Mrs. MarTiINn. 
Rozncrave, the Sexton, Mr. HAR RIS. 
SAILOR, Mr. Acryvurcn. 
SOMEBODY, ' Mr. Hargts,jun. 
Nosnody, to Mr. WeLLs, jun. 
PUNCH, . Mr. RETNOT Ds. 
Joan, Mr. Hicks. 
Lady KinccaLL, 1 Miſs CLaRKE, 
Mrs. Cutar'tm, Mrs. Wind. 
Mrs. GLAssRINO, | Mrs. Brunt. 
Count Ucuy, — — 


THE 
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44G P: X S AN . 


LuckLESsSs's Room in Mrs. MONEYwood's 
I | Houfe. | 
| 1 + 
Mrs, MONEY WOOD, HARRIOT, 
An. LUCKLESS. x 
*  Monzywoop. OK IG 
J, TEVER tell me, Mr. Luckleſs, of your 
wa and your play. I tell you, I muſt 
be paid. I would no more depend on a 
benefit- night of an unacted play, than I would on 
a benefit-ticket in an undrawn lottery. Cou'd I 
have gueſs'd that I had a poet in my houſe ! Cou'd 
I have look'd for a poet under lac'd cloaths ! | 
Lucx. Why not? ſince you may often find 
poverty under them : nay, they are commonly 
the ſigns of it. And, therefore, why may not a 
poet be ſeen in them as well as a courtier? 
Monty. Do you make a jeſt of my misfor- 
.... SO re 
Luck. Rather my misfortune. I am ſure I have 
a better title to poverty than you; for, notwith- 
ſtanding the handſome figure I make, unleſs you 
are ſo good to invite me, I am afraid I ſhall 
ſcarce prevail on my ſtomach ta dine to-day. 
3 Moxzy, 
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_ Money. O never fear that: you will never 
want a dinner till you have dined at all the eat- 
1ng-houſes round, —— No one ſhuts their doors 
againſt you the firſt time; and I think you are fo 
kind, ſeldom to trouble them a ſecond. 

Luck. No.——And if. you will give me lcave 
to walk out of your doors, the Devil take me if 
ever I come into 'em again. ; 

Money. Pay me, Sir, what you owe me, and 
walk away whenever you pleaſe, | 

Lock. With all my heart, Madam; get me a 
pen and ink, and ll give you my note for it im- 
mediately, ? 

Moxzy, Your note! who will diſcount it? 
Not your bookſeller ; for he has as many of your 
notes, as he has of your works; both good laſt- 
ing ware, and which are never likely to go out of 
his ſhop,. and his ſcrutoire. 3 

Hax. Nay, but Madam, tis barbarous to in- 
ſult him in this manner. 

Money, No doubt you'll take his part, Pray, 
get you about your buſineſs. I ſuppoſe he intends 
to pay me, by ruining you. Get you in this in- 
ſtant; and remember, if ever I ſee you with him 
again, I'll turn you out of doors. 


SCENE HI. 


LUCKLESS, Mrs, MONEYWOOD. 


Lock. Diſcharge: all your ill-nature on me, 
Madam, bur ſpare poor Miſs Harriot. 
Monzy. Qh! then it is plain. I have ſuſpect- 
ed your familiarity a long while. You are a baſe 
man. Is it not enough to ſtay three months in 
my houſe without paying me a farthing, but you 
mult ruin my child? | $i bo 
1 love bay as my ſoul, Had I the world, 
d give it her al . FE 
a ken ' 208 
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Money. But as you happen tohave.nothinginthe 
world, | deſire you wou'd have nothing to ſay to 
her. I ſuppoſe you wou'd have ſettled all ybur caſ- 
tles in the air, Oh! I wiſh you had liv'd in one of 
them, inſtead of my houſe. Well, I am reſolv'd, 
when you are gone away (which J heartily.hope- 
will be very ſoon) Fl hang over my door in great 
red letters, No Lodgings for Poets.” Sure ne- 
was ſuch a gueſt as you have been. My floor is all 
ſpoil'd with ink, my windows with verſes, and my 
door has been almoſt beat down with duns. | 
Luck. Would your houſe had been beaten down, 
andeverything butmydear Harriotcruſh'dunderit, 
Money. Sir, Sir —— | | 
Lock. Madam, Madam! I will attack you at 
your own weapons; I will pay you in your own- 
coin, FF 
Monzy. I wiſh you'd pay me in any coin, Sir. 
Lock. Look ye, Madam, I'll do as much as a 
reaſonable woman can require; Ill ſnew you all I 


have; and give you all I have too, if you pleaſe to 


. 


accept it. [Turns his pockets infide out. 


Money. I will not be us'd in this manner. No, 
Sir, I will be paid, if there be any ſuch thing as law. 
Luck. By what law you will put money into my 
pocket, I know not; for I never heard of any one 
who got money by the law, but the lawyers. I have 
told you already, and I tell you again, that the firſt. 
money I get ſhall be yours; and I have great ex- 
pectations from my play. In the mean time, your 
ſtaying here can be of no ſervice, and you may 
fibly drive ſome fine thoughts out of my head. 
wou'd write a love-ſcene, and your daughter 


| wou'd be more proper company, on that occaſion, 


than you. 


* 


Money. You wou'd act a love-ſcene, I believe; 
but I ſhall prevent you; for I intend to diſpoſe of 
myſelf before my daughter. 0 „ 

Luex, Diſpoſe of yourſelf! ö 

i * v4 Moxxr. 
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' Money. Yes, Sir, diſpoſe of m vielf——"Tis 
very well known, that I have had very good of- 
fers ſince my laſt dear huſband died. I might 
have had an attorney of New-Inn, or Mr. Fillpot 

the exciſeman: yes, I had my choice of two par- 
ſons, or a doctor of phyſick; and yet I ſlighted 
them all; yes, I ſlighted them for or — for you. 

Lycx. For me! 

Monz. Yes, you have ſeen too viſible marks of 
my paſſion; too viſible for my reputation. | Sobbing.. 

Lock. I have heard very loud tokens of your 
paſſion ; but I rather took it for the paſſion of 
anger than of love. ; 

oxEVY. Ol it was love, indeed. Nothing but 
love, upon my ſoul. 5 

Lock The Devil! This way of dunning is 
worſe than the other. 

Monzy. If thou canſt not pay 1 me in money, 
let me have it in love.—If I break through the 

modeſty of my ſex, let my paſſion excuſe it. 
I know the world will call it an impudent action; 
but if you will let me reſerve all I have to my- 
ſelf, I will make myſelf yours for ever. 1 2 

Lvex. Toll, loll, loll f 3 

- Monzy. And is this the manner you receive 
my declaration, you poor beggarly fellow ? You 
ſhall repent this; remember you ſhall repent it, 
remember that, I'll ſhew you the revenge of an 
injur'd woman. 


Lock. I ſhall never repent any wa that rids 
me of you, 1 am ſure. 


8. E N E IE. 
LUCKLESS, HARRIOT. 


Lyex. Dear Harriot ! ! 


HR. I have waited an opportunity to return 
to you. 


Lock. 00, my dear, I am ſo ick! 


HR. 
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Hax. What's the matter? | 

Lock. Oh! your mother! your n 

Han. What, has ſhe been ſcolding ever lince? 

Luck. Worſe! worſe! 

Hax. Heav'n forbid, ſne ſhould threaten, to 
go to law with you. | 

Luck. Oh, worſe ! worſe! ſhe threatens to _ 
to church wich me. She has made me a generous 

offer, that if I will but marry her, ſhe will ſuffer 
me to ſettle all ſhe has upon her. | 

HaR, Generous creature | Sure you will not 
reſiſt the propoſal ? 

Luck. Hum! what would you adviſe me wo? 

Har. Oh, take her, take her, by all means; 
you will be che prettieſt, fineſt, lovelieſt, ſweeteſt 
couple - Ahl what a delicate diſh of matrimony 
you will make? Her age with your youth, her 
avarice with your extravagance, and her ſcolding 
with your poetry. 7 

Luck. Nay, but I am ſerious, and I defire you 
wou'd be fo. You know my unhappy circum- 
ſtances, and your mother's wealth, It would be 
at leaſt a prudent match. * 

Har. Oh! extremely prudent, ha, ha, ha! the 
world will ſay, Lard ! who could have thought Mr. 
Luckleſs h ha? had fo much prudence. This one 
action will overbalance all the follies of your life. 

Lock; Faith, I think it will: but, dear Harriot, 
how can I chink of loſing you for ever? And yet, 
as our affairs ſtand, I ſee no poſſibility of our be- 
ing happy together. It will be ſome pleaſure 
too, that I may have it in my power to ſerve you. 
Believe me it is with the utmoſt reluctance I think 
of parting with you, For if it was in my power 
to have you 

Har. Oh, I am very much oblig'd to you 
believe you Ves, you need not ſwear, I be- 
lieve you. 

Lor. And can you as $ eaſily conſult 1 

| 1 
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and part with me ? for I wou'd not buy my own 
happineſs at the price of yours. 

Hax. I thank you, Sir Part with you 
intolerable vanity ! 

Luck. Then I am reſolv'd; and ſo, my good 
landlady, have at you. 

Har, Stay, Sir, let me acquaint you with one 
thing; you are a villain! and don't think I'm 
vex d at any thing, but that I ſhould have been 
ſuch a fool, as ever to have had a good —— 
of you. Cryi 

Luck. Ha, ha, ha! ein by Jupiter! And 
did my dear Harriot think me in earneſt? 

Hag. And was you not in earneſt ? 

Luck. What, to part with thee? A pretty 
woman will be ſooner in earneſt to part with her 
beauty, or a great man with his power. 

Hax. I wiſh I were  afſur'd * the ſincerity of 
your love, 


ATI R. en Peaſe. 


Lvcx, 3 my deareſt Hariot ax 
What for love I wou'd purſue? _ 
 Wov'd you, charmer, know what taſk 
Il wou'd undertake for you? 


Aſk the bold ambitious, what 
He for honours wou'd atchieve ? 
Or the gay voluptuous, that 
Which he'd nor for: pleaſure give? 


Ak the miſer what he'd do, 
IT To amaſs exceſſive gain? 
Or the ſaint, what he'd purſue, 
His wiſh'd Heav'n to obtain? 


Theſe I wou'd attempt, and more: 
For Oh! my FHarriot is to me, 
All ambition, pleaſure, ſtore, 


Or what Heav'n itſelf caa be! 


Hax, 
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Har, Wou'd my deareſt Luckleſs know, 


N 


What his conſtant Harriot can 
| Her tender love and. faith to ſhow, 
For her dear, her only man, 


Aſk the vain coquette, what ſhe 
For men's adoration wou'd ; 

Or from cenſure to be free, 

Ak the vile cenſorious prude. 


In a coach and ſix to ride, 
What the mercenary jade, 
Or the widow to be bride 
Io 4 briſk broad-ſhoulder'd blade. 


All theſe I wou'd attempt-for thee, 

Cou'd I but thy paſſion fix; 

Thy will my fole commander be, 
And thy arms my coach and fix. 


Mowzv. [*ithin,)] Harriot, Harriot. 


. Hear the dreadful ſummons, adieu, I 


will rake the firſt opportunity of ſeeing you again, 
Luck. Adieu, my pretty charmer ; go thy ways 
for the firſt of = lex, 


SCENE W. 
LUCKLESS, JACK. | 


I. vox. So.! what news bring you? 

Jack. An't pleaſe your honour, I have been at 
my lord's, and his lordſhip thanks you for the 
favour. you have offer'd of reading your play to 
him; but he has ſuch a prodigious deal of buſt- 
neſs, he begs. to be excus'd. I have been with 
Mr. Keyber too: he made me no anſwer at all. 
Mr. eee ht ml be here medi 

Luck.. __— 
ek. Sir. 


the pawnbroker's. 


uck. Fetch my Wer hat bicher; Carry i it to 


Ja CK, 
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Jack. To your honour” s own pawnbroker 

Lock. Ay—And in thy way home, call at - Y 
cook's ſhop. So, one way or other, I find my 
brad muſt e provide vi 1 _ - 


g nN Yor 1 
LUCKLESS, WITMORE. 


Luck. I am ſurprized | dear Witmore ! 

Wir. Dear Harry! 

Lock. This is kind, indeed; but I do not 
more wonder at finding a man in this age, who 
can be a friend to adverſity, than that fortune 
ſhould be ſo much my friend, as to direct you to 
me ; for ſhe is a lady I have not been much in- 
debted to lately. 

Wir. She who told me, I aſſure you, is one 
you have been indebted to a long while. 

Luck. Whom do you mean? 

Wir. One who complains of your unkindneſs 
in not viſiting her; Mrs. Lovewood. 

Luck. Doſt thou viſit there ſtill, then? 

Wir. I throw an idle hour away there ſome- 
times. When I am in an ill-humour, I am ſure 
of feeding it there with all the ſcandal in town; 
for no bawd is half fo diligent in looking after 
girls with an uncrack'd maidenhead, as ſhe in 
ſearching out women with crack'd reputations. 

Luck. The much more Infamous office of the 
two. 


Wir. Thou art il a favourer of the women, 
I find. 


Luck. Ay, the w women and the muſes 3 the high. 
oads to beggary. 
Wir. What, art thou not t cured of ſeribblingyer? 


Luck. No, ſcribbling is as Woh to cure 
as the gout. 


Wir. And as ſure a ſign of poverty as th gout 
of riches. *Sdeath ! in an age of learning and true 
politeneſs, where a man might ſucceed by his me- 


rit, 
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Tit, there would be ſome encouragement. But 
now, when party and prejudice carry all before 
them; when learning is decried, wit not under- 
ſtood; when the theatres are puppet-ſhows, and 
the comedians ballad-fingers ; when fools lead 
the town, wou'd a man think to thrive by his wit? 
If you mult write, write nonſenſe, write operas, 
write Hurlothrumbos, ſet up an oratory, and 
preach nonſenſe, and you may meet with encou- 
ragement enough. Be profane, be ſcurrilous, be 
immodelt ; if you wou'd receive applauſe, deſerve 
to receive ſentence at the Old Bailey; and if you 
wou'd ride in a coach, deſerve to ride in a cart. 
Luck. You are warm, my friend. 

Wir. It is becauſe I am your friend. I cannot 
bear to hear the man I love ridiculed by fools, by 
idiots, —To hear a fellow, who had he been born 
a Chineſe, had ſtarv'd for want of genius, to have 
been even the loweſt mechanick, tols up his empty 
noddle with an affected diſdain of what he has not 
underſtood z and women abuſing what they have 
neither ſeen nor read, from an unreaſonable pre- 
judice to an honeſt fellow, whom they have not 
known. If thou wilt write againſt all theſe reaſons, 
get a patron, be pimp to ſome worthleſs man of 
quality write panegyricks.on him, flatter him with 
as many virtues as he has vices. Then, perhaps, 
you will engage his- lordſhip, his lordſhip engages 
the town on your fide, and then write till your 
arms ake, ſenſe or nonſenſe, it will all go down. 

Lock. Thou art too fatirical on mankind. "It. 
is poſſible to thrive 1 in he works by Juſtifiable 
means. 

Wir. Ay, juſtißable, * 0 ths are juſtifiable 
by cuſtom. What does the ſoldier or phyſician 
thrive by, but ſlaughter? The lawyer, but by quar- 
rels? The courtier, but by taxes? The poet, but 
by flattery ? I know none that thrive by profiting 
mankind; but the huſbandman and the merchant :; 
the one gives you the fruit of 2 own ſoil, A 
other 
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other brings you thoſe from abroad; and yet theſe 
are repreſented as mean and mechanical, and the 
others as honourable and glorious. 

Luck. Well, but prithee leave railing; and tell 
me what you wou'd adviſe me to do. 

Wrr. Do! why thou art a vigorous young fel- 
low, and there are rich widows in town. 

Luck. But I am already engaged. 

Wir. Why don't you marry then — for I ſup- 
poſe you are not mad enough to have any engage · 
ment with a poor miſtreſs ? 

Luck. Even fo, faith, and fo heartily, that 1 
wou'd not change her for the widow of a Crœſus. 

Wir. Now thou art undone, indeed. Matri- 
mony clenches ruin beyond retrieval. What un- 
fortunate ſtars wert thou born under! Was it not 
enough to follow thoſe nine ragged jades the 
muſes, but you muſt faſten on ſome earth · born 
miſtreſs as poor as them ? 

Mak. jun. [ within. ] Order my chairmen to call 
on me at St. James's. — No, let them ſtay. 

Wir. Heyday ! whom the Devil have we here? 

Lock. The young captain, Sir; no leſs a per- 
ſon, L affure you. 


SCENE : © 


LUCKLESS WITMORE, MARPLAY 3 jun. 


Max. jun. Mr. Luckleſs, I kiſs your hands 
Sir, I am-your moſt obedient humble ſervant z you 
ſee, Mr. Luckleſs, what power you have over me. 
I attend your commands, tho' ſeveral perſons of 
quality have ſtaid at court for me above this hour. 

Luck. I am obliged to you—1 have a tragedy 
for your houſe, Mr. Marplay, 

Max. jun. Ha! if you will ſend it we, 1 will 
give you my opinion of i itz and if I can make any 

alterations 
3 
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alterations in it that will be for its advantage, I 
will do it freely. 

Wir. Alterations, Sir? | 

Max. jun. Yes, Sir, eee will i mdlaciia 
it let a play be never ſo good, without n 
it will do nothing. 

Wir. Very odd, indeed. 

Mas: jun. Did you ever write, Sir? 

Wir. No, Sir, I thank Heav'n. 

Max. jun. Oh! your humble fervant—your 
very humble ſervant, Sir. When you write your- 
ſelf, you will find the neceſſity of alterations. 
Why, Sir, wou'd you A that I had alter'd 
Shakeſpeare ? 

Wir. Yes faith, Sir, no one ſooner. 
Max. jun. Alack-a-day! Was you to ſee the 
plays when they are brought to us, a parcel of 
crude, undigeſted ſtuff. We are the perſons, Sir, 
who lick them into form, that mould them into 
ſhape—The poet make the play indeed! the co- 
lour- man might be as well ſaid to make the pic- 
ture, or the weayer the coat: my father and I, 
Sir, are a couple of poetical taylors: when a play | 
is brought to us, we conſider it as a taylor does 
his coat: we cut it, Sir, we cut it: and let me 
tell you, we have the exact meaſure of the town; 
we know how to fit their taſte. The poets, be- 
tween you and me, are a pack of ignorant 

Wir. Hold, hold, Sir. This is not quite fo civil 
to Mr. Lockien: "beſides, as I take it, you have 
have done the town the honour of writing yourſelf. 

Max. jun. Sir, you are a man of ſenſe, and ex- 
preſs yourſelf well. I did, as you ſay, once make 
a ſmall ſally into Parnaſſus, took a ſort of flying 
leap over Helicon-: but if ever they catch me 
there again Sir, the town have a prejudice to my 
family for if any play cou d have made them 
aſhamed to damn it, mine muſt. It was all over 
plot. It wou'd have made half a dozen novels: 
nor was it cram'd with a pack of wit-traps, like 

Congreve 
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Congreve and Wycherly, where every one knows 
when the joke was coming. I defy the ſharpeſt 
critick of them all to have known when any jokes 
of mine were coming. The dialogue was plain, 
eaſy, and natural, and not one ſingle joke in it 
from the beginning to the end: beſides, Sir, 
there was one ſcene of tender melancholy con- 
verſation, enough to have melted a heart of ſtone; 
and yet they damn'd it: and they damn'd them- 
ſelves; for they ſhall have no more of mine. 
Wrr. Take pity on the town, Sir. 

Max. jun. II No, Sir, no. I'll write no more, 
No more; unleſs I am forc'd to it, 

Lock. That's no eaſy thing, Marplay. 

Mas. jun. Yes, Sir.  Odes, Odes, a man may 
be oblig'd to write thoſe you know, | 

_ Ha, ha, ha! that's true indeed. 

Luck. But about my tragedy, Mr. Marplay ? 

Max. jun. I believe my father is at the play- 
houſe: if you pleaſe we will read it now; but! 
muſt-call on a young lady firſt—— Hey i who's 
there? Is my footman there? Order-my chair to 
the door—Your ſervant, gentlemen—— Caro vien. 

[ Exit ſinging, 

Wir. This is the moſt finiſh'd roman e Lever 
ſaw, and hath not, I dare ſwear, his equal. 

Lock, If he has; here he comes. 


SCENE VII. 


LUCKLESS, WITMORE, BOOKWEIGHT. 


Lock. Mr. Bookweight, your "my humble ſer- 
vant. - 

Book, I was told, Sir, that you had particular 
buſineſs with me. 

Luck, Yes, Mr, Bookweight ; I have ſome- 


thing to put into your hands. 1 have. a 1 25 for 
you, Mr. Book weight. ; 


Book, Is it accepted, Sir? IS 
Luck. 


/ 


Do 
or 


| kick him down ſtair s 


Ick. Come, Sir, 
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Book. Oh ! Sir, when it is, it will be then time 
enough to talk about it. A play, like a bill, is of 
no value till it is accepted: nor indeed when it is, 
very often. Beſides, Sir, our playhouſes are grown 


ſo 20 and our actors ſo ſcarce, that really 
if 


ate become very bad commodities.” But 
pray, Sir, do you offer it to the players or the pa- 
tentees ? C f 
Lock. Oh! to the players, certain. 
Book. Tou are in the right of that: but a play 
which will do on the ſtage, will not always do 


for us; there are , your acting plays, and your 
reading plays. | | 1 


Tha 7: x38 I. bas." 
WIT. I do not underſtand that diſtinction. N 
Book. Why, Sir, your acting play is entirely. 
ſupported by the merit of the actor; in which caſe, 
it ſignifies very little y hether there be any ſenſe. in 
it or no. Now your reading play is of a different 
ſtamp, and muſt ave, wit and meaning in it. 
Theſe latter I call your. ſubſtantive, as being able 
to ſupport themſelves. The, former are your ad- 


jective, as what require the buffoonry, and geſtures - 


of an actor to be join'd with them, to ſhew their 
Wir. Very, leamedly defined truly. ß,. 
Luck. Well, but Mr. Book weight, will you 
advance fifty guineas on my play? 

Book. Fifty guineas! Tes, Sir. You ſhall have 
them with all my heart, if you; will give me ſecu- 
rity for them. Fifty guineas for a play ? Sir, I 
wou'd not give fifty ſhillings. 

Lock. Sdeath, Sir! do you beat me down at 
this rate? 8 

Book. No, nov fifty farthings. 7 Fifty guineas | 
Indeed your name is well worth that. 
Lock. Jack! take his worthy gentleman, and 


Book. Sir, I ſhall make you repent” this. 
will 4 pleaſe to bruſh ? 


Vor. 1. Boox 
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Book. Help! murder! * Haves hs law of - 

You, Sir. = 0 | | 1050 
Fg Ha, hay bel It 1100 Nero 


Dre n 


s ENE VOL 95 
UC rss WITMORE, As. MONEY- 
Ll E. 1 2x4 


1 


e What noiſe is this? It is. a very * 
thing truly, Mr. Lucklefs,” that you, will make 
wy uproars in my houſe. 

Luck. If you diſlike it, it is in your power to 
drown a much greater. Do you but ſpeak, Ma- 
dam, and I am ſure ng one will be heard but 
yourſelf, © | 
© Moxzy, Very well, indeed! fine reflexlons on 
my character Sir, Sir, al the neighbours know 
that I have been as quiet a woman as ever liv'd in 
the pariſh, I had no noiſes in my hoyſe' till you 
camo. We were the family of loye. Bot you 

ave been a nuiſance to the whole neighbourhood, 

'hile you had money, my doors were thindered 
a every morning at four and five, by coachmen 
and chairmen; and ſince you have had none, my 
houſe has been beſieged all day by creditors and 
bailiffs : then there's the rafcal your man; but! 
will pay the dog, 1 will ſcour him,——Sir, I I am 
glad you are a witneſs of his abuſes of me. 

Wir. I am indeed, Madam, a witneſs how un- 
juſtly. he has abus'd you. [Jack whiſpers Luckleſs. 

Lock. Witmore, excule me a moment. : 


SCENE I _ 


Mrs. MONEYWOOD, WITMORE. 


Manwzr.. Yes, Sir; and, Sir, A man that has 
never ſhewn one the colour of his money. 


ny Very 1 a 152 wh * he be 


* 


— 


- 
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in your debt, pray? Betabſe be tits order d me 


to pay yon 
ONEY: Ah! Sir, I with ke had: 
Mer I am ſerious, 9 aſſure you. 1 
Monzyv: I amn very glad to hear it; Sir: Here 

k hey bill as we feellen i this very morning. I 

ways thought, indeed, Mr. Luckleſs had a great 
deal of honeſty in his principles ; auy man may 
be unfoftunate: but I knew when He Had money 
I ſhou'd have it; and what ſighifies dunning a 
man; when hath it not? Now that is a Way 
with ſome people which I cou'd never come into. 

Wir. There, Madam, is Fout money. You 
may give Mr. "Exckl the pe 50 

Menger Sir, I give you both a great Aan 
thanks. I am ſure it is almoſt as chafitable as if 
you gave it ine; . make up a ſum to- 
morrow morni H, if Mr. Lathkdeſ was 
but 4 little 25 1 hotild like him for a lodger 
exceedingly; for 1 muſt ſay, I think Rim a very 
nes nm W 


8E N E 1 
LVexines Witwons, th MONEY- 


104. Tse ite words I never Heard out of 
that mouth before. 
hal you are pleav'd to be 


Monzy. Ha; ha; 
merry, haz ha 

Lvex. Why, Witmore, thou katt the ficulty 
28 to chat of a witch, and vanſt lay 4 t 

ſhou'd as ſodn have imagin d bhe mah 

800 0 have ſtopt 4 cannof- ball in n force, as 
her tongue 

Monzy. Ha, ha; hal he is the belt company i 
In the world, Sir, Wd ſo full of his Imilitudes. 

* Loekleſs, good mortow: : T thall ſce you 


RR X a Locx. | | 
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Luck. Let it be ſoon, I beſeech you; for thou 


haſt brought a calm into this houſe, that was 
ſcarce ever in it before. "0 | 


: > 
Nando! 


T1 


Jn i „ SRINE. XI. 
LUCKLESS, even 


"'Monzr. Well, Mr. Luckleſs, you are à co- 

mical man, to, give one rh a er to — 4 
ger. 4 

Luck,” The company is gone, Madam; and 
now, like true man and wife, we may fall to abu- 
ſing one another as faſt as we pleaſe. 

Moxzy., Abuſe me as you pleaſe, lo you pay 
me, Sir. 

Lock. 'Sdeath | Madam, I will pay you. 

\Money. Nay, Sir, I do not aſk it before it is 
e, I. don't queſtion your payment at all: if 
you ? was to ſtay in my houſe this K of a year, 
as I hope you will, I ſhou'd not you for a far- 
thing. 

3 Toll, toll, toll.—But I ſhall have her 
begin with her paſſion immediately ; and I had 
rather, be the object of her rage for a Fear, than of 
her love for half an hour. 
Moxkv. But why d you chooſe to furpriſe 
me with my money? Why did you * . me 
* wou'd pay me? 

Lock. Why, have I not told you you! 3 
N Yes, you told me of a ay, tht ſtuff: 
but you never told me you wouꝰd order a, gentle- 
man to pay me. A ſweet, pretty, good-humour d 

ntleman he is, heaven bleſs him. Well, you 
Ez comical ways with you: bur you. have. ho- 
neſty at the bottom, and I'm ſure the gentleman 
himſelf, will own I gaye you that character. 
Lock. Oh! I ſmell you now. Tou ſee, Ma- 
dam, 1 am better than my N to- you 3 did he 
pay it you in "gold « or filver 
42 24 A „* * 25 255 Moxv. 


5 — ** 


* 
** 
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Monxv. All pure gold. 

Luck. I have a vaſt deal of fitver: "which he 
brought me, within; will you do me the favour 
of taking it in filver? that will be of. uſe to > you 
in the ſhop too. 

Monzy. Any ding: to ablice you, Sir, 49 

Luck. Jack, bring out the great bag, anbes 
One. Pleaſe to toll the money, Madam, on aer | 
table. 

Moxzr. It's eaſily. told : heav'n knows here 
not ſo much on't. 
Jack. Sir, the bag is fo heavy, I cannot bring 

it in. 
Locx. Why, then, c come and _—— to thruſt 2 
heavier bag out. 

Monzy,: What do _ u mean? 78 

Luck. Only to pay you in my bed- chamber. 

Monszy. Villain, dog, I'll ſwear a robbery, and 
have you hang d: rogues, villains 1&4, - 

Luck. Be as noiſy as you pleaſe—[Sbuts 5 
door.) Jack, call a coach; and q Je hear, get up 
N it and amet Mee be 


2 


der U. "SCENE 1 


The in 5 
LUC c xLES S, MARPLAY ſenior, MAR: 
PLAY junior, i 


Luerrzss. [Reads] 


REN henee my, ſorrow, hence my er 
40 ear; 

te No matter where, ſo we are bleſs'd 8 1 
* With thee, the barren rocks, where not one ſtep 


te Of human race lies printed in Fe ſnow... © © 
„ . | 


3 Mas, 
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Max. ſen. 0e on pray to read iat 
again, Dr 
Luck. Then hence my forrow, hence: my 
259 01 & ev'cy-fear.”? £1 
Max. Ten. © Then hence my forrow' bor. 
ror is a much better word. . then in the ſe- 
cond line i No matter where, ſo. we are bleſs'd 
together Undo edly:; it ſhould be, No 
matter where, ſo omewhere we're together. 
Where is the queſtion, ſbyemhers is che 1 
Read on, Sir. 
Luck. With thee,” &c. 
Max. ſen, No, no, I cou'd alter thoſe lines ta 
a much better idea. 
ce With thee, the barren blocks, ltr bit 
8 of human face is: painted on the 
e. green as Covent- Garden in the: ſſ pring.” 
Las. Green as Covent- Garden! | 
jung Ves, yes; Covent-Garden mores 
where — ſell- greens. 
Luck. Monſtrous! 24 
Ma. ſen. Pray, Sir, 3 W 
Lock. Leandra! Oh, my Harmonio, FP cou'd 
; ce hear thee ſtill; | 
* The nightingale to thee ſings out oops, 
$* While on thy faithful breaſt my head reclines, 
* The downy pillow's hard; while from thy lips: 
te I drink delicious dravghts of nectar down, 
« Falernian, wines ſeem bitter. to my taſte.” 
Mas, jun. Here's meat, drink, fioging, and 
lodging, egad. 
Luck, He anſwers, 
Max. Jun. But, Sir | 
Luck. f Dh, let me pen Flop, s ae. to 
e heart, 
« Thou riſing ring af exutiaſtion ſweets . 
«Fake Joe Fortune, [forgive thee a 


te Thou'ft made Gal an mine; hou flood of j Joy 
« "MF r. 


d ruſh theo ev ä 
Mas, 
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Max. ſen. Thoſe twolaſtlinesagain, if you pleaſe, 
Lock. “ Thou'ſt made,” &c, 
Max. jun.. Thou flood of joy 
c“ Mix with my ſoul, and ruſh thro ev'ry ein. 
Thoſe are two excellent lines indeed: 1 een vrit 
better myſelf: but, Sar 
Luek. “ Leandra's mine, go bid the tongu 4 of fup 
< Pronounce another world of bliſs like that; 
« Seatch thro? the a amen and golden 
1 3 ſhores; 
e Where laviſh nardrls pours forth all ner ſtores ; 
te For to my lot cou'd all her treaſures fall; 
« |wou'd not change Leandra fot them all. 
There ends act the firſt, and ſuch añ act 26, [ be- 
lieve, never was on this ſtage yet. 

Man. jun. Nor never will, I hope. 

Max. ſen. Pray, Sir, let me loo at one thing, 

C Falernian wines ſoem bitter to my taſte. “ 
Pray Sit, what ſort of wines may your Falernian 
be ?' for I never heard of them before; and I am 
ſure, as I keep the beſt company, if there had 
been ſuch ſorts of wines, I ſhould. have taſted 
them. Tokay 1 have:drank; and Lacrimæ I have 
drank; but what your Falernian is, the devil take 
me if I can tell. 

Max; jun, I fancy, father, cheſe vided grow at 
the top of Parnaffus, 

Luck. Do they ſo, Mr. Pert? why then 1 
1 fancy you haye never taſted them. 

Mak. ſen; Suppoſe you ſhou'd' ſay, The wines 
of Cape are bitter to my taſte; ; 

Lock. Sir, I cannot alter it. 

Ma, ſen. Nor we cannot act it, It one W 
Sir, and ſoryouneed give yourſe|f no farther trou- 
ble about it. 

Lock. What particular wult dot you find . 
Mas, jun, Sar, there's nothing that touches 
me, nothing that is coercive to my paſſions. 

Lock! Fare you well, Sir: may nder plep- 
be coercive to your paſſions, . 

946.1 XR 4 SCENE 


egg E NE r 2 n. 
MARPLAY jets MLA RPLAFY 3 Junior, 


MR. ſen. Ha, ha, ha! b INN 
Max. jun. What do you Ae of the by? 
Manx, ſen. It may be a very good one, for 

ought I know: but I am reſolv'd, ſince the town 
will not receive any of mine, they. ſhall have none 
from any other. Il keep them to their old diet. 

Mas. jun. But ſuppoſe they won't feed on't ? 

Max, ſen. Then it ſhall be cram'd' down: their 
throats. | 

Max. jun. 1 with; fanhier; ow. hs W me 
that att for a legacy, ſince 1 am afraid r am like 
to have no other from you. ol 

Mas. ſen. Tis buff, child, tis buſ#=-rve' Co- 
rinthian braſs : and heawin be prais'd, tho“ I have 
giv'n thee no gold, I have given thee enough of 
that, which is the better inheritance of the two. 
Gold thou might ſt have ſpent, but this is a laſt- 
ing eſtate; that will ſtick by thee all thy life. . © 

Max. jun. What ſhall be done wich that farce 
which was damn'd laſt: night“? ] 

Max. ſen. Give it them again to-morrow. I 
have told ſome perſons of quality that it is a good 
thing, and I am:reſoly'd not to be in the wrong: 
let us ſee which will be weary firſt, the" town * 
damning, or we of being damn d. 10 
Max. jun. Rat the town, I fax. 

- Max. ſen. That's a good boy; LY 10 4 $2 
but prithee, what didſt thou do with the comedy 
which I gave thee patarpn day, wry | —_— a 
pode one? FE fb S6ritibe ow 

Max. jun. Did as you att me, e it 
to the author, and told 4 it wou'd not do. 
MR. ſen. You did well. If thou writeſt thy- 
{cf aud that I koow tho art very well qualified 
to do, it is thy intereſt to keep back all other 
authors df any E _ 'be dat ag. 717 _ghl 
Yance mo of at a) "Maq'* oy ö iin 
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Max. jun. But I am a little afraid of writing 
for my RR you; banks, have far'd bur 
hitherto.” 

Mas. "oh Thar i is, becauſe thoy haſt a Uitle . 
miſtaken the method of writing. The art of 
writing, boy, is the art of ſtealing old plays, by 
changing the name of the play, and new ones, by f 
changing the name of the author. | 

Mag. jun, If it was not for theſe curſed hifſes 
mene G —— #751 208 

Max. ſen, Harmleſs muſicky'child, Too: * 
Jeſs muſick, and what, when one is but well ſea- 
ſoned to it, has no effect at all : for my part, I 
have been us d to them. 5 

Max. jun. Ay, and I have been wd 0 n 
too, for that matte. 

Max. ſen. And ſtood them bravely too. 1dle 
young actors are-fond of applauſe, but, take my 
word for it, a clap is a mighty filly, empty thing, 
and does no more good than a hiſs; and there- 
fore, if any man loves hiſſing, he may have his 
fhere aan worn at ey: teen ee 


5 SC 9 NE | . | li 
..4 Kean in BOOKWEIGHT's Houſe. 


DASH, BLOTPAGE, ers, | 
writing a at 12 Tabl. 4 


; \ 
8 Pox on't, Im as dull as an OX, 3 1 
have not a bit of ope within me. I have not 
din'd theſe two days, and yet my head is as heavy 
as any alderman's or lord's. I carry about me 
ſymbols of all the elements; my head is as heavy 
as water, my pockets are as light as air, my appetite 
is as hot as fire, and my coat is as dirty as earth, 
BLor. Lend me your * Mr. _ I want 


4 WW oY wind- 


Dasn. 
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Dean. Why there's blind, and kind, and be. 
bind, and find, and mind: it is of the eaſieſt ter- 
mination imaginable 31 have had 1 it four times in 
a * on 
Bror. None of thoſe words will da... 
Dasn. Why then you may uſe. any chat end in 
ond, or and, or end. I am never fo exact, if the 
two laſt letters are Wike, it will d very well. 
Read the verſe. 
BLor. “ Inconſtant as the ſeas, or as aint. * 
Bae What wou'd: you expreſs .in the next 
Bor. Nay, that 1 don't know, for the ſenſe 
is out already, 1 wound. ſay ſomething about i in- 
conſtaney 
Dasn. I can lend you a verſe, and it will do 
very well too. 
e Inconſtancy will . an end. An 
End' rhimes very well with Wind. 
Bror. It will bas well enough for the middle of 
a poem. N 
Dasn. Ay, * any thing will do well hog 
for the middle of a poem. If you can but get 
twenty good lines to place at the beginning for a 
taſte, it will ſell very well. | 
Qui. So that, 9 to you, Mr. Daſh, a 
poet acts pretty much on the ſame . wick 
an oyſter- woman. 
Dagn. Pox take your Galle, i it has ſet my chaps 
a watering : but come, let us leave off un or 
2 While, and hear Mr. Quibble's ſong. xd 
Qn. My pipes are pure and cleaf, and: my 
ſtomach i is as hollow rev in Europe: f 
Wrerre nn hoped ſongs * Fe” ATE 
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| Al R, F Ye Commons it Peers,” 


How onhippy* s the fate 
| To live by one's pate, 
And be forc'd to write hackney for bread: ? 
An author's a joke, | 
|. To all manner "of folk, | 65 
| Whereyer he pops up hls head, his head, 
Wherever he pops up his head, 


Fho' he mount on that hack, 
Old-Pegaſus' back, 
And of Helicon drink till he burſt, 
Yet a curſe of thoſe ſtreams, 
Poetical dreams, 


They never can quench one's wars &e. 


Ah l how ſhou'd he fly 
On fancy ſo high, 


When bis limbs are in durance and hold? 
Or how ſhould he charm, 
With genius ſo warm, 


tu When his poor 9 body” 34 al &c. 


5 e EN E IV. 


OKWELGHT, DASH, QUIBBL 
po LOT PEACE. 22 2 


Book. Fie upon it, gentlemen! what, not at ' 
your pens ? Do you conſider, Mr. Quibble, that 
it is a fortnight ſince your Letter to a Friend in 
the Country was publiſh'd ? Is it not high time 
for an Anſwer to come out? At this rate, be- 
fore your Anſwer is printed, your Letter will be 
forgot. [ love to keep a controverſy up warm.. 


I Wr . authors ho have writ a pamghle in 
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the morning, anſwer'd it in the afternoon, and 


* 


anſwer' d that again at night. 

Qu18. Sir, I. will be as expeditious as poſſible: 
but it is harder to write on this ſide the queſtion, 
becauſe it is the wrong ſide, 

Book. Not a jot, So far on the contrary, that 
I have known ſome authors chooſe it as the pro- 
pereſt to ſhew their genius. But let me ſee what 
you have produc'd, With all deference to what 
c that very learned and moſt ingenious perſon, in 
© his Letter to a Friend in the Country, hath ad- 
© vanced,” Very well, Sir; for beſides, that 1 it may 
ſell more of the Lite all controverſial writers 
ſhould begin with complimenting their adverſaries, 
as prize-fighters kiſs before they engage. Let it 
be Failed with all ſpeed. Well, Mr. Daſh, have 
you done that murder yet? 

Dasn. Yes, Sir, the murder is ne I am 
only about a few moral reflexions to place before it. 

Book. Very well: then let me have the ghoſt 
finiſhed by this day ſe'nnight. 

Dasnk. What ſort of a ghoſt wpu'd = have 
this? Sir, the laſt was a pale ne. 

Book. Then let this be a bloody one, Mr. 
Quibble, you may lay by that life which you are 
about; for I hear the e is recovered: and 
write me out propoſals for delivering five ſheets of 
Mr. Bailey's Engliſh Nictionary every week, till 
the whole be finiſhed. If you do not know the 
form, you may copy the peel or printing 
Bayle's Dictionary in the ſame manner. The 
ſame words will do for both. * 


* 5 © "” — 
IX 4.4 1 % „ 1 2 


bee db | 
„ Nr. le What ge ews with you? _ N., Sui 


9 85 5 L have brou ht my bill, Sir 3 
b What 2 4 For Wh the Males ok 
Rifum teneatis Amici to a EP pamphlets, at 
ſixpence per Fach, 5 "fix "Dillſngs=— Pat Omma 
W Amor; & nos cedamus Amori, ata 
2 of 
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For Difficile eſt Satyram non ſcribere; ſixpence— 


Hum! hum, hum! Sum total, for thirty-ſix La- 
tin N eighteen. ſhillings; ditto Engliſh, 
one ſhilling and nine-pence ; ditto Greek, four, 
Hor killings. Theſe Greek mottoes are excef- 
Ive 
* T you have them ae at either of the 
ondverſicies, I will give you mine for nothing. 

Book: You ſhall have your money immediately: 
and pray remember that I muſt have two Latin 
ſeditious mottoes, and one Greek moral motto 
for pamphlets by to- morrow morning. 

Qui. I want two Latin ſentences, Sir, one for 
page the fourth, in the praiſe of-loyalty, and an- 
other for page che tenth, in rin on liberty: and 
Ne 311 FA — 5 

Dasn. The ghoſt wab'd — A motto very 
well. if you wou'd beſtow one on him. 
„Book. Let: che have them all A | 
Inv. Sir, I ſhall provide them. Be pieaſed to 
look on chat, Sir, and print me five er Pro- 
poſals, and as many receipts. 

Book. © Propoſals for printing by ſubſcription 
a New Tranſlation of Cicero, Of the Nature of 
c the Gods, and his Tuſculan- Queſtions, by Je- 
* remy Index, Eſq; I am ſorry you have under- 
taken this, for it- prevents a deſign of mine. 
Ind. Indeed, Sir, it does not; for you ſee all of 
the book that I ever intend; to publiſh, It is only 
ahandſome way of aſking one's friends fora guinea. 
Book. Then you have not cranflated a word of 
ir, perhaps. 010712 ante 291 8 

Ixp. Not a ſingle ſyllable. dye © 

Book. Well, you ſhall. have your hs ne 
fotthwich 2: but, deſire you wou'd be a little more 
reaſonable in your bills for the. ſuture, or J ſhall 
deal with you no longer ; for L have a certain fel- 
low of a college, Who offers to furniſh me with 
ſecond-hand mottoes opt of the Mester, for 
wo: penet each. 


id ; 
94 I! 
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— 
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- Inv. Sir, I only defite to live atid 
T hope you will be ger eas d to 44 ede 
between a neat f e, piping hot dut of the 
Claſſicks, and old thread- bare, worn- out ſtuff, 
that has paſt thro" ev'ry pedant's mouth, and 
been as common at che univerſities as gy whores, 


SCENE V. 


BOOKWEIGHT, DASH, ent, 
BLOTPAOE, SCARE ROW. * 


| Sean. Sir, I have W you a libel Anf 
the miniſtry. 
: Book. Sir, 1 ſhall not tale any thing agalnſt 
them ;—for I have two in the preſs already. Jide. 
__ Scars. Then, Sir, I have an Apology in de- 
fence of them. 

Book. That I ſhall ave meddle wich neither 3 
they don't ſell ſo welt. 

Scans. I have a trandation of Virgil's Xineid, 
with notes on it, if ve can about the 

Book. Why, what price wou'd you have 

Scare. You ſhall read it firſt, Rkerwiſe how 
will you know the value? 

Book. No, oy Ns 1 res deal tar way t a 
poem is a poem, a pamphlet a pamphlet with 

— Ge me a good handſome large volume, 

with a full promiſing title - page at the head of it, 
printed on a good paper and letter, the whole 
well bound and gilt, and PH warrant its felling 
-—— You have the common error of authors, who 
think people buy books to read No, no, books 
are only bake: to furniſh libraries, as pictures 
and glaſſes, and beds and chairs, are for other 
rooms. Look-ye, Sir, I don't le your title- 
page z however, to oblige a young beginner, 4 
don't care if I do print it at my own expence. _ 


\ SCARE. But pray, Sir, at whoſe ae 22 85 


eat { 


TRE AUT RHORS PARTE. 37) 
Bons. At whoſe? Why at mine, Sir, at mine. 

I am as great a friend to learning, as the Dutch 
are to trade: no one can want bread with me who 
will earn it; therefore, Sir, if you pleaſe to take 
your ſeat at my table, here will be every thing 
neceſſary provided for you: good milk-porridge, 
very often twice a day, which is good wholeſsme 
food, and proper for ſtudents t à tranſlator too 
is what I want at preſent; my laſt being in New- 

gate for ſnop - lifting. The rogue had: a trick of 
tranſlating outof theſhops; as well as the languages. 
Scakk. But I am afraid I am not qualified for a 
tranſlator, for I a Taos n We E 

own. 
Book. What, jt — Virgil 2. 2 
Scare. Alas! I tranſlated him out of Dryden, 


Book. Lay by your hat, Sin; lap by your hat, 


and take your ſeat immediately. Not qualified ! 
art as well vers d in thy trade, as if thou 
adſt labour'd in my garret theſe ten years. Let 
me tell you, friend, you will have more occaſion 
for invention than learning here. - You will be 
obliged to tranſlate books out of all languages, 
eſpecially French, that were W ee in any 
language whatſoever,” 

- Scare. Your trade: abemids' "0 rayſteries g*. 

Book. The ſtudy of bookſelling' is as diMMeule 
as the law ; and there ase as many tricks in-the 
one as the other. Sometimes we give à foreign 
name to aur on labours, and ſometimes we put 
our names to the labours of others. Then as the 
lawyers have John-a-Nokes and Tom-a- Stiles, 
ſo we have Meffieurs Moore near St. 2 and 
N near e-the Royal Exchange. 


SCENE 3 
27 them, LUCELESS. 


Loe Mr. Boch weight, yaur 33 'Who 
can a form to himſelf an idea more amiable than- 


1 | "oF 
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= a man at the head of ſo many demen ene 
for che benefit of their country? 

Boo. Truly, Sir, I believe it is an Li more 
agreeable to you, than that of a gentleman in the 
Crown- Office paying thirty: or forty; Evineas for 
abuſing an honeſt eradeſman.' | _ 

» Lucx.Pſhaw ! that was only etal door, 
and a, man a _ * ps mail: not be angry 
at x jeſt. Zane . 

" Box. 1 Look. ey Sir, if you have 0 mind to com- 
promiſe the matter, 2 have ene me * 
money E 1 5 A 

Lex. Haſt thou beta in ap de WIN 1 
talk of money to a modern author? You might 
as well have talk'd Latin or Greck to kim: 1 
have-brought you. paper, Sir. D BLEN 

Book. That is not᷑ bringing me-money, 1 on 
Have you brought me an oper? 

Luck. You may call it in open, £ you mil, 
bur I call it a puppet · no mp. | 
Book. A puppet-ho-wl eo ore 
Lock. Ay, a puppe N ha is to be play 
Weh at 2 playhouſe . | 
Book. A puppet-ſhow in a — Fi; 
Luck. Ah, why, what have been all the play- 
houſes-a:long while: but puppet- ſnows ? 

:' Book. Why, 1 don't Know but it may ſuc- 
ceed; at leaſt if we can make out a tolerable good 
title - page: ſo, if you will walk in, if 1 can make 
a bargain with _—_ I. will: Sehtlemen, you may 


2 301009 e oy: 03 t 1: 
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SEW; - JACK-PUDDING; Drummer, Mob. 


IJAck-P. This is to give notice to all gentlemen, 
ladies, and others, that at the, Theatre- Royal in 
Drury-Lane, this evening, will be perform'd the 
| — — Fuppet- om called the Pleaſures of the 


BY * 2 Town; 
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Town; in which will be ſhewn the whole court of non. _ 


ſenſe, with abundance of ſinging, dancing, and ſeveral 
other entertainments :—Alſo the comical and di- 
verting hum urs of Some-body and No- body: Punch 
and his wife Joan, to be perform'd by figures; ſome. 
of them ſix foot high, God lave the King. N 
12 . 

SCENE VIII. 
WITMORE with a paper, meeting LUCKLESS. 
Wir. Oh! Luckleſs, I am overjoy'd to meet you: 
here, take this paper, and you will be diſcouraged 
from writing, I warrant: you. 

Luck. What is it ? Oh! one of my play-bills. 

Wir. One of thy play-bills ! 

Lock. Even ſo I have taken the advice 4 nn 
gave me this morning. 

Wir. Explai n. 

Luck. Why, I had ſome time fines given this 
performance of mine to be rehearſed, and the actors 
were all perfect in their but we happen' d to 
differ about ſome n and I had a deſign to 
have given it over; till having my play refus d by 
Marplay, I ſent for the managers of the other houſe 
in a paſſion, join'd iſſue with them, and this my 
evening it is to be acted, 8 

Wir. Well, I wiſh you ſucceſs. 

Lock. Where are you going? 

Wir. Any where but to hear you A which 
I muſt,” was I to go to your Puppet-ſhow. ._ 
| Lock; Indulge me in this trial; and J aſſure thee, 
if it de ſucceſsleſs, it ſhall be the nnn 

Wir. On that condition L will : but ſhou'd the 
torrent run againſt you, I Hall: be a faſhionable 


friend, and hiſs with the reſt. | 
Vol. > Y Luck. 
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"450k" No, a man who cou'd do i unfathionable 
and ſo genefous a thing, as Mr, Witmore did this 
morning 

Wir. Then. J hope you will return it, by never 
mentioning it to me more. I will now to the pit, 

Lock. A nd I behind the ſcenes. 


SCENE : » 
:LUGKLESS, en 1 


Lucx. Dear Harriot! 5 
Han. I was going to the GT to look after 
you. I am frightened out of my wits ;; I have left 
my mother at home with the ſtrangeſt ſort of man, 
who is inquiring aftet you: he has rais'd a mob be- 
fore the door by the oddity of his appeatance ; his 
dreſs is like nothing I ever ſaw, and he . of 
kings, and Bantam, and the ſtrangeſt ſtuff. 
Lock. What the devil can he be? 1 
Haz. One of your old acquaintance, I fa 
diſguiſe: one of his 's officers: with K is 
million in his pocket, I warrant biens 
Luck. Well, but have you your part perfect ? 
Hax. I had, unleſs this fellow hath-frighten'd it 
out of my head again: but 1 am afraid I ſhall Play 
it wretchedly. 
Luck. Why ſo? | 
Has, I ſhall never have affurance ehough: to £0 | 
thro? with it, eſpecially if they ſhou'd hifs me. 
Luck. Ol your maſk will keep you in counte- 
nance, and as for hiſſing, you need not fear it. The 
audience are generally ſo favourable to young be- 
ginners: but kiſt, here is your mother, and ſhe has 
ſeen us. Adieu, my dear, * RP haſte 7 * can 
to _s of ard aorn | 6&4 EE. 


SCENE 
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HARRIOT, MONEY WOOD. 
Has. I wiſh I cou'd avoid her, for I ſuppoſe we 
ſhall have an alarum; | | 
Mon. So, fo, very fine always together, always 
caterwauling. How like a hangdog he ſtole off; 
and *tis well for him he did, for I ſhou'd have rung 
ſuch a peal in his ears. There's a friend of his at 
my houſe wou'd be very glad of his company, and 
I wiſh it was in my power to bring them together. 
Haz, You would not ſurely be ſo barbarous. 
Mor. Barbarous, vgh! You whining puling fool! 
Huſly, you have not a drop of my blood in you. 
What; you are in love, I ſuppoſe? -_ | 
Hat,” If I was, Madam, it wou'd be no crime. 
Mon. Yes, Madam, but it wou'd, and a folly 
too. No woman of ſenſe was ever in love with any 
thing dut a man's pocket. What, I ſuppoſe he has 
fill'd your head with a pack of romantick ſtuff of 
ſtreamsand dreams, and charms and arms. I know 
this is the ſtuff they all run on with, and ſo run into 
our debts, and run away with our daughters. Come, 
confeſs; ate not you two to live in a wilderneſs together 
on love? Ah! thou fool! thou wilt find he will pay 
thee in love, juſt as he has paid me in money. If 
thou wert refoly'd to go a begging, why did you not 
follow the camp? There, indeed, you might have 
carried a knapſack; but here you will have no knap- 
ſack to carry. There, indeed, you might have had 
a chance of burying half a ſcote huſbands in a cam- 
alen 3 whereas a poet is a long-liv*d animal: you 
ave but one chance of burying him, and that is 
ſtarving him. „ | "fs 
Har, Well, Madam, and I would ſooner ſtarve 
with the man I love, than ride in a coach and fix 
with him I hate: and as for his paſſion, you will 
A. nor 


. 
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not make me 1 that, for he hath given me ſuch 
proofs on't. 

Mon. Proofs | 1 ſhall die. Has he 1 you 
proofs of love?” t [15 

Has. All that any modeſt woman can require. 

Mon. If he has given you all a modeſt woman 
can require, I am afraid he has given you more than 
a modeſt woman ſhou'd take: becauſe he has been ſo 
good a lodger, I ſuppoſe L ſhall have ſome more of 
the family to keep. It is probable I ſhall live to ſee 
half a oben OLIN of mine in ain 


1 


scENE Xl. 
MONEYWOOD, HARRIOT, Jack. 


Jack. Oh Madam 5 the man whom you took for 
a bailiff, is certainly ſome great man; he has a vaſt 
many jewels and other fine things about him; he 
offer d me twenty guineas to ſhew him my maſter, 
and has given away ſo much money among the 
chairmen, that ſome folks believe he intends to 
ſtand member of parliament for Weſtminſter. 

Mon. Nay, then I am ſure he is worth inquiring 
into. So, d'ye hear, ſirrah, make as much haſte as 
you can before me, and defire-him to part with no 
more money till I come. 
HR. So, now my mother i is in purſuit of money, 
I may ſecurely go in purſuit of my lover; and I am 
miſtaken, good mamma, if een you wou e think 
that the better purſuit of the two. 


In generous love alp bates be lie, -.- 
Which age, with all its treaſures, cannot buy. 
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Euler Lück Ess as Ma -f rf the Show, and 
MANAGE c 


n Sie? Lock Ess. ny ws +. 5 1 

T's very' Br that after I have been at all 

this expence and trouble in ſetting my things up 
in your houſe, you ſhould deſire me to recant; and 
now tod, when the ſpectators are all afſembled, and 
will either have the ſhow or their money. 

Man. Nay, Sir, I am very ready to perform my 
covenant with you; but Tram told that ſome of the 
players do not like their parts, and threaten to leave 
the houſe ;- ſome tothe Hay - Market, ſome to Good + 
man's-Fields, and others to ſet up two or three more 
new playhouſes in ſeveral parts. of the town. 

Luck, I have quieted all, that, and believe there 
is not one eng "gd 1D. in, the performance, but who is 
now very well latisfied.; ©. 

Man. Well, Sir, then ſo am I: but pray what is 
the deſign or plot for I could make neither head 
nor tail on't. 

Lock. Why, Sir, the chief buſineſs is the elec- 
tion of an arch- poet, or, as others call him, a poet 
laureatz to the Goddeſs of Nonſenſe. I have intro - 
duc'd, indeed, ſeveral other characters, not intirely 
neceſfary to:the main deſign; for I was aſſur d by a 
very eminent critick, that in the way of writing, 
great latĩitude might de allow d; and that the writer 
of puppet· ſnows might take as much more liberty 
than a writer of operas, as an opera- writer might be 
low d * a writer 1 * As for the ſcene, 


3 it 
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it lies on the other fide the river Styx, and all the 
people in my play are dead. 

Mau. I wiſh they may not be damn'd boo, with 
all my heart. 

Luck. Sir, I depend much on the good-nature of 
the audience; but they arr impatient, I hear them 
knock with their canes. Let us begin immediately : 
I think. we will have an overture play'd on, this OC- 
caſion. Mr, Seedo, Have you not Provided a new 
overture on this occaſion? 

Sezpo. I have compoſed one. 

Lock. Then pray let us have it. Come, Sir, be 
pleas'd-to fr deun by me... 

Gentlemen, the Or thing 1 preſent you wich, is 
Punchincllo. l 

[The curtain draws, and Never Punch in 
"Ra habn gd Nie 


Oo PUNCH ee. 
Al R I. Whilſt the town's brimful of folly. 


Whilſt the town's brimful of frees, | 
Flocking whilſt we fee her aſſs 
Thick as grapes upon a bunch,” | 
TCriticks, whilſt you ſmile on madneſs, 
And more ſtupid, ſolemn ſadneſs ; © 
Sure you will not frown on. \Pungh, 


Lock. The next is Pundh's wiſe, Joan, 211698 


<2 1. Evrer: JOAN.- 145 FF he 10 
Joa. What can ail my huſpand ? he is conti- 
nual — Cn tunes, tho? his voice be only fit to 
at Hog's Norton, where the pigs wauld ac- 
cone it with organs; I was in hopes death would 
have ſtopp*d his mouch ar laſt. But he-keeps his 
old harmonious humour even in the ſnades. 
Puch. Be not angry, dear Joan; Orpheus ob- 
rain'd his wife from the ſhades, by e Pluto 
with h his muſick. a 8 
Joa, 


8 0 
4 
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Joan. Sirrah, ſirrah, ſhauld Pluto hear you ſing, 
ou cou'd expect no leſs puniſhment than Tantalus 
has ;——nay, the waters would be brought above 
your mouth to ſtop it. 
Puven. Truly, Madam, I don't wiſh the ſame 
ſuceels Qrpheys met with; could I gain my own li- 
berty, 125 "mm _ Dare * wit all N 5 


* ry © * . y 
© 


AIR Ik” 


Joan, Joan, Joan, has'a thund'ring tongue, 
0% Joan, Joan, Joan, is is a _ one, 
: How happy i he... 
Who from wedlock is 8555 n 
= ELL who'd hay a wife to ſcold obe! 


Br thee TT on our great tin bay: 
0 "i If you. are 3 


ak pa ; Wa dance. 


17 
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Pen. Joan, you are the plague of my life, 
7 9855 wou'd be a chan ſuch a wife. 
Joan, Punch, your merits had you but har d. 
| Your neck had been longer W. half a yard : 
FEE NET wa... 
Fon fe 9 Son of 2 bitch, Wes 
FH, Whack you were PO" * Jromn'@ir in aditch. 
| d again, 


bu. . we hate like 8 in vogue, 
Let us call not bitch and rogue: 
Sentler titles let us uſe, 
Hate each e but not abuſe, | 
oh Y 4 Joan, 
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Joke." Pretty dear) 
Poux. Ahl Ma See! 25 ; HG | 
Born. or fy le „ Wanne 
ban ne DN "Dance, and Event, 

Fes Glidichiehs, the ber + is Chaton and a Poet; 
they are diſputing about an affair pretty eommon 
with e off er paying. 


* . 
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An Eu CHARON. and 4 POET. 


ones ls 
Cuak. © tell me, Sir, 1 888 my "fare, 1 
wonder what trade theſe. authors drive in the other 
world: IL would with as gogd. 2 will, ſee a foldier 
aboard my boat. A tatter'd red coat, and a tatter'd 
black one, have bilk'd me ſo often, that 1 am re- 
ſolv'd never to take either of them Mi again 
unleſs I am. paid before-hand. - _ 
Poxr. What a wretched, "thing i it is to de poo 

My body lay a fortnight in the ocher world before i 0 
was buried. And this fellow, has kept. ſpirit a 
month, ſohning himſeff on the other fide che river, 
becauſe my pockets were empty, Wilt thou be fo 
kind as to ſhew me the way to the court of Nonſenſe ? 

Crna. Ha, ha! the e oft of Nonfenſe“ Why, pray, 
Sir, what haye you to do, Pee. theſe rags look 
ones: i like, the dreſs ple one 0 „ Apollo" 80 people, than 

Non ſenſe Ss 

; Pozr. Why, fellow, "aid thou never carty 1 rags 
* Nonſenſe? 

Caar. Truly, Sir, T "cannot 1 but I have: : but 
it is a. long time ago, 1 aſſure vou. But if you ate 
79 e thither, and are a poet, as I preſume 
from your butward appearance, you ſhou'd have 
brought a certificate from the goddeſs's agent, Mr. 
Whart-d'ye-call-him, the gentleman that writes odes 
'—fo finely ! However, that I may not hear any more 
of your verſes on the river-fide, PII een carry you 

der on her account : the Pays for all ber lafolvent 


yotaricy, 


& 
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votaries. Locle at that account, Sir. She i is the | 
beſt deity to me in the ſhades. 
Pokr. Spirits imported for the goddeſs of Non- 
ſenſe. 
Five people oſ great quality, 
Seven ordinary courtiers, 5 
n no ee 


N E 4 
oY j ” - * * 3 


'. Eleven counſellors, e (OOF "bs 
One hundred Fe. Br 3 SCE: 2 apo- 


| WES: lows, of cheese and members 

of the royal ſociety... £41) 
Luck. Gentlemen, the © et is one of Charon's 
men with a Rata 


oy 


. * 6 _— 
; 4 . 
0 - 4 5 88 af 


7& 


/ Enter 841 10 Ry and © SEXTON; 


me irts 133 1 ** 


Mn NI | 4 - 
{Canaan S621 WOW ff WY: 
Sail. We have caught him at laſt, T bis d Mr. | 

Robgrave the zee n has plunder d fo 5 
ſpirits. Inn 
CHA. 2. you come at laſt, Sir? Whar have 
to ſay for: yourſelf? Ha! Where are all the jewels 
and other valuable e you! Hive N Where RF 
are they, firrah ? ha! 2 „ HTN 
Sex. Alack, Sir, I am bat a poor poor rogue; the 
riſh-officers ab@ others have had them all ; 1 had 

410 a ſtnall reward for ſtealing them. * 
CHar, Then you ſhall have another reward here, | 

Sir. Carry him before juſtice Minos; the moment 

he gets on the other ſide che water, Jet him be'ſhac- 

-kled, and put aboard. [Deum Sailor and Sexton. 

Por. Who knows wharker, this rogue has hot 
robb'd me too. I forgot to e in Nr woe body 

before I came'away. * © 0 20 


CHAR: ava you any chings of value buried wich 


vou? 11 ih 99 


cabins Things of ineſtimabls value fix folios of 
Mp kg * 1090 OH eee Bf; | 


I++, : A * 
14 FF d 10. 


Lex, w 


22 Tur PLBASUBES or THE: Toux. 


Ick. Moſt poets. of this 28e vill hure og 
wor s buried with them. 


A wext is the Goof of 4 Drage 


Enter DIRECTOR,” 


Dm. Mr. Charon, I want a boat to eros the river, 
Cara. You ſhall — op LO Sir; I believe [ 
have juſt room for yo you are a lawyer, and 

IL. have ſtrict ee to carry no TIF over * 

Hell i is too full of them already.” 

Di. Sir, I am a director, en 2 
Cna, A director! what's erte 14153 
Din, A director of a company, Sir. 77 ſur- 

pris: ꝗ you ſhauld not know what that is: I thought 

our names had been famous enough on this road. 
Cara, Oh Sir, I aſk your hongye's long: will 

Ibn he pleas d io g9 aboard. Nr 
„Dis, 1 muſt bare 4 whale bogt by myself for! 

have Tye Aras Wa Hong of treaſure that will be here 

im if 1412 FE 

bs lx be ache ray place is von. to take 

Any - tang of that nature aboard. | 
Drs. Pſhaw, pſhaw, you ſhall g0 fads with me, 

and I. Warrant we cheat the devil. ILchave been al- 

gcady tg hard for! him in che other world 

you underſtand what {reuricy on e sf 10 

Make your fortune- 

En, Here, take the gentle man, let him de wel 

F54rar'd, and 32 aboard: away with him. 

8 Sir, beten ere 3 waggan-laad of ghoſts ar- 

rid from England, that. wers knack'd- on. the head 

A. 2 late clection. 830 
CHA. Fit out — — boat imedbessiy but be 

iure ta ſearch their pockets, that they carry noching 

over with es th found a bank-bill of fifty n 

ther day 1 pocket of 2 cobler's het, who 

came War _ the {ame 9 5 8 

* fi | 2 ALL. 


8 
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2 SAIL, Sil, A Ake number of paſſengers ati. d 
from London, all bound to the court of Nonſenſe. 

ChAR. Some plague, 1 ſu ea Or a reſh cargo - 
of phyſicians come to town from the univerſities. 

Luck. Now, net I ſhall produce ſuch a 
ſet of Mais," as I defy all Europe, except our 6wn 
playhouſes, to Pn ut wy ; pray mind 
theſe figures. 2 


Enter Don TRAGEDIO, Yr: FARCI CAL 
COMICK. Dr. QRATOR, Signier OPERA, 
Morfieur PAN TOMIME, and Mrs NOVEL. 


Porr. Ha! Non Tragedie, yaur moſt obedient 
ſervant, Sir Farcical ! Dr. Orator! I am heartily 
glad to ſex you. Dear Signior Opera! Monſieur 
Pantomime! Ha! Mynheer Van - treble! Mrs, Novel 
in the ſhades too l What lucky diſtemper cou a bare 
ſens ſo much good company bicher ? | 

Tas A Tragedy ogcaſion'd by to die ; 

That periſhing the firſt day, 0 0 L. EF 

K Ang. A paſtoral ſent me out of the wor. % 
life went out in 8 hiſs; ſtap my vitels, 

OB. A Muggletonian dog ſlabb d me. 


Al R IV. Silvia, . dere. 


ore. 7.80 univerſal, 
Applauſes reſounding 6 
Hiſſes confounding 
Attending my ſong: 
My ſenſes drowned, | 
And 1 fel down dead ;- | 
Wit I was finging, ding, dang; dong. 


"Pop. W ell, Monfieur eee how came 
you by your fate? 5 
ee F aur, fo bis e! 


| 4 2 


% Tun PlzAsvnks or run Town. 


Port. Broke his neck. Alas, poor gentleman . 
And you, Mynheer Vah-treble, wha rſent you hither] >. 
Porr. And Jo Madam Novel? 


LIC 4 577 


t 7 2287 2 


AI R V V., e ET the feay were roaring. 


Nov ob pity: all a maiden, 2 105 Off 

Condemn'd hard fates to prove 14. 

1 rather would have laid-in, | 
Than thus have died for love! 2 

Toe hard to encounter dest 
Before the bridal bein 

Ah would I had kept my breaths 
And loft N maidenhead, 17 


PZ 


FI 


„Por. Pp lady! Wel e 2:9 

eg ee m caters; it is a rate eh gale; 
if you pleaſe; I'Il ſhew you RUA. Cor td? 

Luck. Obſerve, gentlemen,” how: theſe Kiaures 
walk off. The next, gentlemen, is a Blackamore 
lady, who comes to preſen nt you's with een and 
cCaſtaner s. e ee [A dance, 
Now, gentlemen and ladies, 1 wan produce a Book- 
feller who is the prune miniſter of Nonſenſe, and the 
Poet, 


4 T > Af 


444 


Enter BOOKSELLER and POET. 


Poet. Tis ſtrange, tis wondrous range! 
Boox. And yet Fas. rue,” IG out obſerve her 
eyes? | 
Pokr. Her ears An for Aiens he took che! in- 
fection. She ſaw the Signior's viſage in his voice. 
Book. Did you not mage how-ſhe melred when he 
ſung ? 
Pon TV I ſaw her Wel wnoiiink Dido. I ſa her 
heart riſe up to her eyes, and drop again to her ears. 
Book. That a woman of ſo much ſenſe as the 
Goddeſs of Nonſenſe ſhould be taken thus 4 4 
0 t 
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ſight! I have ſerv'd her faithfully theſe. thirty years 
as a bookſeller in the upper world, and never 25 
her guilty of one folly before. 

Poe r. Nay certainly, Mr. Curry, you know as 
much of her as any man. 

Book. I think I ought; I am ſure I have made as 
large oblations to her as all Warwick-lane and Pa- 
ternoſter-row. . 

PozT. Bur is ſhe, this OE to be married to 
Signior Opera! ; 

Book. This is to be the bridal night. Well, 
this will be the ſtrangeſt thing that has happen'd'in 
the ſhades, ſince the rape of Proferpine.—But now 
I think on't, what news bring you from the other 
world ? | 

Poet. Why, affairs go much in the ſane road 
there as when you were, alive; authors ftarve, and 
bookſellers grow fat, Grub-ftreet harbours as many 
pirates as ever Algiers did. They have more theatres 
than are at Paris, and 1uſt as much wit as there is at 
Amſterdam ; they have ranſack'd all Italy for ſingers, 
and all France for dancers. 

Book. And all hell for conjurers. ; 

Pozr. My lord mayor has ſhorten'd the time of 
Bartholomew-fair in Smithfield, and ſo they are re- 
ſolved to keep it all the year round at the other end 
of the town. 

Boox. I find matters go ſwimmin Iy; but 1 fancy 
I am wanted, If you pleaſe, Sir, 1 will ſhew you 
the way. * We 
Poxr. Sir, I follow re [ Exeunt. 


_ PUNCH. 


Puncn. You, fidler. 

Luck. Well, Punch, what's the matter now ? 
8 What do you think my wife 0 is 
about | | 


Lock. Faith, 1 can't tell. 


Puncn. 


234 üs "EA of rut Town, 


Ponen. Odbobs, the i is got with three women of 
quality at quadrille. | 

Luck. Quadrille1 Ha, I” . 

Puncn. I have taken a reſolution. to run hay 
from her, and ſet up a trade. 

Lock. A trade? why, you have no ſtock, 

Puncn. Oh, but I intend to break, cheat my cre- 
* and ſo get one. 

Luck. That bite is too ſtale, maker Punch. 

Pvxca.: Is it? Then I'll e'en turn lawyer. There 
is no ſtock required there, but a ſtock of impudence. 

Lock. Yes, there is a ſtock of law, without 
which you will ſtarve at the bar. 

Ponca. Ay, but Fl get upon the bench, then! 
ſhall ſoon have law enough ; for then * can make 
any thing I ſay to be law. 

Luck. Huſh, you ſcurrilous raſcal. 

Punch. Odſbobs, I have hit it now. 

Lock. What now? 

Punch. I have it at laſt; therarefl trade Punch, 
thou art made for ever. 

Luck. What conceit has the fool got in his head 
now? 

Pawan, Th e*en turn n parliament-man. | 

Luck. Ha, ha, ha! Why, ſirrah, thou haſt nei- 
ther intereſt nor qualification. 

Puncn.: How! not intereſt? Yes, Sir, Punch iS 
very well known to have a very conſiderable intereſt 
in all the corporations in England ; and for qualifica- 
tion, if I have no eſtate of my own, I can borrow one. 

Luck. This will never do, maſter Punch——You 
mult think of ſomething you have a better qualifi- 
cation for. 

Punch. Ay, why then I'll turn great man, that 
1 no qualification whatſoever. 

Luck. Get you gone, you impudent rogue. 
Gentlemen, the next figures are Some-body and 
No- body, come to preſent you with a ſong and a 


: dance. 


5 Enter 
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Eur SOME-BODY an NOBODY. 


AIR VII. Black Jock. 


SOME. of all the men in London town, | 
| knaves, or fools, in coat, or ee 


I The repreſentative am I. 
No. Go thro' the world, and you will find, 
In 7 bay claſſes of human-kind, 
jolly No- body. | 
For Mr „ No-body. ſure we may call, 
Who ag his life does nothing at all, 
But eat and ſnore, | 
And drink, and roar, 
From whore to the tavern, from tavern to vice. 
With a lac'd coat, and that is all. 


Luck. Gentlemen, this | is the end of the WE in 
terlude. 


Lex. Now, 
the moſt glorious ſcene that has ever appear d on the 
ſtage; it is the Couxr o Nonsnsz, Play . 
ſoft muſick, and drow up the curtain, 


3 1 mall preſent you with 


The en des uy to ſoft nf, Genen thi 
Goppess or Noxsznss on a throne z the SOR - 
in a tub; Tra Oc. te KS 


Nows. Leah af dev per ud. 


To celebrate this joyful day. 


Luck. odſerve what 4 her of reci- 

tativo eee ö (3 e1 
Nows. Monſieur Partomime! dene welcome. 
.; [Cuts @ caper;] boot bid 1 


+ A 


Noxs. 
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' Nows. Alas, poor gentleman | he is modeſt : you 
may ſpeak ! no words offend, that have no wit in 
them. 

MasT. Why, Madam Nonſenſe, don't you know 
that Monſieur Pantomime is dumb? and yet, let me 
tell you, he has been of great ſervice to you ; he is 
the only one of your voraries that fets people aſleep 
without talking. But here” s Don Tegel vil will 
make noiſe enough. 

Trac, Yes, T ragedio is need my name, 
Long ſince recorded in the rolls of fame, 

At Lincoln's-Inn, and eke at Drury-Lane. 

Let everlaſting thunder ſound my praiſe, 

And forked light'ning in my ſcutcheon blaze; 

To Shakeſpear, Johnſon, Dryden, Lee, or Rowe, 
I not a line, no, not a thought, do owe. 
Me, for my novelty, let all adore, 

For, as I wrote, none ever wrote before.. 

Nous. Thou art doubly welcome, welcome. 

TRA. That welcome, yes, that welcome is my due, 
Two tragedies I wrote, and wrote for you; 

And had not hiſſes, hiſſes me diſmay d, 
By this, I'd writ two- ſcore, two-ſcore, by jay d. 
Luck. By jay'd1 Ay, that's another excellence 
of the Dons; he does not only glean up all the bad 
words of other authors, but makes new bad words 
of his own. 
. Faxc. Nay, i' gad, I "I de new 8 and 

ſpoibd old ones too, if you talk of that; I have made 
foreignets break Engliſh, and Engliſhmen break 
Latin. I have as great a confuſion of languages in 
my play, as was at the building of Babel. 

Luck, And ſo much the more extraordinary, be- 
cauſe the author underſtands no language at all. 
Fac. No language at all l Stap my vitals. 
| —_ Dr. 7 95 I have heard of you. 

Rar. Ay, you might have heard me too: 
I ny loud enough, I'm ſure. bs 
7 AST» 
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5 Manic: She might have heard you: but if. ſhe had 
underſtood your advertiſements, Iwill believe Non- 


| ſenſe to, have more underſtanding than Apollo: © 


On ar. Have underſtood me; Six l What has un- 


| derſtanding to do? My hearers would be diverted, - 


and they are ſo; which could not be if underſtand- 
ing were een beckuſe ei few of chem have 
ang. 
Nous. You've all be my bert thanks— 
but here my treaſure-I beſtow. [To O 
Orrs. Your highneſs knows what reward I — 


Mi . | iy ie) 3.3599 


AIR vii.  Lillibolera, os 


Or. Let the fooliſh philoſopher ſtrive in his cell, 
By wiſdom, or virtue, to merit true praiſe'; 
The ſoldier in hardſhip and danger till dwell, _ 
That glory and honour may crown his laſt days: : 
The patriot ſweat, 
To be thought great; 
Or del all day at the looking-bla toll ; 
That popular voices 13 
May ring their applauſes, 
While a breath is the only. reward of their coil. 


But would you a wiſe man to action i incite, 
Be riches propos'd, the reward of his pain: 
"7 riches is center'd'all human deli ght; A 
Ng. Joy is on earth but what, gold” can obtain; 
If women, wine, 
Or grandeur fine, a 
Be moſt your delight, all theſe r jches cans, 3 
Would you have men to atter? 1 
To be rich is the matter; WS 
When you cry he | is rich, you ery a great man. 


x | 1 * 6: 4 
u * N 11 


„Non 8. [ Repeating in an ecftacy.] 
When you cry he is rich, you cry a great man.“ 
braviflimo | | I long to be your wite, 
Vol. I. TX - Luck. 


4 A 4 
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Leck. Gentlemen, obſerve and take notice how 
the Goddeſs of Nonſenſe is ſmitten by muſick, and 
falls in love with the ghoſt of Signior Opera. 

- Nove1. If all my romances ever pleas'd the ear of 
goddeſs.—if I ever found favour | in her . 

_ do not rob me thus! 


Nous. What means my anther 2 8 

NoveL. Alas, he is my huſband ! 

- Cuxky. But tho“ he were your huſband in the 
other world, death ſolves that tie, and he is at liberty 
nom to take another; and I never knew any one in- 


ſtance of a huſband here, who * take the ſame 
wife again. oY 


Al R IX. Whilſt I gaz'd on Chloe crembling, 


Novzi. May all maids from me take warning, 
Ho a lover's arms they fly: 
Leſt the firſt kind offer . 
They, without a ſecond, die. 


How unhappy is my paſſion ! 
How tormenting is my pain! 

Tf you thwart my inclination, 

Let me die for love again. 


bas A al! What, did you die for love of 
your huſband 

Novet. He knows he ou abt to have been ſo.— 
He ſwore he would be ſo.— Les, he knows I dy'd 
for love; for I dy'd in childbed. | 
 Oxiar, Why, madam, did you not tell me all the 
road hither, char you was a virgin 10 


— . ; 


OpRR. Fo Was told, in 55 mo | hi * fr | . 
Death for ever . a 
2 diſſever | 
Men from ev'ry mortal ſtriſe, 


And that greateſt plague, a wife. 


For had the prieſts poſſeſt men, 
That to ä 
4 N. Ives came after us, 3 
Their devil would be a jelt then, 
And our devil a wife. 


Nous. Avaunt, polluted wretch | begone; 
Think not III take pollution to my arms, 

No, no, —nd;. e ene NO, NO, 

Orzs, Well, ſince I can't have a goddefs, I Il e'en 
prove a man of honour, I was always in love 
with thee, my angel; but ambition is a dreadful 
thing. However my ghoſt ſhall pay the debts of 

Novzz. Now 1am happy; verily, - 

Oesr. My long-leſt dear! 

Novzi. * — bud! 


4 1 R XI. Duſty Miter 


orn. Will wy charming creature 
Once again receive me? 

| Tha, I prov'd a traitor, 
Win ſhe ſtill believe me? 


Tf welt rpuy che, lb Car AY 4 
or paſt faults of roving, _ 8 | 
Not Mall any day be 
Without proofs of loving. 


er T * 4 
9 #4 2 2 ws On 
* a 
* 


On that tender lily breaſt 

| Whilſt T lie panting, , 
Both together bleſt. 
Both with tranſports e 


Born. Sure no lachen hearts 
WWere ever ſo delighted oe 

Death, whieh others parts,, 

* Hath our ſouls united. . IHE 


\ 


AIR XII. Over the Hul Karl fr "_ 


OyxR. Wert 1 laid ot Scotland's coaſt, 
And in my arms embrac'd my te, 
Let {crubbado do its moſt, 6 
T wou'd know no Brief or ſear. 0 "A 
Nov. Were wa caſt on Ireland's it. 
ĨJhbere confin'd in bogs to dell, 
Fot thee — 9 I wou'd boil, 2 
No Iri pouſe ſhould feaſt bo vel. 


Oven. * tho” we e d it all the a. 
Nov. We'd kifs and hug the night away; 
Or ER. Scotch and Iriſn Both ſhould ſay, 
Born. Oh! how bleſt, how bleſt are they! N 


On Ar. Since my Goddeſs is diſengaged from one 
lover, may the humbleſt, yet not the leaſt diligent of 
her ſervants, hope ſhe. would ſmile on him? 
Lux. Maſter Orator, you had hy ty to charm 

the Goddeſs with an oration... : +... 

On. The hiſtory of a fiddle, and . ddleſtick i is 
going to be held forth ; being particularly deſired in 
a letter from a certain querilt on that. point. - 

A fiddle is a ſtateſman ; Why? Becauſe it's hol- 

low. A fiddleſtitk is a AAA Why? Becauſe 


it loves ros ning. nivel to a worlrnfs 


ä D ? 2 1 | Luck. 


.* 
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Luck. Gentlemen, obſerve how he balances his 
hands; his left hand is the fiddle, and his right hand 
is the fiddleſtick. eN3V&1 f 

Oxar. A fiddle is like a beau's noſe? becauſe the 
bridge is often down; a fiddleſtick is like a mounte- 
bank, becavſe it plays upon a crowd. —A fiddle is 
like a ſtockjobber's tongue, beeauſe it ſounds differ- 
ent notes; and a fiddleſtick is like a ſtock} jobbgr's 
wig, becauſe it has a great deal of Pole in it. 

Luck. And your oration is like yourſelf, becapſe 
it has a great deal of nonſenſe in it. 

Noxs. In vain vou try to charm my ears, unleſs 
by muſick.-' 

Ox Ar. Have at you they. | 

MasrT. Gentlemen, obſerve how the Doctor ſings 
in his tub. Here are no wires; all alive, alive, =T | 

OrarT. Chimes of the times, to the tune of Moll 
Pately. Wann | 


AIR XIII. Moll Pately. 


All men are birds by nature, Sir, 
Tho' they have not wings to fly; 
On earth a ſoldier's a creature, Sir, 
Much reſembling a kite in the ſky ; 
The phyſician is a fowl, Sir, 
Whom moſt men call an owl, Sir, ox a go 
Who by his hooting, EVM reg 
_ Hooting, hooting ö ER 
= Hooting, hooting, 
| Hooting, hooting, | 
Tells us that death ls nigh. , 
The ate is a * Sir, fact * 
That can ſwallow, gold by the j jorum; ; 
A woodcock is Squire Shallow, Sir | 


Fa a r is N the een 


8 it, G . 2 
1%. & ti} 8 1701 


2 3 | SES 
* # þ * 


- „* 


N 


——— In eee 
The gameſter is & gk, Sir? 
The lawyer, with his Vale, *. 


Is but a raven, 


Croaking. mene 


Croaking, croaking, 
Croaking, creaking,. 


| After the a Rbinorum. 


Yong virgins are {cares as rails, firs. 
5; Top as batts the 8 803 
80. Italians are nightingales, 
And a cock- ſparrow mimicks. 2 den | 
Like birds men are to be caught, Sir: 


; Like birds men are to be Wanke * 3 
Men of a fide, 


Like birds of ; a feather, 7 
Will flock. tog ether, 3 
Will flock together, 
. i Both ſexes like birds anthems 


Nous. »Tis all in vain. 

Txac. Is Nonſenſe of me then forgetful grown, 
And muſt the Signior | he preferr'd alone ? 
Is it for this, for this, ye gods, that! 
Have in one ſcene made ſome folks laugh, ſome cry? 
For this does my low bluſt ring language creep, 
At once to woke you, and to make you ſleep ? 

Far, And ſo i ay . puns, and * N and 


r e are quite ſaga, ſtap my vitals ! 
Orxar, More chimes the times, 0 the tune of 


Rogues, rogues, a, 


AIR XIV. There was a jovial beggar 


1 The ſtone tha all things curns ar vt 
REN Id, the <1 craves © 
Bot > without the chymiſt's a, 


| Turns all men into knaves. 


For a cheating they will go, &c. 
3 | The 
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The merchant would the courtier chest, 
Wpen on his goods he las 
Too high a — faith he's . 
For amm as. Ves 1 See. 
_ For a cheatin W 

We - he lawyer, with a face — 1G ky 89 0 04 
Hangs him who ſteals your EEC at. 
, Nerat the good man can endnre | 
No robber but himſelf... 

For a cheating, &cz 


Betwixt che quack and highwayman 
What difference can there be? 1 
Tho' this with piſtol, that with pen, 


Both ol you fora fee,” | 
For a cheating, cc. 


The huſband cheats his loving wife, 
And to a miſtreſs goes; 

Whilſt ſhe at home, to eaſe her life, 

Carodſes with the beaus, | 


For a cheating, &c. 
That ſome directors cheats were, | 
Some have made bold to doubt; 
Did not the ſupercargo's care 
Prevent their finding out. 
For a cheating, &c. 
The tenant doth the ſteward nick 
(So low this art we find), 
The ſteward doth his lor ip ith, 
My lord wicks * mankind. | 
CL For « cheating, &c. 
One ſect here are, to whoſe fair lot 
No cheating arts do fall ; | 
And thoſe are parſons call'd, God wot z 
And ſo aha cheat you all. . 
For a cheating, &c. 


Enter CHARON. 


Cnar; An't pleaſe your majeſty, there is an odd 


ſort of a man on t'other fide the water ſays he's re- 
Z 4 | commended 


+ Tur — Tux Town. 


commended to you by ſome people of quality. 
Egad, I don't care to take him aboard, not 1. — 
He ſays his name is Hurloborumbo——rumbo—— 
Hyrloborymibeds; I think he calls himſelf; he looks 
like one of Apollo's people, in my opinion 4. 2 7 0 
to be mad enough to be a real 2 | 

Nos. Take him aboard. 

Cnax. I had forgot to tell your dein 1 hear 
. 4 Ty They ſay = are to be deelared Goddeſs 

It, 
Curry, That's no ws; Mr. Charon. | 
Cuax. Well, PH . Hurloborumbo aboard. 
© [Exit Charon. 

Oz ar. I cf win the goddeſs before he arrives, 
or" elſe J ſhall loſe her for ever.— A rap at the 
times. n e, 


A I R xv. When I was a a dame of 3 


"Erie all ho ve heard. my cuſhion beat; 
Confeſs me as full of dulneſs 
As any egg is full of meat, 
Or full moon is of fulneſs: 
Leet the juſtice and his clerk both own, 
Than theirs my dulneſs greater; 
And tell how I've harangu'd the town, | 
When I was a bold . 


_ The lawyer weagling at the bar, | 
While the reverend bench is FRG 12 
The ſcribbler in a pamphlet war 
Or Gruhſtreet bard compoſing: 
The trudging quack in ſcarlet c al, 
Or coffee · houſe politic prater; 
"Can none come up to what I have fob, 
Abe I wes a * W l * | 
bhe n OM RS, Way Sean. Na gch) 


, * +. * 
* 


1 Of ann Powe; * 


The well-bred courtier telling IW, 2 7 1 
Ot 'Levee hunter believing; IJ 
T he vain coquette that rolls bes „% 
More empty, fops deceiving ; ea wrt 
The parſon of diſſenting gang, 
Or flattering dedicator, 2 
Could none of them like me bst 
32 was a bold orator. 


— 


d 
%.. 


* 
11 


7 


- 


* — \ © 8 
* 
Aa 


1 ebnen. 
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Pusch. Fou, you, * 5 1 


Luck. Whar' $ the matter, Pei 4 

. Puycs. Who is that? 

Luck. That's an orator, maſter Punch. 

Punch. An orator — What's War 7) 

Lock. Why an orator is —egad, I can't tell 
e he is a man that nobody dares, diſpute 

„ 
5 Poxcn,, Say you ſo? Il be with him preſent! _— 
Bring out my tub there. I'll diſpute 579 * VI 
warrant, Iama Muggletonian. | | 

Oar. Iam not. | T 

Puncn. Then you are not of my opinion. 1 

Ok Ar. Sirrah, I know that you and your ee 
tribe would be the death of me; but I am reſolv'd 
to proceed to confute you as I have done hitherto, 
and as long as I have breath you ſhall hear me; and 
I hope I have breath enough to blow you all out of 
the world, 

Pusch. If noiſe will. 

_ Okrar. Sir, 1i— 

 Poxen.. Hear me, Sir, 

Nows. Hear him; hear him; 3 hear him. 


p . 
Wie 4 „ l >. > 4 
£ * b * : © ,  %> + 


1 


— W 
8 
＋ 5 
> 


AIR 


Al R XVI. He Barnaby, cake it it for mög 


e, 


Orator, Omer, you are e miſtaken ; 
Punch will not be thus confuted, 
Bring forth your e or you are non- 


ſuned, 
© Heigh ho. 


No nicks ſhall ſave your bacon, 
Orator, Orator, you are miſtaken. 
OraT. Inſtead of reaſons a . 
Let che diſpute be W by dancing. 
| 1, to, 


[They dance, 


Nous. Tis all in vain; a viowth I will live; and 
oh; great Signior, e take this chaplet, and 
fill wear it for my 
Lucxk. Condoms: obſerve how . Opera i is 
created archpoet to the Goddeſs of Nonſenſe. 
Ta A0. And does great Nonſenſe then at length 
determine 
To give the chaplet to that ſinging vermin ? 
Nous. Ido. 
" Txac. Then Opera come on, and let us try, X 
5 Whether ſhall wear the chaplet, you or I, 


| AIR XVII. Be kind and love. 


Nov. Oh, ſpare to take his precious life away; 
| So ſweet a voice muſt ſure your paſſion lay: 
Oh hear his gentle murmurs firſt, and then, 
If you can kill him, l will cry Amen. 2 


Tua. Since but a ſong you aſk, a ſong I'll hear; 
But tell him, that laſt * is his laſt prayer, 


AIR 


3 Town, 


AIR l. MX NT A. 
Spain 


{? 


PI ng tag while I'm dying, ia > dying like ben 


99 A 


Wat = uy ec all pale and WA». 
More fierce art thou than pirates, | 

Than pirates, 

Whom the Sirens muſick charms, 

Alarms, 

925 Diſarms; 
Mliore fierce than men on a high roads, 
On the hi gh - - - roads, le” 

On the high roads. 
More fierce than men on the high rods, 
When Polly Peachum warms: 
The devil - . 

Mas made civil, 8 
By Orpheus 's tuneful charms 3. 
And cane 


—2ͤ*̃ —„V— 22 


He gentler prove than wan? 


Ta. 140. I cannot do it [Sheaths bis ſword. 
Methinks I feel my fleſh congeal'd to bone, 
And know not if I'm fleſh and blood, or ſtone. 

PanT. [ Runs ſeveral times round the Page, ] 

Noms. Alas, what means monſieur Pantomime? 


Cuxav. By his pointing to his head, Þ mp he 
would have the chaplet, 


Noms. Pretty youth! 


— 


Nov. Oh, my dear how tall I expres . 
ble of my 1 ; 


Or. If there be (ymnparty i in love, Pm fure I felt 
it; for I was in a damnable fright too, Fin 


Nov. ee 


AIR 


- $48 | Tun biene or eus Town! 
AIR XIX. 3 8 


| In vain a thouſand heroes' and kings Ss 
awI > Sl court me to their arms, a. 
In vain ſhould give me æ thouſand fine things, 
For thee I'd reſerve my charms : | 
On-thit dear breaſt; intranc'd 1 in joy, 
on Jet me ever be:. 

Or. Oh, how I will kiſs thee; hora 
Hie Th embliſs thee,- 2 


| When thou art a-bed with me! 
Noxs, [repeats] Oh, how I will kiſs thee, &c, 


Alas! what mighty noiſe ?. "> 
wok GenhJEPEn, the next is a meſſenger, 
& - 


ita ue, MESSEN GER. 


Nuss gies goddeſs, nor with haſtethe prize bequeath, 
| A mighty ſpright now haſtens here beneath; 
Long in the world your noble cauſe he fought, 
Jour laureat there, your precepts ſtill he taught. 
To his great ſon he leaves that laurel now, 
And haſtens to receive one here below. 
Nons. can't revoke my grant, but he eee 
| Shall! manager of our players be. e 
„ben The next is Caine eh, hy the Opera 
houſe in the enen 


ue COUNT" UGLY. 2770 


"20 Too late, O mighty count, — came. 
Couxr. I aſk not for myſelf, for I diſdain 
. © Ocer the poor ragged tribe of bards to reign. 
Mie did my ſtars to happier fates prefer, 
Sur- intendant dez plaiſirs d' Angleterre; 
If maſquerades you have, let thoſe — 
But on the Signior let the laurel ſhine, 


TRA. 


* 0 l 


2 Ford: 349 
Thc) What is thy; plea? Has't written? 


Count. No, nor read. 
But if from dulneſs any may ſucceed; - 
n To that and nonſenſe I good title = BY 
' © = © Novghrelſe was ever'in my maſquerade. 
Nous. No more, by Styx T ſwear ''. © © 
I That Nees. the c crown þ Ball wear.” "Rs 


N 1 1 7 


9 


8 45 *. 9 65 
4 „ N * 8 1 1 
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Nov. , Away each meek pre 8 en | 2 
Opera thou haſt gain d the prize. 
. Nonſenſe: ae {till muſt o n, | 
That thou beſt ſupporr'& her throne. . 
Hor her ſubſcriptions thou didſt ane. ee 
„ thy ſoft alluring ſtrain, 1s 27450 
on When Shakeſpear's thought 
And Congreve's brought 
I᷑̃ beir aids to ſenſe in vain. iti hs 


FF. 
K * 


Beauties who N mankind. 
Thy ſoft chains alone can dus ; | 
See within their lovely eyes 
The melting wiſh ariſe: E 
While thy 1 inchant the ear, 
Lovers think the nymph ſincere; 

And FP 

... And directors 

Loſe a a while their fear. 1 e 


Enter C H ARO N. 


Luck. How now, Charon? you: are not to enter 
yet. ta ark 


CAR. To enter, Sir? As are all 
1 


undone : here are Sir 2 ohn A a Ne 
e es 0 | 

1 115 2 mw 07 $$11 $283} © 5 VII. * "hy * ow 8 

V TY, | && | ein 


% + 2 * 95 : | E ter 
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Eure Sr JOHN, ad CO N STABILE. 
Cons r. Are you the maſter of the. ; Pupper-ſhow ? 


Lock. Yes, Sir. 

Consr. Then you muſt along with me; sir ;1 
have a warrant for you, Sir. 3 

Lock. For what ? 3 

Six Joan. For abuſing Nonſenſe, firrah. 

Coxsr. People of quality ae not to have their 
diverſions libell'd at this rate. 
Luck. Of what do you accuſe me, gentlemen ? 

Sin Jonu. Shall you abuſe Nonſenſe, when the 
whole town ſupports 4 

Lock. Pox on't, had this fellow ſtaid a few mo- 
ments longer, tilt the dance had been over, I had 
been kay. "Harkye, Mr. Conſtable, hall I only beg 
your patience for one dance, and then PIlwaiton you? 

Sin Joan. Sitrah, don't try to corrupt the ma- 
giſtrate with your bribes : here mall be no dancing. 

Nov. What does this fellow of a conſtable mean 
by 1 interrupting our play? . 


AIR XXI. Fair Dorinda 
Oh Mr. Conſtable, 
Drunken rafcal, | 
| Would T had thee at the Roſe. ; 
May'ſt thou be besten, 
Hang'd up arid eaten, 
Eaten by the carrion crows.. 
The filth that lies in common fhiores, 
May it ever lie i in thy noſe. 
— N 
Lie in noſe, 
Oh may it fie in thy noſe. 


Lex. Mollify your ſelf, Madam. 
Sm Jon. That is really a pretty creature, it were 
a piece of charity to take her to myſelf for a hand- 


maid, [ Aſide. 


* — 


BPR > ConsT. 
10 * " 


Tur Pi.zaones or THE — 35r. 


Consr. Very pretty, very pretty truly: —If ma- 
giſtrates are to be abus'd at this rate, the devil may 


be a conſtable for me. n "FINE do * 
know who we are? 

Nov. A rogue, Sir. 

Consr. Madam, I'm a conſtable by 4% FER a 


juſtice of peace by night. 


Nov. That is a buzzard * day, and an owl by . 
night... 


AIR XXII. New-market. 


Convr. Why, Madam, doyou give ſuch wordsastheſe 
To a conſtable and a juſtiee of Ro.” 
I fancy you'll better know how to | 
By that time you've been in Bride weeks 
Have beaten good hemp, and been 
Whipt at a poſt; 
1 hope you'll repent, when ſore ſkin 
You have loft. | 
But if this makes you tremble, rn not be fe 
an en ee 


Come Net, a good guinea, and you ſhatt be 
| c ear. 


Nov. Oh, Sir John, you, 1m fute; are the cbt | 
mander in this enterprize. ' If you will prevent the 


reſt of our ſhow, ler me deg you win permit the 
dance. 


"= AIR XXIII. Channing bn. 
Sweeteſt honey, | 

SGSood Sir Johny 
Pr'ychee let us take & dance, 
| - Leave your canting, 
a Zealous ranting, K 
Come and Hake aer bach. Ta LN 
WO Motions firing, 1 na eee 

1 4 Sounds inſpiring, (43 eee e Wy 
8 were 0 ſofter o; Avg. 507 
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In Where in trances (492939 was. rene 
81 [11 '#1\ Each ſoul dances, C1 AS 0 . I £ 
| - Muſick, then ſeems only;noiſe.. ,11 417, 


Sin Joan; Verily I am conquer'd. Pity prevaileth 
over ſeverity, and the fleſh hath ſubdued the ſpirit. 
I feel a motion in me, and whether it be of grace or 
no I am not certain. Pretty maid, I cannot be deaf 
any longer to your prayers; Iwill abide the perform- 
ing a dance, and will myſelf, being thereto mov'd 
by an inward working; adcompahy you therein, 

taking: for my partner chat reverend gentleman. 
sex Then ſtrike b. in elde * 5 

Ky obs o writ 171 1497 * 

— WITNMORE, MONEYWOOD,: HAR- 
er: 380 br n er- 1 


FF As & 


6&4 4 $44 


2 Your gracious, f Ly Vir: reets.you well. 
„ ALOK.. = Here in * 5 8 = is wp mean- 
TIT of this? 
Baxr. 1 find kei is net ignorant of! bis father. 
Wir. Ay, Sir, it is very common in n country 
for a man not to know his father. G ya 
Lycx. What do you mean ? eos I MO IL 
BAN. His features are much alter, d. 
Lock. Sir, I ſhall alter your features, if you pro- 
ceed. 
Baxr. Give me leave to explain myſelf, I was 
your tutor in your earlieſt days, "na Four father, 
his preſent majeſty Francis IV. king of Bantam, to 
ſhew you the world. We arrived at London; when 
one day, among other frolicks, our ſhips-grew ſhoot- 
ing the bridge, the boat ow erſet, and af all our com- 
pany, I and younFapalſclf were only ſaved by {wim- 
ming to Billingſgate: but, tho“ I ſaved' my life, I 
loſt. for ſome time my ſenſes; and you, as I then 
ſear d, for ever. When. I recover d, hes a, long 
e791 W | froidels 


Tur Pusasunns r A Town. 333 
fruitleſs ſearch fon my royal maſter, I ſet ſail for Ban- 
tam, but was driven by the winds on far diſtant 
coaſts, and wandler d ſeveral years, till at laſt I ar- 
riv'd once more at Bantam.——Gueſs how I Was 
receiv'd—The king order d me to be impriſon d for 
life. At laſt ſome lucky chance brought thither a 


merchant, who offer d this jewel as a preſent to the 


kin of Bantam. { 7 Tn dE Hoe *1} 
uck. Ha! it is the 1 which was tied upon 
my arm, which by good luck I preſerv d from every 
other accident, till want of money foreed me to 
pawn it. ent in nie) YUM WO SH £13 
Baur. The merchant being ſtrictly examised, 
ſaid he had it of a pawnbroker; upon which I was 
immediately diſpatch'd to England, and the mer- 
chant kept eloſe priſoner till my return, then to be 
puniſh'd with death, or rewarded. with the govern- 
ment of an ſiſlanag. 


5 63 q 


Luck. Know then, that at that time when you 
loſt your ſenſes, I alſo loſt mine. I was taken up 
half-dead by a waterman, and convey'd to his wife, 
who ſold oyſters, by whoſe affiſtance I recover'd. 


Bat the waters of the Thames, Hke:thoſe of Lethe, 


had caus'd an, entire obliyion.of my former fortune. 
—But now it breaks in like light upon me, and I 
begin to recollect it all. Is not your name Gonſalvo? 
Bar. It W ce 10 , 1 
Lock. Oh, my*Gonfalvo! 1 
BanT, Ob H Hern lord Enůrace. 
Lock. But ſay by what lucky accident you diſ- 
cover'd f fs. 
BawT,, I:did.intend to have advertiz'd you in the 


Evening Poſt, with a reward; but being directed by 


the merchant to the pawnbroker, I was accidentally 
there enquiring after you, when your boy brought 
your nab, (Oh, ſad remembrance, that the ſon of 
a king ſhould pawn a hat y The woman told me, 
that was the boy that;pawn'd the jewel, and of him 
I learnt where you lodg'd. | 

Vol. I. A a N Luck. 


* 
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. | Lock Prodigious fortune! A Wen without, 


Enter MESSENGER. 
| Mess. An expreſs is arriv'd from Bantam wich tlie 


news of his majeſty's death. 


fi 
7 
* 


Bax T. Then, Sir, you 1 Vlog,” ring live 


Henry I. king of Bantam. 


Ownzs. Long live Henry I. king of Bantam. 
225 Witmore, 1 now _y repay your genero- 


iT. Fortune has repaid me, I am ſure, more 

chil ſhe ow'd,. by conferring this bleſſing on you. 
Lock. My friend. But here I am indebted to 

the golden goddeſs, for having given me an oppor- 


tunity to aggrandiſe the miſtreſs of my ſoul, and ſet 
her on the throne of Bantam. Come, Madam, now 
you may lay afide'your maſk: ſo once repeat your 


" 


acclamations ; Long live Henry and Hatrior, King 
and queen of Bantam,” 
OuxES. Huzza ! K erark PAT 
$5.59 ho 1697) 


AIR XXIV. Gently touch the NLP bore. 5 


1 Let others foridly court a throne, 
All my joy 's in you alone; 
Let me find a crown in you, 
Let me find a ſceptre too. 
Equal in the court or grove, 
I am bleſt, do you. but love. 


Luck, Were I not with you to live, 
Bantam would no pleaſure give. 
Happier in ſome foreſt I 
Could upon that bofom lie. 

I would guard you from all harms, . 
While you ſlept within my arms, 


Haus. Would an Alexander riſe, 
Him I'd view with ſcornful eyes, 
1 Lex. 
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Lock. Would Helen with thy charms compare, 
Her I'd think nor half ſo fair: 
Deareſt ſhalt thou ever be. | 


„ Yhon alone halt i ans. 7, 


Coner. 1 hope your majeſty will pardon 2 poor 
ignorant. conſtable : 1 aa not know your worſhip, 
I aſſure you. 

Luck. Pardon Moi more—You ſhall be 
chief conſtable of Bantam You, Sir John, ſhall 
be chief juſtice of peace; you, Sir, my orator; you 
my. poet-Jaureat z you my bookſeller 3, you, Don 
Tragedio, Sir Farcical, Signior Opera, and Count 
Ugly, ſhall entertain the city of Bantam with your 
performances; Mrs. Novel, you ſhall be a romance- 
writer; and to ſhew my generoſity, Monſieur Mar- 
play, you ſhall ſuperintend my theatres.—All Pro- 
per ſervants for the king of Bantam 

Moxzv. I always eder ye had ſomething more 
than ordinary in him. 

Luck. This gentlewoman is the queen's Sacher. 


Monxr. For want of a better, . od A 
| 4 


AIR XXV. on porider vell. na 

MENTS how alter di is my wa 
What changes have I ſeen! 

| For I, who lodgings let of B, 


Am now again a queen. 


Punch. And I, who in this puppet-ſhow, 
Have played Punchenello, 
Will now let all the audience know 
I am no common fellow: ' 


Pane 17 his may of Bantam will give me 
leave; I can make a diſcovery which will be to his 
ſatisfaction. You have choſe for a wife, Henrietta, 
r of Old Brentford. _ 

A2 2 Ouxzs. 
* 


8 * 
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Ouxzs. How! 

Punch. When the 3 of ola: Brentford was 
expell'd by the king of the New, the queen flew 
away with her little daughter, then about two years 
old, and was never heard of ſinee. But I ſuffici- 
entiy recollect the phiz of my mother; and thus I 
alk her bleſſing. 

- Monzy; Oh, my ſon !- 

ARR. Oh, my brother | Sd 
- Pvxcn, Oh, my fiſter ! - 9 | 
Move#l I am oe 1h this pickle, to member 
who T am: But alas! too true is all you've ſaid, 
"Thb' T'hive been reduced to let lodgings, I was the 
queen of Brentford ; and this; x 150. a Player, is a 
Eitig's fon“ weiin! | af 
SY 144244 $IY  AAVGL? 1 rei | 


"6 1 10 3 bs Enter” JOAN. n 


7 
joan. Then 5 am a king's 8 aue, for thi 
gentleman-is,my huſband... ; 7 
Money. My _ mira anita of 
+ bla. "+ My ſiſter! 10 eic N. 
* My wife! | 8 
Lucx. Strike vp kettle-drums and trumpets.— 
Punch, I Will reſtore you into your kingdom at the 
expence of my own. I will ſend an Expreſs | to Ban- 
tam for my atmy., 
__ _ Ponca, (04: wh 1 thank e- And now, 
if you pleaſe, we will celebrate hefe Happy diſco- 
veries . x CANES." e 


A N. 


3 1 by my fate, let never wind deſ pair, 
Tho long he ie Grudge, and feed on Grub- 
3 ſtreet air: 5 + 4 
Since him (at laſt) 'tis pollible t to ſee 
As ane e as me. 


/ * 
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1 Por, Mr. Jonxs. 

2 Port, Mr. Dove. 

3 Poet, Mr. MARSHAL, 
4 Poꝝr, Mr. WELLs, jun. 
PLAYER, Miſs PALMs. 
Car, Mrs. MARTIN. 


Four Pot Ts fitting at a TABL E. 


I Po. BRethren, we gre aſſembled here to write , 
an Epilogue, which muſt be ſpore to-night. 


2 Po. Let the firſt lines be to the Pit adureſi d. 
3 Po. If criticks too were mention d, it were teſt ; 
With julſome flattery let them be cramm'd, 
But if they damn the play— 
1 Po, — them be damn'd. 
2 Po, Suppofing, therefore, brother, we ſhould lay 
Some very great encomiums on the play? 
3 Po. It cannot be amiſi 
1 Po, ——=———-— New mount the boxes, 
Abuſe the beaus, and compliment the doxies. 
4 Po. Abuſe the beaus —— But ho? 
1 Po. — 0 1 never mind; 
In ev'ry modern Epilogue you'll find 
Encugh, which we may ne of that kind. | — 
3 Po. What will the name of imitation ſoften ? 
1 Po. Oh! Sir, you cannot ſay good things too often; 
And ſure thoſe thoughts which in another ſhine, 
Kecome not duller, by becoming mine. 


3 Po. 1m ſatisfy'd. 
1 Po, — Abe audience is already 


Divided into critict, beau, and lady; 
Nor box, nor pit, nor gallery, can ſhow 
One, who's not lady,' critick, or à beau. 
A a 3 „ F% 


358 EPILOGUE. 
3 Po. It muſt be very difficult to pleaſe 95 
Fancies ſo odd, ſo oppoſite as theſe, = 
1 Po. The taſk is not ſo difficult, as put; 
There's one thing pleaſes all. 
2 Po. —— What is that ? 


1 Po. — Smut. 5 
Fior as a whore is lik d, for being tawdry, 
So is an Epilogue for — 
3 Po. [in a paſſion] J order you, 
| On, pain of my departure, not to chatter, 
One word ſo very ſav'ry of the creature; 
For, by my pen, might I Parnaſſus ſhare, 
Fd not. to gain it all, offend the fair. 
1 Po. You are too nice for ſay whateer we can, 
| T heir modeſty is ſafe bebind a fan. 
4 Po. Well, let us now begin. 
3 Po, ———— — But we omit 
| An Epilogue's chief decoration, wit. 
1 Po. It-hath been ſo ; but that ſtale cuſtom's broken ; 
TO dull to read, * twill pleaſe you when'tts ſpoken, 


Enter the AUTHOR, 


AvrTu, Fie, gentlemen, the audience now hath ſtaid 
This half hour for the Epilogue —— 


v1 ALLP0,————— 7s not made. 


AuTH. How ! then I value not your aid of that, 
PII have the Epilogue ſpoken by a Cat. 


Puſs, puſs, puſs, puſs, puſs, Puſs, puſs, 
Enter CAT. 


1 —— — Pu in a 70 rage |. 


When Cats come en. Poets ſhould leave the tage. 
i Potts, 
Car. Mew, mew. 


| AUTH. ——— Poor puſs, come bither, pretty rogue, 
Who knows. but you may come to be in vogue? 


Few ladies like a wh and * 4 dogs { 
| Enter 


EPILOGUE, 359 
Enter a PLAYER. i 


PLAY. Caſs! caſs! caſs!. caſs! Fie, Mr. Lackleſe, what 
Can you be doing with that filthy Cat ? 
[Exit Cat. 
Au rh. 0b! curſt misfortuns —— what can I be doing ? 
This devil's coming in has prov'd my ruin. 
She's driv'n the Cat and Epilogue away. 
PLay. Sure you are mad, and know not what you ſap, 
AuTH. Mad you may. call me, Madam; but you own, 
I hope, I am not madder than the toun. 
PLay. A Cat to v ſpeak. an Epilogue 
AUTH. = [peak — 
Only to a8 the Epilogue in dumb-ſbow, 
PLAy. Dumb-ſhow ! 
AuTH. hy, pray, is that ſo frange i in comedy ? 
And have you not ſeen Perſeus and Andromeda 
Where you may find ſtrange incidents intended, 
And regular intrigues begun. and ended, 
The _ a word doth from an a#tor fall; 


As "tis polite to ſpeak in murmurs ſmall, 
Sure, bis politer not to ſpeak at alli 
Pay. But who is this 


Enter CAT as a Woman, 


AUTH, ——— I know ber not———» 
CAT. — ——1 that 
| Am now a Woman, lately was a Cat. 
[ Turns to the Audience, 
Gallants, you ſeem to think this transformation 
As ſrrange as was the rabbif's procreation ;, 
That tis as odd a Cat ſbou'd take the habit 
Of breeding us, as we ſbou d breed a rabbit. 
PI warrant eating one of them wou'd be 
As eaſy to a beau, as— —kiſſing me. 
., Twou'd not for the world that thing ſhould catch 
= Us, 
Cries ard Sir Plume Fore ad, my lor 
ned ſeratch us. n 
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Tet let not that deter you from your ſport, 


E PTT OG ü E. 


Lou ll. ind my nails are pair d exceeding ſhort. 

Ha! — bat mur mur thro the benches 
roam! 45 Ld 

F be. huſbands cry We've Cat enough at home, 


This transformation” can be. ſtrange to no man, 


Theres a' great. likeneſs *twixt a Cat and Woman. 
Chang d by ber lover's earneſt prayers, we're 

A Cat was; to a beauteous maid of old; 

Cou'd modern buſbands thus the gods prevail on, 


Ob Gemini what wife Won d have no tail on. 


Puſs would be ſeen where Madam lately ſat, 


And every Lady Townley be a Cat. 


Say, all of you, whoſe boney-moon is over, 
What umu d you give ſuch changes to diſcover ; 
And waking in the morn, inſtead of bride, 

To find poor puſſy purring by your fide, 
Say, gentle huſbands, which of you wou'd curſe, 


And cry, My wife is alter d for the worſe ? 


Sbou d to our ſex the gods like juſtice ſhow, 
And at our pray rs transform our buſbands too, 
Many a lord, who now bis fellow ſcorns, 

Mou d then exceed a Cat by nothing —but his borns, 
So plenty'then wou d be tboſe ſoes to rats, 
Henley might prove that all mankind are Cats. 
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CoFFEE-Houst POLITICIAN := 
OR, THE 
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CAUGHT IN HIS OWN TRAP. 


A 


nn n 


P R O L O G U E., 
Spoken by Mr. MILWARD, 


N ancient Greece, the infant Muſe's ſchool, 
Where Vice firſt felt the pen of Ridicule, 
With honeſt freedom and impartial blows 
The. Muſe attack'd eath Vice as it aroſe : 
No grandeur could the mighty villain ſcreen 
From the juſt ſatire of the comick ſcene : 
No titles could the daring poet cool, 


Mor ſave the great right honourable fool. 


They. ſpar*d-not even the aggreſſor's name, 
And public villany felt publick ſhame. 


Long hath this gen rous method been diſusd, - 
For Vice hath grown too great to be abus d; 

By pow'r, defended from the piercing dart, 

It reigns, and triumphs in the lordly beart; 

While beaux, and cits, and ſquires, our ſcenes afford, 

Fuſtice preſerves the rogues who wield ber ſword ; 

All ſatire againſt her tribunal's quaſb d, 

Nor laſh the bards, for fear of being laſhd. 


But the beroick Muſe who ſings to-night, 
Through theſe neglefted trafts attempts ber flight, 
Vice, «loath'd with pow'r, ſhe combats with ber pen, 
And fearleſs, dares the lion in bis den. + 


Then only reverence to pow'r is due, 
When publick welfare is its only view : 
But when the champions, whom the publick arm 
For their own good with pow'r, attempt their harm, 
He ſure muſt meet the general applauſe, 

Who gainſt thoſe traitors fights the publick cauſe. 

And while theſe ſcenes the conſcious knave diſpleaſe, 
Who feels within the criminal be ſees, | 
The uncorrupt and good muſt ſmile, to find 
No mark fer ſatire in his generous mind, 


Dramatis 


Mrs. Sayzkzun, 
Mrs. STAFF, | 


Croris, 


SCENE, 


Evidences, Watch, &c. 
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WorrTay, Mr. Oobau. 
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SOTMORE, Mr, Hurzrr. 
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STarr, Mr, Hair, _ 
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WOMEN. 
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SCENE | Apart; in Por rrrer hes Ann | 


with nero papers. "Chairs. ay — 
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'BEiL; Cloris, this is a mad froliek. -.1 
am horridly frighied at the thoughts of 
"throwing en the power of a young 


follower MIT i 29691159z9 t bad ve L 916} r. 
Ci. enen 0. — frighted at firſt; 
was in a little terror my ſelſ un tay wedding · day, 
it went all of before the next morning. R tay 
like other Bugheats, loſes all His horror when ve 
once know him thoroughly. 
Hi. But if he ſhould not prove a good huſband 


ry 01 


CLo. Then you mult not prove a good wife 
If he keeps a miſtreſs, do; vou keep 4 gallant; if 


he ſtay out with his friends at a 3 do y_ be 
merry with yout friends at home. 

Hi, Lou give fine advice indeed. 

Co. Upon my word, Madam, it was ſuch as] 
followed myſelf, I had a rogue of a huſband that 


robbed | 


466 RAPE UBON RAPE; or, 
r6bbedine of all I had, and kept à miſtreſs under 
my noſe: but I was even with him: for it hath been 
ever my opinion, that a huſband, like a courtier, 
who is above doing the duties of his office, ſhould 
keep a deputy. 

HII. But ſuppoſe you had been in love with your 
huſband ? 

Co, Why ſo I was, Madam, as long as he de- 
| Fra it: but lobe, like fire, naturally goes out 

when it hath nothing to feed on. 

HL. Well, if it be poſſible to be aſſured of a 
lover's ſincerity, I think I may be aſſured of Con- 
ſtant: at leaſt it is adviſeable to perſuade myſelf of 
his truth whom I ſhould love, tho he wanted it :— 
Ah, Cloris ! you may as eaſily remove a rock as a 
woman's paſſion We 

CLo. And yet it is very olten built, 6 on a ſandy 
foundation. 

HII. Love is the ſame, whatever be its object: 
we as often like men fo? imaginary as real perfec- 
tions ; we all look through a priſmatick glaſs in 
love, and whatever beauties we have once fancied, 
we Bever loſe theropinion ur amorous ce ts 
a implicit as our religious. | 

Co. If I have any +: rings in mankind; and I 
am ſure I have had ſome experience in them, your 
paſſion could have been no here better fixed :: cap- 
tain-Conſtant hatlr all the qualities: any woman can 
defite. © He hath youth, beauty, — gallantry, 
* as Mr. Cowley fays, A tings 8 
| | Amid we 


Scan n. 


* 


| 'POLITICE, HILARET,' CLORIS. 


" Pax: Ay, there it goes, tick tack; "yy inck, like 
the pendulum of a clock. What miſchief are you 
hatching, hey? It is impoſſible that two women 


ſhould be together without producing ang 
10. 


Cto. I always thought a man and woman the 
more likely to produce miſchief: and I 
. them:t the properer company). 
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Pol.. I ſuppoſe you will tell my F Fl waa b. 00 
HIL. Indeed, papa, ſhe need W 1. J was a- 


| = that opinion. 


Pol. You 9 — but I ſhall. prevent your kan | 
Hit. You may be miſtaken. . { Afde 
Pol. Ido not believe the head of cardinal leury 


can be more perplexed, than mine is with this girl. 


To govern yourſelf, is greater than to govern a 


kingdom, faid an old philoſopher ; and to goyern a 


woman, is greater than to govern twenty kin 
HIL. I wiſh you would not perplex yourſelf with 


cardinals or kingdoms ;; I wiſh you would mind 


your own buſineſs, inſtead of the publick's ; dear 


papa, don't give yourſelf any more trouble about 
Don Carlos, unleſs you can get him for a ſon-in-law. 


POL. Not if I were a king. I will make yo a 
little ſenſible who Don Carlos is - 

— I do not underſtand one word of your 

litic Ie 

"a I am ſorry. you do hatred news-paper uu | 
be a more profitable entertainment for you than a 
romance. Tou would find more in one half ſheer, 
than in the grand Cyrus. 19814. 0 


n 41 


HII. More lies, very probabiy Tou know l 


do read the home paragraphs in the Whitchall 


Evening Poſt: and char the beſt of them. 
Pol. If you would be informed in theſe matters, 


you muſt read all that come out: about forty every 


day, and ſome days fifty; and of a Saturday, about 
fourſcore. Would you continue in ſuch a courſe 
but one twelvemonth, I do not queſtion but you 
might know as much of politicks as—any man that 
comes to our coffee-houſe. And I had rather ſee 
you a politician, than a woman of quality. 

HIL. If I may ſpeak freely, it would have been 


better for me that you had been leſs a politician. - 


Por, 


** 25 
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Por. Vou are deceived, very much deceived: but 
| tome Hool hath put this into your head. Vou may 
live to ſee me one of the greateſt men in England. 
Did I not ſay at the ſiege of Gibraltar, that within 
one three years, we ſhould fee whether we ſhould 
have peace or no. And yet I am an Ignoramus; 1 
know nothing, I warrant you: T had better have 
.continued a merchant no doubt: but then what had 
become of my projects? Where had been all thoſe 
twenty different fehemes which I have now ready to 
day: before the parliament, greatly for my own ho- 
amour, and the intereſt of my country? Harkye, I 
have eontrived a method to pay off the de bts of the 
nation, without a penny of money. 

HIL. ee ol not: get a penny by ir, 1 dare 
ſwear. A, 
Pol. No, no, no eertainly tho Lould not tale 
twenty thouſand "of for the advantage which 
will ariſe to me It hath lain theſe three 
years in a friend's hands of mine of the Houſe of 
Commons who aſſured me not many days ago, that 
it ſhould be taken ſhortly into conſideration, tho? he 
believed it could not be ithisſeſſions. 
HII. Nor this age, Lam confilent. Lfd. 

Pol. And how do yoνοthinlt it s to be compaſſed 
why, by procuring a machme to carry ſhips by land 
iaboutia hundred miles: and ſoeproſeoute the Eaſt- 
UIntlia trade through the Mediterranean. 

HIL. · I wiſh. you ſucceſs, Sir: obut: I muſt take my 
deave of you, nen e 40{good-night, 
* OL 21 e * 


ah oy 1 "SC E NE m. 


POL! T1 CK — 


1 cannot reſt for theſe preparations of the Turks: 
what can be their deſign It muſt be againſt the 
emperor.——Ay, ay, we hall have another cam- 


3 paign 
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paign in Hungary, 1 wiſh we may feel no other 


effect from them ſhould the Turkiſh gallies once 
find a paſſage through the Streights, who can tell 
the conſequence. I hope I ſhall nor live toſee thatday. 


SCENE /1V. 
POLITICKE, DABBLE. 
Das. We are all undone, neighbour Politick ! all 


blown up! all rvined! | 

Pol. Protect us what is the matter? No news 
of the Turks, I hope! . Be 

Das. An expreſs is arrived with an account of the 
Dauphin's death, | 5 

Pol. Worſe and worſe — This is a finiſhing ſtroke, 
indeed! Mr. Dabble, I take this viſit exceeding 
kind pray be pleaſed to ſit: we muſt confabulate 
on this important accident. Pray light your pipe 
Al wiſh this may not retard the introduction of 
Don Carlos into Italy. 8 173 

Das. I wiſh it may. 

Por. How !- | 

Das. I wiſh Don Carlos do not prove a more for- 
midable power than is imagined. 

Pol. Don Carlos a formidable power, Mr. Dabble ? 

Das: I wiſh we do not find him ſo. 

Por. Sir, I look on Don Carlos to be an errant 
blank in the affairs of Europe and let me obſerve - 
to you, the Turks give me much greater uneaſineſs 
than Don Carlos can: what the deſign of their pre- 
— can be, is difficult to determine this I 

now, that I know nothing of the matter. 

Das. I think we have no need to travel ſo far for 
apprehenſions, when danger is ſo near us: the pro- 
ſpect of affairs in the Weſt is ſo black, that I ſee no 
reaſon to regard the Eaſt: the monſtrous power 
which Don Carlos may be poſſeſſed of by the death 
of the Dauphin — | 

Yor, I. 18 B b P or. 
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Por. Rather, the manſtrous power which the em- 
peror may be poſſeſſed of. 6 ln BF na 
Das. The emperor—ah !— 72 ſhake their heads 
Por. Don Carlos truly. .j at one another. 
Das. I would fain aſk one queſtion, Mr. Politick, 
Pray, how large do you take Tuſcany to be ?—— 
Por. How large do I take Tuſcany to be——let 
me ſee Tuſcany, ay; how large do I take it to 
be hum Faithful! bring ſome more to- 
bacco. How large do I take it to be why, truly, 
I take it to be about as large as the kingdom of, 
France——or fomething larger. 
Das. As large as the kingdom of France you 
might as well compare this tobacco-pipe to acannon. 
Why Tuſcany, Sir, is only a town, a garriſon to be 
admitted into Tuſcany ; that is, into the town of 
Tuſcany | | 
Por. Sir, I will convince you of your error—— 
Here, Faithful, bring a map of Europe hither —— 
Dx. I did not think, Mr. Politick, you had been 
ſo ignorant in geography. ' | | 
"<4 I believe I know as much as you, or any one, 
OI It. 


SCTERE'Y. 
POLITICK, DABBLE, FAITHFUL. 


FaiTH. Sir, Sir, your daughter is gone out of the 
. houſe, no one knows whither. 
Por. And give me leave to tell you, Sir, I wiſh 
your own ignorance in publick affairs doth not ap- 
pear to our coſt, | 
Das. Sir, I wiſh you would ſend for the map. 
Por. Map me no maps, Sir, my head is a map, 4 
map of the whole world. | 
Faitn. Sir, your daughter... 
Das. If your head be a map, it is a very erroneous 
one. era) 
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OL. Sir, I would not have called Tuſcany a town 
i a coffee houſe, to have been maſter of it. 
Das. Nor 1 have compared it to France, to have 


been * of both. 


SCENE VI. 


| POLITICK, DABBLE, FAITHFUL; 
PORER. 


Por. Great news, Gentlemen, all's ſafe again. 

Por. More deaths? 

Por. An expreſs is arriv'd with a certain account 
of the Dauphin's being in good health. 

Das. This is good news indeed. 

Por. Is there a certain confirmation ? 

Por, Very certain I came this moment from the 
Secretary's office. 

Por. Dear Mr. Porer, you are the welcomeſt man 
alive=—This news makes me the happieſt creature 
living. 

FairH. I wiſh, Sir, my news may not prevent it. 
—Your daughter, Sir, Miſs Hilaret, is gone out of 
the houſe, and no one knows whither. 

Por. My daughter gone! that is ſome allay to my 
happineſs, I confeſs : but the loſs of twenty daugh- 
ters would not balance the recovery of the Dauphin. 
— However, gentlemen, you will excuſe me, I muſt 
go enquire into this affair. 

Das. Be not concerned at any thing, after what 
you have heard: let the private give way to the pub- 
lick ever, [Exennt, 


| SCE NE VII. The Street. 
oy SOTMORE, RAMBLE. 


Sor. Why, thou wilt not leave us yet, and ſneak 
away to ſome naſty little whore ? A pox confound 
B b 2 m, 
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them, they have ſpoiled ſo many of my companions, . 
and forced me to bed ſober at three o' clock in the 
morning ſo often that if the whole ſex were going 
to the devil, I would drink a bumper to their good 
Journey. hs 2 9 
Rams. And I would go thither along with them. 
The dear charming creatures! Woman! It is the 
beſt word that ever was invented. There's muſick, 
there's magick in it. Mark Anthony knew well to 
tay out his money, and when he gave the world for 
a woman——he bought a lumping pennyworth, 
Sor. If he had given it for a hogſhead of good 
claret, I would have commended the purchafe more. 
Rams. Wine is only the prologue to love: It 
only ſerves to raiſe our expectations. The bottle is 
but a paſſport to the bed of pleaſure. Brutes drink 
to quench their appetites but lovers to enflame 
them. . 
Sor. Tis pity the generous liquor ſhould be uſed 
to no better a purpoſe, kk 
Rau. It is the nobleſt uſe of the grape, and the 
greateſt glory of Bacchus'is to be page to Venus. 
or. Before I go into a tavern again with a man 
who will ſneak away after the firſt bottle, may I be 
curſed with the odious ſight of a pint as long as I 
live ; or become member of a city club, where men 
drink out of thimbles, that the fancy may be height- 
ened by the wine, about the ſame time that the un- 
derſtanding is improved by the converſation : III 
ſooner drink coffee with a politician, tea with a fine 
lady, or rack punch with a fine gentleman, than 
thus be made a whetſtone of, to ſharpen my friends 
inclinations, that ſome little ſtrumpet may enjoy the 
benefit of that good humour which I have raiſed. 
Rams. Why, thou art as il|-natured and as angry 
as a woman would be, who was diſappointed in the 
1— when her expectations were at the 
Sor. And have I not the ſame cauſe ? 
BO RAwB, 


25 


1 * 


5 


The Jugrics caught in his own Taar. 313 
Rams. Truly, honeſt Nol, when a man's reaſon 


begins to ſtagger, I think him the propereſt company 


for the women: one bottle more, and I had been 
fit for no company at all. 

Sor. Then thou hadſt been carried off with glory. 
—An honeſt fellow ſhould no more quit the tavern 
while he can ſtand, than a ſoldier ſhould the field ; 
but you fine gentlemen are for preſerving yourſelves 


ſale from both, for the benefit of the ladies. 


*Sdeath ! I'll uſe you with the ſame ſcorn that a ſol- 
dier would a coward : fo, Sir, when I meet you next, 
be not ſurpriſed if I walk on the other fide the way. 
Rams, Nay, pr'ythee, dear Silenus, be not fo en- 
raged ; I'll but take one refreſhing turn, and come 
back to the tavern to thee, Burgundy ſhall be the 
ing and JI will fight under thy command till I 
rop. 4 
Sr, Now thou art an honeſt fellow and thou 
ſhalt toalt whomſoever thou pleaſeſt—We'll bumper 
up her health, till thou doſt enjoy her in imagination. 
To a warm imagination, there is no bawd like a bot- 
tle. It ſhall throw into yqur arms the ſobereſt prude 
or wildeſt coquet in town; thou ſhalt rifle her charms, 
in ſpite of her art. Nay, thou ſhalt increaſe her 
charms more than her art: and when thou art ſur- 
feited with the luſcious pleaſure, wake coolly the 
next morning, without any wife by your ſide, or any 
fear of children, | 
Rams. What a luſcious picture haſt thou drawn! 
Sor, And thou ſhalt have it boy.! Thou ſhalt tri- 
umph over her virtue, if ſhe be a woman of quality 
or raiſe her bluſhes, if ſhe be a common ſtrumpet. 
I'll go order anew recruit upon the table, and expect 
you with impatience.—“ Fill every glaſs.” Sings. 
| [ Exit Sotmore. 
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SCENE VII... 
RAM BLE „ls. 


N. Sure this fellow's whole ſenſation lies in his 
throat : for he is never pleaſed but when he is ſwal- 
lowing : and yet the hogſhead will be as ſoon drunk 
with the liquor it contains, as he. I wiſh it had no 
other effect upon me. Pox of my paper ſcull! I 
have no ſooner buried the wine in my belly, than its 
ſpirit riſes in my head. ——lam in a very proper hu- 
mour for a frolick; if my good genius, and her 
evil one, would bur ſend ſome lovely female in my 
eee the devil hath heard my prayers. 


SC E N E IX. 
RAMBL E, HILARE T. 


Hin. Was ever any e ſo unfortunate ! to loſe 
this wenth in the ſcuffle, and not know a ſtep of 
the way—— What ſhall Ido? + 

Rams. By all my love of glory, an adventure. 

Hit. Ha! who's that? who-are you, Sir? 

Rams. A cavalier, Madam, a knight-errant ram- 
bling about the world inqueſt of adventures. To 
plunder widows.and raviſh virgins; to leſſen the num- 
ber of butlies, and increaſe that of cuckolds, are 
the obligations of my profeſſion. 

H1rz. I wiſh you all the lucceſs ſo worthy an ad- 
venturer' deſerves. | Going. 

R «Ms. But hold, Madam, I am but Juſt tallied, 
and you are the firſt adventure I have met with. 

IF ales bold of ber. 

Hu. let me hy I beſeech you, Sir, I will have 
. nothing to ſay to any of your 83 

RAMB. That's unkind, Madam: for as I take it, 
our profeſſions are pretty nearly allied, and like prieſt 
and nun, WE are proper company for one another, 


Hi. 
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"Hit. My profeſſion, Sir! 

Rams, Yes, Madam, I believe I am no ſtranger 
to the honourable rules of your order. Nay, tis 
probable I may know your abbeſs too ; for tho? I 
have not been in town a week, I am acquainted 
with half a dozen. 

HIL. Nothing but your drink, Sir, and ignorance 
of my quality, could excuſe this rudeneſs. 

Rams. (Whu - [les] Ignorance of your 

quality! The daughter of ſome perſon of rank, I war- 
rant her) [ Hſide.] Look'e, my dear, I ſhall nor 
trouble myſelf with your quality : Ir is equal to me 
whether your father rode in a coach and fix, or, 
drove it, I have had as much joy in the arms of 
an honeſt boatſwain's wife, as with a relation of the 
Great Mogul. 


HII. You look, Sir, ſo much like a gentleman, 


that I am perſuaded this uſage proceeds only from 
your miſtaking me. I own it t looks a little odd for 
a woman of virtue to be found alone in the ſtreet; 
at this hour— 
Rams. Yes, it 4006 look a little odd indeed. 
LAlide. 
Her. But when you know my ſtory: J am confi- 
dent you will aſſiſt me, rather than otherwiſe. I have 
this very night eſcaped, with my maid from my fa- 
ther's houſe ; and as I was going to put mylelt into 
the hands of my lover, a ſcuffle happening in the 
ſtreet, and both running away in a fright to avoid it, 
we unluckily ſeparated from each other, Now, 
Sir, I rely on the generoſity of your temper to aſſiſt 
an unhappy woman ; for which you ſhall not onl 
have my thanks, but thoſe of a very pretty fellow 
into the bargain. | 
Rams, I am that very pretty ſellow's very humble 
ſervant. Bur I find I am too much in love with you 
myſelf, to preſerve you for another : had you proved 
what I at firſt took you for, I ſhould have parted 
with you eaſily; but I read a coronet in your eyes: 
B b 4 (ſhe 
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(he ſhall be her grace if ſhe pleaſes, I had rather 
give her a title than money,.) [ 4fide. 
HII. Nay, now you miſtake me as wide] as you 
did at firſt. 
Rau. Nay, by this frolick, Madam, you mult 
be either a woman of quality, or a woman of the 
town Your low, mean people, who govern them- 
ſelves by rules, dare not attempt theſe noble flights 
of pleaſure, Flights only to be reached by thoſe 
ar boldly ſoar above reputation. 
Hit. This is the maddeſt fellow, [Aja de, 
Rams. So, my dear, whether you be of quality | 
or no quality, you and I will go drink one bottle tos 
gether at the next tavern, 
HIL. I have but one way to get rid of him, 
Aide. 
Rams. Come, my dear angel, Oh! this dear 
ſoft hand. 


Hit, Could 1 but be aſſur d that my virtue would 
be ſafe. _ 

Rams. No where ſafer. . I'll give thee any thing 
in pawn for it—(but my watch.) [Afide. 

1. And then my reputation 

ws 169] The night will take care of that—Virtue 
and reputation! Theſe whores have learnt a ſtrange 
cant ſince I left England. . lat, 

Hn.. But will you love me always? 

| Rams, Oh! for ever and ever to be ſ vre. 

- Hit. But will vou too. 

Raug. Yes, I will too, 

HILL. Will you promiſe to be deil? 58 

Rams, Oh !.yes, yes; (I was afraid ſhe would 
have aſked me for money.) [Afae. 
Hit. Well, then I will venture Go you ta that 
corner tavern, Þ ll follow you, 
Rau. Excuſe me, Madam, I know my duty 
better —ſo if you pleaſe, I'll follow you. 

* I inſiſt on your going firſt, 


RAMB. 


. * a 


. 
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Rams. And ſo you'll leave me in the lurch, I ſee 


you are frighted at the roughneſs of my dreſs, but 


fore gad I am an haneſt tar, and the devil take me if 
I bilk you. © N 
Hiz. I don't underſtand you. 
Rams, Why then, Madam, here is a pound of as 


good tea as ever came out of the Indies; you un- 
derſtand that, I hope. | 


Hu, I ſhall take no bribes, Sir. 
RaMB, Refuſe the tea! I like you now indeed; 
for you cannot have been long upon the town, I'm 
ſure... But I grow weary with impatience. If you 
are a modeſt woman, and inſiſt on the ceremony of 
being carried, with all my heart, 
Hn. Nay, Sir, do not proceed to rudeneſs, | 
Rams. In ſhort, my paſſion will be dallied with 


no longer. Do you conſider, I am juſt come on 


ſhore, that I have ſeen nothing but men and: the 
clouds this half year, and « woman is as raviſhing a 
ſight to me, as the returning ſun to Greenland, 1 
am none of your puifny beaux, that can look on a 
fine woman, like a ſurfeited man on an entertain- 
ment. My ſtomach's ſharp, and you are an orte- 
lan; and if I do not eat you up, may falt beef be 
my fare for ever. [Takes her in his arms. 
HIL. I'Il alarm the watch. | | 
Rams. You'll be better-natur'd than that. At 
leaſt, to encounter danger is my profeſſion ; ſo have 
at you, my little Venus—If you don't conſent, I'll 
rayiſn you. | | | | 
Hu. Help there! a rape, a rape Te” 
Rams. Huſh, huſh, you call too loud, people will 


think you are in earneſt, 


Fl, Help, a rape! 


SCENE 


© 


m APE UPON: 8 on. 


I” 1 . s N *. 


RAM BLE. HILARET, STAFE, 
= WATCH. | 


Gas. That's he there, ſeize kita A 
Rau. Stand off, ye ſcoundrels! | 
Srarr. Ay, Sir, you ſhou'd kave ſtood off 
Do you charge this man with a rape, Madam ? 
Hit. I am frighted out of my ſenſes —— 
Stare, A plain caſe l The rape is ſufficiently 
proved. What, was the devil i in you, to raviſh a 
woman in the ſtreet thus? 
HIL. Oh! dear Mr. Conſtable, all I deſire is, 
that you would ſee me ſafe home. 
STAFF, Never fear, Madam, you ſhall not want 
evidence. © | fide to ber. 
Rams. (Nay, if 1 tut lodge with theſe gentle- 
men, I am reſolved” to have your company, Ma- 
dam.) Mr. Conſtable, I charge that lady with 
threatning to ſwear a rape againſt me, and layin 
violent hands upon my porn, whilſt I was inot- 
fenſively walking along the ſtreet, 
HIL. How! villain ! 885 
Rams. Ay, ay, Madam, you ſhall be TO a ſe. 
vere example of. The laws are come to a fine paſs, 
truly, when a ſober 9 can't walk the ſtreets 
for women. 
HIL. For Heaven's ſake, Sir, don't believe him. 
Srarr. Nay, Madam, as we have but your bare 
affirmation on both ſides, we cannot tell which way 
to incline our belief; that will be determin'd in the 
morning by your charafters—I would not have you 
dejeted, you ſhall not want a character, 
[ Afide to ber. 
HIL. This was the moſt unfortunate accident 
ſure, that ever befel a woman of virtue. F 
| TAFF, 


— 
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Srarr. If you are a woman of virtue, the gen- 
tleman will be hanged for attempting to rob you of 
it. If you are not a woman of virtue, why you will 
be whipped for accuſing a gentleman” ol robbing 
you of what you had not to loſe. 

Hu. Oh ! this unfortunate fright 1——Bqt; Mr. 
Conſtable, I am very willing that the gentleman 
ſhould have his liberty, give me but mine. p 

Srarr. That requeſt, Madam, is a _=_ mne, 
rating circumſtance againſt you. 

Rams. Guilt will ever diſcover itſelf. 

Srarr. Bring them along. 

1 Warcn. She looks like a modeſt woman, in my 
opinion. 

Rams. Confound all your modeſt women, 1 ſay 
-a man can have nothing to do with a modeſt wo- 
man, but he muſt be married, or hanged for't. 


Eben eee 


SCENE, Yuftice SEA v 64 a table, 
* pen, ink, paper, &c. | 


SQUEEZUM, QUILL. » 


| Sevnnzun 


ID mother Bilkum refuſe to pay my demands 
ſay you ? 
Qu1LL. Yes, Sir; ſhe ſays ſhe does not value your 
worſhip's protection of a farthing, for that ſhe can 
bribe two juries a year to acquit her in Hicks's-hall, 
for half the money which ſhe hath paid you within 
theſe three months, 

SqQueez. Very fine! I ſhall ſhew her that I under- 
ſtand ſomething of juries, as well as herſelf. Quill, 
make - memorandum againſt mother Bilkum's mak | 
c 
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that we may remember to have the pannel Ne, 3. 
they are a ſet of good men and true, and hearken to 
no evidence but mine. 

Qn. Sir, Mr. Snap, the bailiff's follawer, hath 
ſet up a ſhop, and is 4 freeholder. He hopes your 
worſhip will put him into a pannel on the firſt va- 


cancy. 

— Minute kim down for Ne 2. I think half 
of that are bailiff's followers. Thank Heaven, 
the laws have not excluded thoſe butehers 
— Quit. No, Sir, the law forbids butchers to be 
— but does not forbid Jurymen to be 

ers. 

Sqpezz. Quill, Gee — 5 look out for ſome new 
recruits for the pannel N* 1. We ſhall have a ſwing- 
ing vacancy there the next ſeſſions. . Truly, if we 
do not take ſome care to regulate the juries in the 
Old Bailey, we ſhall have no juries for Hicks's-hall. 

QuirL. Very true, Sir. But that pannel bath 
been more particularly unfortunate. I believe I re- 
member it-hanged, atleaſt twice over. 

Sqyszz. Ay, poor fellows | We mult all take our 
chance, Quill. The man who would live in this 
world, muſt not fear the next. The chance of peace 
is doubtful as that of war; and they who will make 
their fortunes at home, ſhould entertain no more 
dread of the bench, than a ſoldier ſhould of the 
field. We are all militant here; and a halter hath 
been fatal to many a great man, as well as a bullet, 


SCENE II. 
SQUEEZUM, QUILL, STAFF. 


Qu1LL. Sir, here's. Mr. Staff, the reforming con- 
ſtable. 
STAFF. An't pleaſe your worſhip, we have been 
_ gaming-houſe i in ad and have taken ſix 


priſoners, 
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priſoners, whereof we diſcharged two who had your 
worſhip's licenſe. F e ee 

Saus. What are the others ? Ane 

Srarr. One is an half-pay officer; another an at- 
torney's clerk; and the other two are young gentle 
men of the Temple. 3 

Sqyzzz. Diſcharge the officer and the clerk ; 
there is nothing to be got by the army or the law: 
the one hath no money, and the other will part with 
none. But be not too forward to quit the Templars. 

Srarr. Aſking your worſhip's pardon, I don't care 
to run my finger into the lion's mouth. I would 
not willingly have to do with any limb of the law. 

Sapzzz. Fear not; theſe bear no nearer affinity 
to lawyers, than a militia regiment of ſquires do to 
ſoldiers ; the one gets no more by his gown, than the 
other by his ſword. Theſe are men that bring 
eſtates to the Temple, inſtead of getting them there. 
STAFF, Nay, they are bedawb'd with lace as fine 
as lords, | 

Severz.. Never fear a lawyer in lace —— The 
lawyer that ſets out in lace, always ends in 
_ STazxp. Ti ſecure them. We went to the houſe 
where your worſhip commanded us, and heard the 
dice in the ſtreet; but there were two coaches with 
coronets on them at the door, ſo we thought it pro- 


per not to go in. 
pikes, 


SqykRZEz. You did right, The laws are turn 
only made to ſtop people who walk on foot, and not 
to interrupt thoſe who drive through them in their 
coaches, ——The laws are like a game at loo, where 
a blaze of court cards is always ſecure, and the 
knaves are the ſafeſt cards in the pack. 

Srarr. We have taken up a man for a rape too. 

Squeez. What is he? | «i 

Stare. I fancy he's ſome great man; for he talks 
French, ſings Italian, and ſwears Engliſh, 
SqQyEEz. Is he rich? Gy 
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Srarr. I believe not, for we can't get a farthing 
out of him. 

Sqevezz. A certain ſign that he is. Deep pockets 
are like deep ſtreams z and money, like water, never 
runs faſter than in the ſhallows. | 

Srarr. Then there's another misfortune too. 

Sqevezz. What's that? 

Srarr. The woman will not ſwear any thing 

inſt him. 

Squztz. Never fear chat; Pl make her ſwear 
enough for my purpoſe. What ſort of a woman is ſhe? 

Stra. A common whore, I believe. 

- Squezz. The propereſt perſon in the world to 
ſwear a rape. A modeſt woman is as ſhy of ſwear- 
ing a rape, as a gentleman is of ſwearing a battery. 
—— —- We will make her ſwear enough to frighten 
him into a compoſition, a ſmall part of which will 
ſatisfy the woman. So go bring them before me. 
But hold l have you been at home ſince I ſent a pri- 
ſoner thither this morning ? e 

Srarr. Yes, an't pleaſe your worſhip. 
| Sqvzsz. And what ſays he? 

STary. He threatens. us confoundedly | and ſays 
you have committed him without any accuſation. 
Tk afraid we ſhall get nothing out of him. 

 Sqyzzz. We'll try him till noon however. 


- "SCENE Ill. 
4; SQUEEZUM, Mrs. SQUEEZUM. 


Mas. Sqyzzz. I deſire, Mr. Squeezum, you 
would finiſh all your dirty work this morning; for 
I am reſolved to have the houſe to myſelf in the 
afternoon. | 

' Sqyzzz. You ſhall, my dear; and I ſhall be 


obliged to hows if you can let me have the coach this 
mornin | 


.. — - - 


T SQUEEZ»s 
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Sqprzz. Then I muſt get horſes put into the 
chariot. I | | Wn 
Mus. Saz. I am not determined whether I 
ſhall-uſe the coach or chariot ; ſo it is impoſſible you 
ſhould have either. Beſides, a hack is the propereſt 
todo buſineſs in ;-and as I cannot ſpare you a ſervant, 
will look better. 
Squeez. Well, child, well, it ſhall be ſo. 
Let me only beg the favour of dining a little ſooner 
than ordinary, | | 
Mas. Sqvetz. That is ſo far from being poſſible, 


that we cannot dine till an hour later than uſual, be- 


cauſe I muſt attend at an auction, or I ſhall loſe a 
little China baſon which is worth its weight in jewels, 
and it is probable I may get it for its weight in gold, 


which will not be above one hundred guineas; and 


thoſe you muſt give me, child. 

SevEez. A hundred guineas for a china bafon ! 
Oh the Devil take the Eaſt India trade! The clay of 
the one Indies runs away with all the gold of the 
other. _ 


Mas. Squzzz. I may buy it for leſs ; but it is good 


'to have rather too much money about one, than too 


little. | | 
SqpkRZ. In ſhort, I cannot ſupport your extrava- 
gance. n | 

Mus. Sqvzxz. I do not deſire you to ſupport my 
extravagance, ; 

Sqapxkz. I wiſh you would not. 

Mas. Squezz. Thus ſtands the caſe: you ſay I 
am extravagant; I ſay I am not: ſure, my word will 
balance yours every where but at Hicks's-hall.—— 
And heark*e, my dear, if whenever I aſk for a trifle, 
you object my extravagance to me, 1'l be reveng'd ; 
PIl blow you up, I'll diſcover all your midnight in- 
trigues, your protecting ill houſes, your bribing ju- 
ries,” your ſnacking fees, your whole train of ro- 


gueries. If you do not allow me what I aff, I'll 
bid fair to enter on my jointure, Sir. 


SQUEEZ, 
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-  Seprrs, Well, my dear, this time you ſhall be 
indulged. —Truſt a thief or lawyer with your purſe, 
a whore or phyſician; with your eonſtitution, but 
never cruſt « dangerous ſecret with your wife; for 
when once you have put it into her power to hang 
you, ihe ſooner you are hang d, the better. [ Aa. 


SCENE f. 


SQUEEZUM, QUILL, Mrs. SQUEEZUM, 
STAFF, WATCH, RAMBLE, HILAREF. 


Srarr. An't pleaſe your worſhip, here is a gen- 
tleman hath committed a rape laſt night on this 
young woman: Pt e 
_ Sqoyzzz. How! a rape! Hath he committed a 
rape on you, child? _ | 

Mas. Sap zzz. This may be worth hearin 


Aldi. 

HII. Sir, I have nothing to ſay againſt him. 145 
ſire you would give us both out liberty. He was a 
little frolickſome laſt night, which made me call for 
theſe people's help; and when once they had taken 
hold of us, they would not ſuffer us to go away. 
Sayxzz. They did their duty. The power of 
diſcharging lieth in us, and not in them. 

RAR. Sir 

Sqyez. Sir, I beg we may not be interrupted. 
Heark'e, young woman, if this gentleman hath treat- 
ed you in an ill manner, do not let your modeſty pre- 

vent the execution of juſtice. Conſider, you will be 
guilty yourſelf of the next offence he commits; and 
upon my word, by his looks, it is probable he may 
commit a dozen rapes within this week. 

HIL. Sir, I aſſure you he is innocent. 
 Sqavzez. Mr, Staff, what ſay you to this affair? 
Srarr. May it pleaſe your worſhip, I ſaw the 
Priſoner behave in avery indecent manner, and heard 

the x oman ſay he had raviſhed away her ſenſes. 
1 SQYERZ» 
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_Sqyzzz. Fie upon you, child; will you nat ſwear 
this} blooz 1 vor 2101; eb 1d, aber ue 
Hit. No, Sir; but I ſhall ſwear ſomething againſt 
you, unleſs you diſcharge. us. 


| SQUEEZ., That cannot be, Madam the fact is 


too plain. If you will not ſwear now, ihe priſoner 


F 


' mult be kept in cuſtody till you will. 


Srarr. It ſhe will not ſwear, we can ſwear enough 
io e BIN... 2 non ow) nope cs . 
Rams. Very fine, faith ! This juſtice is worſe 
than a grand inquiſitor. Pray, honeſt, formidable 
Sir, what private pique have you againſt me, that 
you would compel the lady to deſerve the pillory, 
in order to promote me higher ? 


_ Sqvzez. My dear, did you ever fee ſuch a raviſh- 
ing look as this fellow hath ? Sir, if I was a judge, 
would hang you without any evidence at all. They 
are ſuch fellows as theſe who fow difſention between 
man and wife; and keep up the names of cuckold 
and baſtard, in the kingdom, . -. 
Rams. Nay, if that be all you accuſe me of; I 
will confeſs. it freely, I have employ d my time 


pretty well. Tho? as I do not remember ever to 
have done you the honour of dubbing, Mr. Juſtice, 


1 cannot ſee why yo ſhould be ſo incenſed againſt 


me; for I do not imigine you any otherwiſe an ene 
my to theſe amuſements than a popiſn prieſt to ſing 
or a doctor to diſeaſe; * 

Mas. Sqysxz. You are very civil, Sir, to threaten 
to dub my huſband before my face, 

Rams. I aſk pardon, Madam; I did not know 
with whom I had the honour. to be in company: it 
was always againſt my inclination to affront a lady i 
but a woman of your particular merit, muſt have 
claimed the moſt particular reſpe&, wt 

Mag. Sqyzzz. I ſhould have expected no rude- 
neſs from a gentleman of your appearance, and 
would much rather attribute any miſbecoming word 
to inadvertency than deſign. g. 


5 RAEE UBON Rap; or," 
Ras. Madam, 1 kndw- not how to thank fo 
much goodneſs but do aſſure you, I would buy an 
introduction to your acquaintance at a much greater 
danger than this — which, I believe, you 
already fee the malice of. 1 hope, Madam, I ſtand 
Already acquitted in yout opinion, _ . 

Mus. Sqyzez. I hope, Sir, it will only appear to 
on been a frolick : I muſt own 1 have been always 

* enemy to force——fince there are fo many 
Willing. | 

Rams. So, 1 find there i is no danger of a rape 
here. Alde. 
MIæsõ. Sint. Well, child, can you find any 

thing againſt this gentleman ? 

QUEEZ. The woman is difficult of confeſling i in 

public but 1 fancy when examine her in private, 

may get it out of her.— So, . Conſtable, wich- 
draw your priſoner. 

Mrs. Seyzzz, Nay; he nn ſo much of a 
gentleman, that till there be ſtronger evidence, I 
will take charge of him. Come, Sir, you ſhall 
$i drihk a difh af tea with me. You may ſtay 

ithout. _- FTo the Conſtable, &c. 

| Rams. This Kiridiieſs of yours, Madam, will be 
an encouragement to offenders. 


SCENE v. 
sqUEEZ UM, HILARET. 


: "Saverz. Come; come, child, you hdd better take 
the oath, tho you are not altogether ſb ſure, Juſtice 
mould be rigorous. It is better for the publick that 
ten innocent people ſhould ſuffer, than that one guilty 
ſhould eſcape; and it becomes every good perſon to 
et their cotiſcience to the benefit of the pab- 


in. Would you perſuade mg to perjule myſelf? 
Squzsz. By no means. Not for the world. Per- 
Jury indeed ! Do you think I do not know what per- 


Jorg 


= 
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ury is better than you? He did attempt to raviſh 
—— own; very well. He that attempts to do 
you any injury, hath done it in his heart. Beſides, 
a woman may be raviſhed; ay, and many a woman 
hath been raviſhed; ay; and men been hanged for 

it——when ſhe hath, not certainly known ſhe hath 
been raviſhed, | Lc Ankle on 
HIL. You are a great caſulſt in cotiſcietice. But 
you may ſpate yourſelf any further trouble: for I 
aſſure you it will be in vain, A 
Saprkz. I ſee where your heſitation harigs z you 
are afraid of ſpoiling your trade. You think ſeve= 
rity to a cuſtomer will keep people from your houſe, = 
Pray, anſwer me one queſtion How long have 

you been upon the town ? | 

HIL. What do you mean? 


Sqvzez. Come, come, I ſee you are but 4 novice; 
and I like you the better: for yours is the only buſis 
neſs wherein people do not profit by experience. 
You are very handſome It is pity you ſhould con- 
tinue in this abandoned ſtate.— Give me a kiſs— 
Nay, be not coy to me. I proteſt; you are as full 
of beauty as the roſe is of ſweetneſs; and I of love 
as its ſtalk is full of briars——Oh ! that we were as 
cloſely joined together too. e 
| Hig. Why; you will commit a tape yourſelf, Mr. 
uſtice. | | | 
* Sayezze. If I thought you would prove conſtant, 
I would take you into keeping: for I have not liked 
a woman ſo much theſe many years. 
_ Hit. I will humour this old villain, I am re- 
ſolved. i Aide. 
Sayess, What think you, could you be conſtant 
to a vigorous, healthy, middle-aged man, hey 
Could this buy thy affections off from a ſet of id! 
raſcals; who carry their gold upon their backs; and 
have pockets as empty as their heads? Fellows who 
are greater curſes on a woman than the vapours ; for 
as thoſe perſuade her into imaginary diſeaſes; theſe _ 
Cc 2 preſent 
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preſent her with real Let thy ſilence give con- 
ſent: here, take this purſe as an earneſt of what ri 
do for you. 

Hr. Well, wet what hall I Yo fig this? | 
__ — Squerz. You ſhall do— Tou ſhall de Weng 
I Will do. I will be a verb active, and you ſhall be. 
a verb paſſive. 

H. I wiſh you be not of the neuter gender. 

- Sqvezz. Why, you little arch rogue, do you un- 
derſtand Latin, hufſy ? ' 

Hit. A little, Sir! My facher was a country par- 
ſon, and gave all his children a good education. He 
taught his daughters to write and read himſelf. 

Soukrz. What, have you ſiſters, then ? 

Hit. Alack-a-day, Sir! ſixteen of us, and all in 
the fame way of bulineſs. 

* Squeez. Ay, this it is to teach daughters to write. 
I would as ſoon put the ſword into the hand of a mad- 
man, as a pen into thoſe of a woman; for a pen in 
the hand of a woman is as ſure an inſtrument of pro- 
. e as a ſword in that of a madman is of de- 

ruction. [ Afar. Sure, my dear, the ſpirit of 
love muſt run very ſtrongly in the blood of your 
whole family, 

Hi. Oh, Sir, it was a villanous man of war 
that harboured near us.— My poor liſters were ruined 
by the officers, and I fell a martyr to the chaplain. 

Squttz. Ay, ay, the ſailors are as fatal ro our 

women as the ſoldiers are. One Venus roſe from 
the ſea, and thouſands have ſet in it But not Ve- 
nus herſelf could * to thee, my little 19 
ſockle ? 185 
Hit. Be not ſo hot, Sit. ; 

Seveez. Bid the touchwood be cold behind the 
burning-glaſs. The touchwood is not more eaſily 
kindled by the ſun, than I by your dear eyes. 

Hrr. The touchwood i is not drier, I dare ſwear. 
ann [ Aide. 
1 u. 
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Sqytzz. But hark, I hear my wife returning.— 
Leave word with my clerk where I ſhall ſend to you 
vill be the kindeſt of eopers, ha porn and 
very liberal 

HII. Two charming qualities in a n be 

Squztz, My pretty noſegay, you will find me 
vaſtly preferable to idle young rakehells. Beſides, 
you are ſafe with me. Tou are as ſafe with a juſtice 
in England, as a prieſt abroad; gravity is the beſt 
cloak for fin, in all countries. ge ſure to be 
punctual to the time I ſhall appoint 7. 

Hi. Be not afraid of me. 

 Sqyzzz. Adieu, my 6 9 charmer. bl mall 
dom and impatienca- | 5 


SCENE. Wo 
1  SQUEEZUM folus, 


9D 303 

60 thy ways for a 2 girl! Now, if 1 can 
55 her at this wild fellow 's expence, I ſhall have per- 

rmed the part of a ſhrewd. juſtice; for I would 
make others pay for my ſins as well as their own. 
I fancy my wife hath ſufficiently frightened him by 
this, and; that he will truckle to any terms to be 
acquitted; for 1 myſt: own .ſhe will pump a man 
much better than I.——Oh ! here they come. I 


muſt von; with: oe 3 now in ae 78 
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SCENE vil. 


SQUEEZU M, Mrs. SQUEEZUM,. 


Raney, Well Sir is the lady determined 5 Fear 
tooth r x 

Sgprzz. Truly, it is + hard to fay * he 3 
mines; ſhe is gone to aſk the advice of 0 ny and 
a lawyer, Pew 


ce Rau. 
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Rau. Then the odds is - againſt me: for the 
| 3 will certainly adviſe her to wear; and it is 

poſlible the prieſt may not contradict her in it. 

Sqvexz, It is indeed a tickliſh point, and it wers 
adviſeable to make it up as ſbon as poſſible,” The 
firſt loſs is always the leaſt; It is better to wet your 
coat than your ſkin, and to run home when the clouds 
begin to drop, than in the middle of the ſtorm. Ia 
| way it were better to give a brace of hundred p unds 
to make up the matter now, than to venture the con- 
ſequence. I am heartily concerned, to ſee # gentle- 
man in ſuch a misfortune, I am ſorry the age is ſo 
corrupt. . Really I expect to fee ſome grievous and 
heavy judgment fall on the nation. We are as bad 
as ever Sodom and Gomorrah were; and I wiſh we 
may not be as miſerable,” 7 © - 

Rams. Heark'e, juſtice; I take a ſermon to be 
the firſt puniſhment Which a man undergoes after 
conviction, It is very hard 1 * be congerned 
to it before -Hanlctegg 
_ Mrs, Sqvzez. Nay, Sir, Lam 4 Mr. Sg ee zum 

ſpeaks for your good. —1 ſhall get a wy poop ont 
of 1 this affair, i Aide, 

Sqavzzz. Ay, that I am ore 1 oy ieren 
ſways not one way or the other. I would, were [ 
Jn that gentleman's 1 do what 1 adviſc 

im to. rr 

Rams. Faith, Sir, that 1 muſt doude 1 4 were 
you in my circumſtances, you! would not be worth 
the money. 

Squztz. Nay, Sir, how. you Jeſt with me; 2 
gentleman can never be at a loſs for ſuch a trifle. 

Rams. Faith, you miſtake. I know a great many 
gentlemen not worth three farthings, He that re- 
ſolves to be honeſt cannot teſolve not to 2 

SQUEEZ. A gentleman, and poor! Sir, they are 
contradiftions, A man may as well be à ſcholar 
pithout learning, as a gentleman without riches, But 
| 1 5 no time tg dall vich 7 If you do not un- 

derkkand 
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rſtand good; uſage, while it is dealt you, you may, 
wie pou, feel the reverſe, The N * be 
2 for a trifle ; the time may come w * your 
hole ttune would be too, little. An hour's "Jelay | 
x the making up an offence is as dangerous a3 in the 
ſewing up of a wound, e 
Rams. Well, you hare over-perſupded me z - I 
take your. advice, bs | 
Squez3.. I'll engage you will not repent owl 
don? t queſtion but you will regard me as your friend. 
Rams. That I do, indeed, And to r ren 
molt ſubſtantial inſtance. of it, 1 will. 2 yours 
which is expected only from the moſt 1 2 riend- 
ſhip—which is, that you would he 0 Bac 19 lud 


me the 3 ITY <4 | 
_ , Sqynezs Al eee I have, nas ſuchaſum 
in my command. Beſi des, how muſt it look in me, 


who am an officer of juſtice 5 to lend a culprit money 
where with to evade Juſtice? las, Sir, we muſt con- 


lider o 5 Chara in liſe, ye mpſt act yp to gur cha- 
a . 01 deviate à little am 2——. 4 in 


givin rate it would be entirely „ee 


Character of a juſtice to iye you mone 


" Mas. 8: EZ. I wonder how you could alk is 

| Rams. Neceſſity obliges to any thing, Madam, 
Mr. Squeezum was ſo kind to ſhew me t © neceſſity 

giving, money, and my pockets ef 19 cryel to 

hew me the impoſlibilicy of it. 

Savzez,. Well, Sir, if you cannot pay 145 Tour 
tranſgreſſions like the 9 8 you muſt ſuf fer 


lle me e onſtable, * * 
4 8 CEN E. VIII. or ! 
* N JEEZUM, R 
une let ee. 


Spuk Take away wor priſoner 5 e bln 


in fafe cuſtody, till farther orders: If you come to 
Cc4 a wiſer. 
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a wiſer refolutivh within theſe two hours, end mg | 
word, alter that it will be too late. 
RAUS. Heark'e, Mr. Juſtice,” you bid'beret uſe 
me as you ought, and acquit me; for if you do any 
thing which you cannot defend, hang — * I am 
t revenged on you. bc to 
© Sevzzz. Hang you !——T wiſh there ime} not be 
more meaning in thoſe words than you imagine. 
* Rams.” Sdeath! you öld raſcal, I can-ſearce for- 
bear rattling thoſe old dty bones of thine, til they 
crack thy withered kinn 
:'-94vurz,” Bear tvidegce"of this} 1 am threatened 
in the execution of ri office. {> 
NAME Come, honelt' My;Conflable, Me. hore 
nal Juſtice, let me go any where from this felldw— 
The bn hach choſen a ether uſtice than the yt 
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dew CENE M. * 
ane zu. A SQUE EEZUM. 


Sqve 89914244 am afraid I man wake gothigg of this 
Pr Jaft, I have 4 mind to diſcha him. 
Mas. Save rz. Oh! by Mp means; þ for I am fore 
Be hath money, 
; SQUEEZ. Tes, and fo All 18 But fopp ſe he will 
not part with it ; it is -jmpoſſible to take it from 
im: for there is no Jay yet in being ts reen a 
Juſtice | of peace from a donright rob 
Mas. SQUEEZ. Try him a little longer, Nocber, 
Seveez, I will tal the e Put he ſhould 
not conſent by that time, I muſt diſcharge him ; for 
J have no hopes in the woman's TE She i is 
dif charged already 
Mus. Sqyezz. I ö make "him vllt at the con- 
ſtable's houſe, and try if I can alarm him into a 
gompoſition, - I may 9 25 Amide more: Aa vou 
oat * l Naur TH), HB) 
8 Sr 


y 
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-. Sqyesz,' Do ſo, my dear 1 doubt not your 


power—Good-morrow, honey, / | | 12 4% Wo 1 
Mas. Sduxez. But, my dear, pray reqermbes;he 
hundred guineas. 18 


. Sqyzzz;': Fes, yes, I ſhall remember wem they 
are not likely t to be ſoon kanne, Fallout me to 
my es 


nl 4 11 12 


IT SCENE Mou wand 
Mrs, SQUEEZUM fol, 


88 you are fure of going to the devil, beet 
ſpouſe, «I'll take gare to equip you with a pair of 
horns, that you may be as like one another as poſſi- 
ble. This dear wild fellow 2 be mine, and ſhall 
be minę; I like him ſo well, that if he had even 
raviſned me, on my bott 1 wü have. wel 
given him, ase (Of 121 01 29! 


4 - 


Mr. Worrny' 6. 4 
won 1 Y, \POLITICK.. 0 409 
OR 821155, 4 "(41356 1 111388 405 
Won. Upon my word; Mr. Policick, lam heartily 
forty fot: this occaſion of i renewing our acquaintance. 
can imagine the tenderneſs of:a- Nerkan al 1 
was one. 50 
Pol.. Indeed, neighbour Worthy, vou cathior 
imagine half the troubles, without having undergone 
them. Matrimony baulks our expectations every 
way; and our children as ſeldom prove comforts to 
us as our wives. I had but 'two—whereof one was 
hanged long ago—and the other [ ſuppoſe mer be 
in a fair vy by this. 
Won. In what manner did ſhe eſcape from you * 
Pol. She had taken leave of me to retire to reſt, 
not half an hour before I heard of her departure. I 
r it all to the wicked inſtructions of an imp of 


the 


s0E NE XI. 
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the devil called a ey whs i is Yap com- 
Pente of her flight. | 

Won, But do yau know of no 8 
Por. Let me ſee——hey there hath + "oi a 
fellow in a red coat, with whom ſhe hath-canverſed 
forſome time, in ſpite of my teeth. 

Won. Depend on it, he is the occaſion; of your 
loſs, I can grant you a warrant againſt him, if you 
know his name, tho! I fear you are too late, 

Pat. No, Sir, I am not too late; my daughter 
is an heireſs, and ”—_—_ know) the puniſhment for 

ſtealing an heireſs. f I could hang. the raſcal, it 
would be ſome: e 9404 
Won. That will be impoſſible, without her con- 
ſent; and truly, if ſne be married, I would adviſe 
u to follow the example of that ermperot, who, 
Then he diſcovered ſomething worſe than a marriage 
between one of his ſubjects and his daughter, choſe 
— 15 to let him enjoy her as hig un, thas puniſh 
im. 

For, Pray where did that emperor reign b. 

Wos. I have almoſt forgotten, but I think it was 
one of the Greek emperors, or one of the Turks. 

Por. Bring me no example from the Turks, good 
Mr. Worthy, I find no ſuch affinity in our intereſts, 

Sir, 1 1 and abhor the Turks. ] . dd 
not feel them, before we are aware 

Won. But Sir—— 

Pol. But me no bots What can be the n 
of all this warhke preparation, which all our news- 
papers have informed us of ? Yes, andthe. ſame 

news- papers a hundred times in the ſame words. Is 
the deſign againſt Perſia ? Is the deſign againſt Ger- 
many? Is the deſign: againſt Iraly ?-—Svuppoſe we 
ſhould ſee Turkiſh gallies in the e We may 
feel them, yes, we may feel them in the midſt of our 
ſecurity ; Troy was taken in its fleep, and ſo may we. 
Mon. Sure, Sir, you are aſleep, ur in a dream 

Pol. Yes, yes, theſe things are called idle — 
the Juſteſt apprehenſions may be ſtyled dreams "a 

ut 
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but let me tell you, Sir, men betray their own igng- 
rance often, in attacking that of other men. 

Won. But what is all this to your daughter? 
Pol. Never tell me of my daughter, my country 
js dearer to me than a thouſand daughters; ſhould the 


Turks come among us, what would become of our 


daughters then? and our ſons, and our wives, and 
our eſtates, and our houſes, and our religion, and our 
liberty? When a Turkiſh aga ſhould command our 
nobility, and janizaries make grandfathers of lords, 
where ſhould: we look for Britain then?n,n 
Won. Truly, where I may look for Mr. Politick 
now, in the clouds, 1. en 
Po. Give me leave, Sir, only to let you a little 
into the preſent ſtate of Turkey. A- 929107) 
Wor, I muſt beg to be excuſed, Sir; if I can'be 


of any ſervice to you, in relation to your daughter, 


ou may command my attention: I may probably 
elend you from your own countrymen, but truly 
from the Turks I canner, 0 LO 
Por, I am glad to hear you have ſome apprehen- 
ſion of them, as well as myſelf.— That you are not 
fo ſtupidly beſotted, as I meet with ſame. le at 
the caffee-houſe ; but perhaps you are > Bough 
apprized of the danger, Giye meleave only to ſhew 


you how it is poſlible for the Grand Signior to find 


an ingreſs into Europe, —Suppoſe, Sir, this ſpot I 
ſtand on to be Turkey—then here is Hungary 
very well here is France, and here is England— 
granted—then we will ſuppoſe he had poſſeſſion of 
Hungary—what then remains bur to conquer France, 
before we find him at our own coaſt, —But, Sir, this 
is not all the danger; now I will ſhew you how he 
aiFecind JVC 

Wan. Dear Sir, refer that to ſome other time; 
you have ſufficiently ſatisfied me, I aſſure you. 

Pot. It is almoſt time to go to the coffee-houſe— 
ſo, dear Mr, Worthy, J am your moſt obedient 
ſervant, 1 . bo Ft . 1 a 54 4 | 
Wann; Wor, 


, RAE UPON, RA PE, or,” 
| Wor, Mr. eden your very: 3 unt. 


an u 
| tb; SCENE: XII. 20 
; | 4 ML Re, | FAS | 
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11 recollect the dawnings of this political twinedr 
to have appeared when we were at the Bath together; 
but it hath riſen finely in theſe: ten years. What 

an enthuſiaſm muſt it have arrived to, when it could 
make him forget the loſs of his only daughter! The 
greateſt part of mankind labour under one delirium 
or gther: and Non Quixote: differed from - the reſt, . 
not in madneſs, but the ſpecies of it, The covetous, 
the prodigal, the ſuperſtitious, the libertine, and the 
coffee- houſe e arc __ ita * [their 
u WAYS 1 £30 NOM K. 
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| man alone. Silky 1 free,” Wwe find, 1 of 


| ho, by. no wild vnruly paſſion blind, 
0 reaſon gives the W N of his wind. 
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») Exo. Dear Mädach, Is. it vou 127 you. alto⸗ 
gather 3 
H x. KV Ys; alts ether, thank 9 71 had 
like to have] ning „but all's 4 aſſure - 4 
Co. Ah! Madam, 1 Phiſh + it were. x7 
Hir. What, don't you believe me . 
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Cro. I wiſh you could not me, or 1 aan. Poor! 
captain Conſtant- 
Flu. What of him ? | nr 

Cro. Oh! Madam 

Hr. Speak quickly, or kill me, which OT. 
pleaſe :- | 

Clo, — Is taken up for a rape. tig 

Hl. How ! - „ Ann 

CLo. It is too true, his own n ſervant told me. 

HIL. His ſervant belied him, and ſo do you 

hew me where he 1 is; if he be in a dungeon, I'll 
nd him out. 
Ciro. Very generous, indeed, Madam! A king 
ſhould ſooner viſit a priſoner for treaſon, than 1 « 
lovet for a rape. 
HII. It would be unpardonable in me to entertain 
ſo flagrant a belief at the firſt hearing, againſt a man 
who hath given me ſuch ſubſtantial proofs of his 
conſtancy : beſides, an affair of my ow.]n makes me 
the more doubtful of the truth of this; but if there 
appear any proof of ſuch a fact, I will drive him for 
ever from my thoughts. 

Cto. Yes, Madam, juſtice Squeezum will take 
care to have him driven another way. 

Hit. Juſtice Squeezum! Let me hug 706 for 
that information. Now, I can almoſt fwear he is 
innocent: I have ſuch an adventure to ſurpriſe you 
with; but let me not loſe a moment — come, ſhew 
me the way. 

Cto, Poor creature! ſhe knows the way to her 
deſtru&ion too well but it would be i "I tinence 
in a ſervant to put her out of it. x" 108 ue. 


SCENE Il. The Conftable's n. m 
1785 CONSTANT alone. 4 | 


I'begin to be of that philoſopher's Upiniſon,) who 
Cad, tha: whoever will entirely confult his own hap- 
pineſ, 


pineſs, mult be little concerned about the happineſs 
of others. Good-nature is Quixotiſm,. and every 
princeſs Micomicona will lead her deliverer into a 
cage. What had I to do to intefpofe? What harm 
did the misfortuties of an unknown woman bring 
me, that I ſhould hazard my own happineſs and re- 
putation on her account But ſure; to ſwear a rape 
againſt me for having reſcued her from a raviſher; 
Is an unparalleled. piece of ingratitude. 


„ SEENE.IL 
CONSTANT and Mrs. STAFF; 


Mas. SrArr. Will your honour pleaſe to drink 4 
dram, or ſome rack punch? 1 5 
ConsT. Dear Madam, do not trouble me; I can 
drink nothing. 15 6 
Mas. Srarr. Truly, Sir, but I can; Not trouble 
vou! I had never ſuch a cuſtomer here before, You 
4 captain charged with a rape }+I ſhould ſooner 
take you for ſome poor attorney; charged with for- 
gery and petjury; or a travelling parſon, with ſteal- 
Ing = gown and caſſock. 5 3 
Const. Drink what you will, and Pll pay what 
you pleale. | 
MS. Srarr. Thank your hotiour ! your honout 
will not be offended, 1 hope we ftand at a great 
rent: and truly; ſince this gin act, trade hath been 
ſo dull, that I have often wiſhed my huſband would 
live by the highway himſelf, inſtead of taking high» 
waymen. 10 A | 
Consr. You are not the only 'wife who would 
give her huſband this advice, I dare ſwear; Nay, 
were men all ſo uxorious to take it; Tyburn would 
have as much buſineſs as Doctors Commons. | 
Mrs. Srarr. I wiſh it had more; for we muſt 
ſtand and fall by one another; no buſineſs there, no 
buſineſs here; and truly, captain, tis with ron | 
al v | ay 


The Jus rien caught in his own Tu Ap. 399. | 
ſay it, where we have one felon now, we had ten 
a year or two ago——T have not feen one priſoner 


brought in for a rape this fortnight, except your 
Lone, I hope your handſel will be lucky, 


SCENE 9 
CONSTANT, STAFF, Mrs. STAFF. 


| Srapy. Captain, your ſervant; I ſuppoſe you will 
be glad of company——here 1 is a very civil r 
man, I aſſure you. 

Mas. Srarr. More gentlemen 1 this i 1s rare news 
indeed. | 

 Consr, I had rather be alone. 

STAFF, I have but this one priſon-room, captaj 
beſides, I afſure you, this is no common fellow, but 
a very fine gentlemen, a captain too—and as merry 


& ONE ————— 


Cons r. What is the cauſe of his misſortune? 
Srarr. A rape, captain, a rape - no diſhonour= 
able offence -I would not have brought any ſcoun- 
drels into your honour's company; but rape and 
murder no gentleman need be aſhamed of; and this 
is an honeſt brother-raviſher--I have raviſhed women 
myſelf formerly: but a wife blunts a man's edge. 
When once you are married, you will leave off ra- 
viſhing, I warrant you—to be bound in wedlock, is 
as good a ſecurity againſt rapes, as to be bound over 
to the peace is againſt murder. pe, 
Mas. Srarr. My huſband will have. his jeſt, 1 
hope your honour will pardon him. 
STAFF, But here is the gentleman. 
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consTAuz, RAL. E, STAFF, 
© ds. STAFF. 


Covxsr. Pd esl | 
Rams. Dear Conſtant! 


Const. What in the name oſ wonder hath brought 
you to England? 


Raug. What in the devil's name hach brought 


| thee to the Conſtable's? 


Coxsr. Only a rape, Sir; no diſhonourable of- 


| fence, as Mr; Conſtable hath it. 


Rams. You jeſt. 

STAFF, No, Sir, upon my word the captain is in 
earneſt. 

Rams. Why I ſhould iſooktey have ſuſpected er- 
min or lawn-ſleeves. But I fee gravity and hypocriſy 
are inſeparable, —- Well, give me thy hand, bro- 


ther, for our fortunes agree exactly. 


STAFF. And will agree in the end, I don't —.— 
This is not the firſt time of their meeting together 
on this account; a ne of old whore-maſters, l 
warrant them. 19:12 an Hide. 

Mus. Starr, Will your honours pleaſe to drink 
any punch, noble 1 it will keep ay your 
ſpirits. 

Srarr. Don't force the W wife, to drink 
whether they will or no.—1 wiſh'you well off this 


affair—in the mean time, whatever my houſe affords 


is at your ſervice—and let me aſſure you, the more 
you drink, the leſs you will lament your misfortune, 
RaMB. Spoken like a true philoſopher. 


_ 7”; EI - 
CONSTANT, RAMBLE. 
Rams. But, dear Billy, . * thou haſt not really 


committed, hey ? 
| Const. 


y 
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Consr. What I heartily repent of, I aſſure you. 
I reſcued a woman in the ſtreet, for which ſhe was ſo 
kind to ſwear a rape 4gainſt me; but it gives me no 


uneaſineſs equal to the pleaſure I . 1 ſeeing you. 


Rams. Ever kind and good-natur'd! 

Const. Yet I wiſh our meeting had been on an- 
other occaſion; for the freedom of your life makes 
me ſuſpect the conſequence of your confinenzent ly! 
be heavier than mine. 

- Raw, I can't tell what the conſequence may be, 
nor ſhall I trouble myſelf about it : bur I affure thee, 
no ſucking babe can be more innocent. If our caſes 
differ in any thing, it is in this, that my woman hath 
not ſworn. 

Consr. This pleaſes me ade 1—Bur, pray, low 
came you to leave the Indies, where I thought you 
had been ſettled: for life? 5 

"Rams. Why, on the ſame account that I went 
thither, that I now am here, by which 1 live, and 
for which Tlive, a woman. 

, ConsT, A woman! HR: 

Rai. Ay; a fine, young, rich woman ! a widow 
with fourſcore thouſand- Pounds i in her pocket—— 
there's a North ſtar to ſteer by. 

| ConsT. What is her name? | 

Rams. Her name her name is Ramble. 

_ Cons. What, married! 

NAME. Ay, Sir; ſoon after you left the Indies, 
honeſt Mr. Ingot left the world, and me the heir to 
his wife with all her effects. 0 

Coxst. I wiſh you joy, dear Jack; this thy good 
fortune hath ſo filled | me with delight, that I have no 
room for my own ſorrows. . xt 

" Rams. But I have not SIRE half! yet. ** 2 

Sor. C without. ] Let two quarts of rum be made 
into NI By ch, let it be hot—hor as hell. 

5 8. Dy'e N 88 we ate iu a fine cohdition, 
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ces rüft gage. SOTMORE, 
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„ 40 220 105 
Sor. Vers they ar 105 here ar are a 15 90 dcfiona- 
| ing whore-maſters,, r you Ra e what, no- 
Antony 
fr. a fine bargain, hey, when he gave 5 14 
2 . n if h eff ch been alive now, 
claret 1 bad ſeen him 
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8 17 
+ STAFF, It ſhall, an't a nk your N (thi 


man is a rare cu l eee he 
would commit a rape too.) L. 
Tine 0 »& it 75 Ta 


SCENE VIM" E 
CONSTANT, RAMBLE, S0 f 


Cons r. You muſt not rail igainſt the ladies, Sot⸗ 

moxe, before Ramble ; for he is a married man. 
RAA. And What 13 better, my wife] is at the bot= 

tom of the ſea, 

| Sor. And what is worſe, all her 19 are at the 
bottom of t! 0 ks with her, 7 

Coxsr. How! _ o 
Rams, Faith !_ gre bath ſilt * 100 1 

once. Noôtwithſtanding my pleaſantry, the lad 17 


414 


and her ** are both gone together; . . 


4 4 F - *. H * 
9 94 3 _ oi * #1 , 4 1. 


ee 


an en eight Ii ks on Tale. 4 


e es Wg fdr Have flrong; and. 


het My any ſuch Fu IR, don t queſtion but 
18 e Z ain b L &3 "241 1 TT 
Sor. You would” LiF Hs 5 advice. 1 hay — 


bottom With a a woman, Gulden ea A 


| cautioned thee neyer go WE: any thing on the ſam 


that had a woman on 6370, or double e the p price 


The fins of one woman are m ro 0 d own. a 


judgmen a fleet, FARE 
1 0 e a ſell, "who, Wes pru de. e 


i ah 9 1 85 to his abuſe, —Arr t thou — aſhamed t 
1 n—who ng a cargo of iniquity ? Why wilt 
hol! thy venom'd mouth with that of others, 
e thon vi ſuch ſores of thy n? | 
Congr, at occaſioned your ſeparating ? TA 
Rams. A ſtorm, and my ill ſtars. by left; the 
ſhip wherein ſhe was to dine with the captain of one 
of our convoy, when a ſudden violent ſto 5 rm ariſing, £ 
| loſt fight of her ſhip, and from that day have never | 

ſeen or heard of her. 

Sgr. Nor ever will—I Kran hope. T ho? 42 

for the! innocent nets thoſe I wiſh deliver'd out of 
Jeep... Bur the fea knows its own good: it will 

br ure to keep the money, tho poſſibly it may re- 
fund the Woman; for a woman will ſwim like a cork, 
an they arc 13755 of the ſame value; nay, the latter 
is the more valuable, as it preſerves: our wine, which 


| way often a {Robe 


Cons. Wh „ Sotmore, wine is ph cauchſiaas o 5 
1 merit with thee as gold is to a ſtock-jobber ; : 
thou would'ft as oon ſell thy ſoul for a bottle, as he 
Wy oe 1 
. Sir, f is as apt a compatiſon to every 
ting that 1s good, as woman is to every thing that 


* 


Coxs v. Fie, Sotmore | this railing againſt the la- 
dies will make your company as ſcandalous to gen- 
deren, 5 railing at reli gion) would to a parſon. _ 

d 2 Ran. 


8 
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424 RAPE UPON RAPE; or, 
114 2 2. ebe 

ws Ys Right, Conſtant 1 they are m r " lon, I 
am the high· prieſt of the ſex. 1 5 
Sor. Women and religion! Wochen and the 
devil: : he leaves his votaries in the lurch, and ſo do 
they. 

Consr. 1 fancy, Ramble, "this friend of ours will 
turn parſon, one day or eber 

Raus. If he was not ſuch a We I FRY fink it 
1 - Rt ey Oe rH ns 


See hore. 3 $3 08 


an honeft attorney, by all means. 


RME. And ſent together to eos his wajeſty' 8 


Net | 

Sor. Modeſty, now-4- days, as as ofcen covers impu- 
dence, as It doth uglinefs. It is as uncertain a ſign 
of virtue. as quality is, or as fine cloaths are of 
quality. 2 oh 

Rams. Yet to do Kip" right: the perfuafigns of 
; Juſtice could not Feen vith her to perjure her- 

If. : 

Sor. Conſcientious egg ſhe hopes to pick 
your pocket another time, which it were. charity to 
thee to wiſh ſhe might: for if thou eſcapeſt chis, ſhe 
certainly will have an opportunity. 

Rams. Pray, honeſt Nol, how. didſt thou find 
us out? for a boy would as "ſoon hive ſeht for his 
 fchoolmaſter when he was caught in an orchard, as I 
for thee on this occaſion, _ 

Sor. Find you out Fayhy the town rings of you 
there is not a huſband or guardian in it, but 


Consr. A 60 K 0 ek La pe et to 


Len is ready to get drunk for Joy. If the _ 


„ = 
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be not gold proof, ſhe will be bribed to 12 * againſt 
you. Tou are a . Sir! I don't believe lie 
hath heen in town ſix days, and he hath bad ae : 
fixteen women. a 

. Rams. And they are à nobler pleaſur ie tha g 
many gallons\which thou haſt ſwallowed in that time. 
„Sor. r, 1 Pay uy. vinrner, and therefore do no 
injury. 00 | 

Rams. And, "Sir. 1 bY no injury :,and therefore 
haue no reaſon to pay. 

Sor. Hey-day |, | is. raking aa a man 8 wife or 
daughter no injurßꝰ? 

RaMB. Not when the 1 9 is ACM * her huſ- 
band, and the daughter longs for one. 

ConsT. Art thou not aſhamed, Sotmore, to tis | 
a man's fins in. his face, while he is ſuffering for 
them? | wy 2 1 WT *7 * 

Sor. That 1 is the time, Sir; belides, you. ſee wh 
an effect it hath on him,: you might as well rail'a 
a knight of the poſt in the pillory. 


Raus, Let him alone, * punch will de here 


immediately, and then he'll hats no leiſure to tall. 


Sor. Is it not enough to make a man rail, to 


have parted with a friend happy in the night, Ka 
to find him the next morning in ſo fair a way to— 


Death and damnation !. ſhew me the whore; I'll be 


revengedon her and the whole ſex. If thou art 
hanged for raviſhing her, I'R be hanged for murder- 
ing her. Deſcribe the little miſchief to me. Is ſne 
tall, ſhort, black, brown, fair ? In what ſr ach 
the devil diſguiſed himſelf ? 

Raus. In a very beautiful one, I ade you: dhe 
hath the fineſt ſhape that ever was beheld, genteel to 
a miracle; then the brightelt eyes that ever glanced: 
on a lover, the prettieſt littie mouth, and lips as 
as a cherry: and for her breaſts, not ſnow, marble, 
lilies, alabaſter, ivory, can come up to their whire- 
neſs ; but their little, pretty, firm, round form, no 
art can imitate, no thought conceive. _—— Oh ! Sot- 

D d 3 mores 
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— 1 could. die ten thouſand qillions of times 


them. de ned x7 a7 FIC da . 


2 "Sor: Vol ate 0 ly: Hke'ic die ict Wb eite 
Seo K Autbete raptures about a See ae 
Ra 7 57 momo 27: 
ie wothiati 0 bi , theyfre n alle 
to him," boch ß immodeſt”> high of!) ow. re the 
artet tö the cellar; St. Ja N Wee Mews find 
im but a woman, and he'll make an angel of her. 
— He hath the ſame taſte tor Losen 5 250 a child for 
ictures, or a hungry glutt N for an enterkzintnegt; 
Her piece id a Venus, dim an or reclan. 
Rams, To fay the truth 70 er; Sotmôre muſt 
have allowed ber HakaſoiHie,* d 1 mult" low her 12 
haye been a Frog! 'd, confounded, c 
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CONSTANT, Wienke verlier, 


1 5fli Jo gin: 5 


1 it LITE OK uh phy Type Well, my 
lawyer ale 

pen 41 on“ Jon" Oc 
{Not regarding” Kale, run o Cofiſtant,] 

1 * a 45 94 4.564 5 aſt? Firs; 
7 ** . Hey. day! t are we both in for ra- 
viſhih we ſame wofnn ſee by her fondnefs, he 


1 


ha Fa Nee Bert? ee 

pusr. O, Hilaret! Ki kindneſs of yours finks 

HE the deeper can you Face to chink on Ant accuſed 
of uch a crime as 1 am ? * | 
1 to belleve it ean T: dear A 10s 5 

{T2 How ſhall Ir jy th this odnels F. if hen; 

| e 0 ies am 1585 & 125 "talk perl. 

the de MI this Conſtant' 8 

Weg ? ets will 5 fine work, i'faith F""[ Afae. 

"Tar N this the re chat OY you. the ur, Sir? 

5882 45 on I Ramble. 

- « | fg þ ren RAM. 


The Jorey ods i l Th 
A lad is A 
Ar . 96; a 1 pers a great Lat f 2k mb] ate 
of the other, Ti mult codfels.._ .: FORTY 
-"" Sor. Then 1 oppor; this i is the whom Segen 
hath roaſted this half \ year—his honourable miſt els, 
Witch 44 e comp any f for a man When is in 
pri or a rape 1 155 61 
a And was you in that ſcuffle whjch . arte 
me ; 2 my maid in Leiceſter-Fietds? * coy 
ConsT. It was there this unfortunate” accident 


2 88 While I was going t to the plate of pör ap- 


tment. 
bs It had like to have oceaGioned” another to 
me, Which, that TI eſcaped, Lam to > thank © this gen- 
tlemall. 
Rams. Oh, Madam! your moſt obedient, hum- 
ble ſervant. Was it you; dear Madam? ' © 
ONST, Ha! is it offible my friend can have ſo 
far indebted me 2 is a fayour I. can never 
return. 5 kt 
Rams. 'You ie it, upon my ſoul you do; 
Tam ſufficiently repayed by this embrace. 
Coms r. I can never repay thee.— Would'ſt thou 
have given me worlds, it could not have equalled the 
leaſt Aavour confetr'd on this lady. 
Raws, I ſhould have conferr'd ſome favours on 
ber feen if ſhe would have accepted them. 
| [ Afede. 
5 I am glad it is to Mr. Coiltatit's friend I 
am obliged. 
Sor. Yes, you are Steeb bly obliged to | to him for 
his character of you. Aſide. 
ConsT. My dear Hilaret, ſhall I beg to hear it 
all? I can have no pleaſure. equal n new 
obligations to this gentleman. lr Fs Miah * 
1L, Since you deſſte it . 
Nang. I fancy, Madam, Wer Fights at * * 
E have occaſioned your forgetting ſhite circum- 
ce; ace fo lince captain tine deer it, 1 
Dd4 1 
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Sort 2 


Ay 


es RAVE uon RAPE a, 
4 mn him the ſti 93 | had juſt parted from this 


_ * 1 card a 7. V voice cry- 
word Rape was KY 


955 makin ae to the pen where the 1 55 ile pro- 
ceeded, I a und this lady in the arms of a a Nat fade 
fellow ——— o 

Hi. The moſt impudent fellow, ſures” that ever 
was born! 
Ran. A very impudent fellow, and * et 2 very 
cowardly one; for the moment I came up, he quitted 
his bold and was gone out ns. If ip, * ele 


39 


ſatisfied with what ſhe then ſaid, but conveyed us 
both, ta the Rovnd- Houſe, whence we were carried 
in the morning before juſtice Squeezum, and by him, 
patwithſtanding this lady's proteſtations, your hum- 
ble ſervant was committed to that place where bt 
now finds himſelf with this good company. 

.  Consr. Oh, my friend!—May Heaven tend t me 
an opportunity of ſerving thee ip the ſame manner | 

Rams. May that be the 5 ren mou _ wh . 


nies to, Conſtant, 4 T 471 
od wh _—_ SCENE x. 5 9 | 


e RAM BLE, $OTMORE, 
192) 4 BELARET;STAFE.! .-... 


1871055 The punch j is ready, gentlemeo, you may 
walk conn the liberty of, ay houle 1 15 at your ſer- 
vice. 
. And that is liberty epough, while thou haſt 
punch here, . 1 thy houſe were a ſea. of punch, 4 
would not pre er any houſr in town to it. 


8 The preg came 4 who 1 not * 


} 
a 


"ut. 


OP ” ws. Pre 
2 Cy HA 1 * ” . 
1 


4 | 1. of 8 4 4 Q 3 
The N 25 in his e. "RAP, 459 


s nenn 2 * 

Wi Your, honour ſhall not want that. Nen b 

Sor. And I. ſhall want nothing more. <5 

Srarr. Captain, a word with you. 7 0 Ramble. 
Thea Madam Squeezum-below to ſpea 
with you alone. | wand 

Raus. Bring her up. ee you . — 
eus me a nt n and this lady ill 
Fateh vou, 

Sor. Let 5 moments be 195 fo? 11 lay fire 
allo to Lev] this fellow TR a OR 0 8 
N | 
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* alk, Mes, $QUEEZUM 


Nan. S0; my affair with my friend's miſtreſs ö is 
ha over. That I ſhould not know a modeſt 
woman ! But there is ſo great an affectation of mo- 
deſty in ſome women of the town, and ſo 8 an 
affectation of impudence in ſome women o N 
that it is not impoſſible to miſtake. No for Naas. 
Juſtice, her bufitieſs with me is not Auer ul 
colt to gueſs, Rae K 
Mus. Seprzz. You will think I have a vaſt deal 
of charjty, captain, who am not only the ſslicitreſs of 
your liberty at home to my huſband, but can carry 
my good-nature ſo far as to viſit you in your confine- 
ment. 'T'cannot ſay but I have a generous pity for 

any one whom I imagine to be accuſed w ully. 

Rams, I am obliged to you. Bere Madam, for 
chat ſuppoſal. 

Mal. SQUEEzZ. You weths cauſe of it, 'Where- 
fore do you imagine I ventured myſelf alone with you 
this morning? 

Rauf. From your great humanity, Madam. 

Mas. Sqyzzz. Alas, Sir l it was to try whether 
you were really the man you were reported to be; 
and I am certain I found you as inoffenſive, N 
civil, 
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b ou ztil _ 1091069 451r7ey [ 
Arn, well; bred a gent , AS any vir — woman 
could lv Withed:® 1 behad 2 ſo mögeſt, 


e ne 1 A Mould flave 
fa rape, ” No 7 3 of 
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e e ge hip Aer, 
ee £4 "Pt eite "th 4 ke 


ref WE þo Oak 175 ve dei e 
* cial ng 9 250 175 myſelf 
| Hs 0 K e 5 


Ih Tu take Ke aka = never to forfeit 
your good opinion of ou may truft yourſelf 
with me any, where; rk ere in ah other 


mann U. EPO Rea by thi 11815 * vi Bete 


nps, ad all che willen af ichprons t well in 
this dear body. Mi-Biugpdh Lad 550 U Aang 
. What.do. vou Mean ?!! 
(1B Raus, 1 know not what, L.meaty 3 tangur can t 
erpteſb, met thought conceiver—we inne . 
exquulte: pleaſures love has in ſtort . 20a &; N 
Ms, Seussz.. Nay, I proc and vow. 

Rams. Proteſtations are as vain as, x 1=LY 
A aber Ad in it dar aut or Hstace 
falacs - None 

_ 14 the deer. Why, -Ramble.! Jeck Ram- 

2 Ae nos aſhowes co leave e chus, 
— e little dirty ſtrumpet? It then doſt not come 
ately, KPUebreak, c open the 7 ung gn 


Mas. ed — [8efth.\ lam A K. 
Raus. Fear Doching to your, Fg ri 
this: inſtant. Dohna ig SSHNLAJO 7? 4297 
Sor. I'll not wag without YOu, > nige aid 
RauR. Then I I come dow, mask yaur bo je 
e your liquor. 

„Bor. Bring thy whore along with ee 
one there 400 ſhe'll be glad * - COMPANY - 
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if you don't come in an inſtant, I will be back 


again. Fr 
8 3 What ſhall do? 25 . | 


e dees lone ſhall inſtruet —9(— MMA 
Rs. Squezz. Let me go+-Jame other time— 
will not run any venture here. 
11 Rama I wh not part wich 1. H 03 
Mrs Jap rss, You hall hear wh ne 
hour. You. ſhall have your liberty, and I'Il appoint 
bers $0-mecs me.. 1% 24409. 
„ RAMB. hall I depend on %? 17 47 * Nov 15 
g de eie Tou may Adieu A Don c 
r M7 can ſlip out a back way. elanmadtih 
Farewel, my angel ! 007 1167 
191: de 17 l "> 06-9 W vine! hh 7 A * 
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| Confoutid't Roy th al'! this is Kot"the firſt 
time he Hath ſpoiled an intrigue for me. But hold, 
Lam to have my liberty eh 1 Uon't' think 
this half- hour's. 90 2 at al} lucky. _ "That' confis 
deration m ma. tofficiendy compenſate the ſtaying of 
my ſtomach. This adventure of mine Be, o put 
on a Cab aſpect. An intrigue with a rich juſ- 
tice's wife, is not to be ſlighted by + youhg fallen of 
' deſperate fortune. I do not doubt but in'a wy 
ſhort time, when I am taken up for the' next ra 
to bribe the juſtice with his own money.. Len 
man your gold, he may forget the debt; 3, venture 
your * Re him, he may, forger the obligation; but 
e his vile, ang you ſecure his friendſhip: 
46; > 15 friend in all extremity ſo ſure? as your 
cuckold. d 155 ſureſt hold 10 can take of a man, 
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RAMBLE, Ar oro RE, 
A Mains vas nun 10 II 

Sor. Hal whar's become: of a thy” benich If 
thou hadſt none, thy abſence was che more intex- 
cufable. n& Nadi wo e acer od 

Consr. O Ramble! this our better genius hath 
invented the moſt notable plot . Such à net is 
laid for the · juſtice l ĩt will at once entangle hit, To 
diſentangle us. Mr. Hogſnead 'hete is co play hi 

art too. 1172 IÞ vim two T L Au 

| Rams. I am ſorry we cannot do without him; for 
ſhould there be any claret in his way, he'd diſappoint 
the whole affair for one bottle. 

Sor. Not for the deff Burgundy ih France. This 
lady. hath won my heart by one bumper. By all 
the; pleaſures of drinking, Madam, 11 e you more 
ig your, whole ſex put 1 7 . 405 is no ho- 
neſty in man or womgo,. that will not drink. Ho- 
neſty is tried in wine, 9 85 gold is in the fire, Madam, 

ou have made a conqueſt of me. I'Il drink your 

alth as long as I can ſtand, and that's as long as 2 
reaſonable woman can require. 

HII. I Ll exceedingly proud of my conqueſt 
over a man of Mr. Sotmore's good ſenſe. 
Cons r. Upon my word you, may, yoh are the 
firſt woman I believe he ever was civil to. 

Sor. It was becauſe they none of them had your 
merit J a parcel of rea-drinking fluts,——1f I had a 
daughter. that drank tea, I would turn her out of 
F149 The reaſon that men are honeſter than wo- 
men is, their liquors are ſtronger. li the ſex were 
- bred up to brandy and tobacco, if they all liked 
drinking as well as you ſeem to do, Madam, I ſhould 
turn a Joyer- 


\ 


RAM. 


— 
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Rams. Why, Conftant, ſuch another compliment 
would make thee jealous. 

Hit. Upon my word, he hath reaſon already i 
Sor. Madam, I like you; and'if a bbttle of Bur- 
gundy were on one ſide, and you on the other, I GO 
not know which I ſhould chuſe. 

Cons r. Thou would'ſt chuſe the bottle, T am 
ſure. 

Rams. -But I long to hear this conſpiracy. 

Sor. Then it muſt be below. I ſtrictiy forbid 
any ſecrets to be told but at the council table. The 
roſe is ever underſtood over the drinking room, and 

4 glaſs is. the ſureſt turnkey, to the lips. 
* * That's en to the opinion, of phile- 
ophers. 

ob Of the ſober ones it may; ; * all 8 
wiſe philoſophers were a ſet of the moſt drunken 
dogs alive. I never knew a ſober fellow. but was an 
aſs and your aſs is the ſobereſt of all. animals, 
Your ſober philoſophers, and their works, have been . 
buried long ago. I remember a ſaying of that great 
philoſopher and poet, Horace, who wrote an K . 
nian inſtead of ink: | 1 


No verſes 1 long Ree the night, | 
Which the dull CAN, water-drinkers write. 


f * Exeunt. 
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„Sean. QUILL. 


brawl Hint ls 9 n ne .v02 
SHE ETC je Ras 2 v u. 7 8 oi swat 
F OU Adivired my letter 

QuiLr:Yes,/at't\pleaſe wer ee te 
ir it the coffee-houſe, abere ſhe an 

SQUEEZ. Very well. uil 9 8 ihr) [ 

Qvirr. Sir. N 3 e 
Sdrkz. 1 hits [ ly truſt thes mY wig aver 
add what'T arti how going to tell; will thew thee 
_ whata confidence I put in tek 6 — 18 Or Neu 
9 my wife 11 I 

itt. Of what, Sir? 
-Sabevz; I at afraid that I am e chang per- 


fon free with her, and that Lam free of the cotpo 


tion of cuckolds. 

Quit. Then your wrthip i is s free of all the eor- 
poratiôns in England. 

Sqvezz. Now thou kaowet that there are very 
wholeſome laws againſt cuckoldom: the advantage 
of a man's horns is, that he may ſhove his wite out 
of doors with them. 

QviLL. And that is no inconſiderable advantage. 

Sqyzez. But there muſt be a diſcovery firſt. It is 
not enough that a man knows himſelf to be a 
cuckold ; the world muſt know it too. He that 
will keep his horns in his pocket, muſt keep his wife 
in his boſom. Therefore, Quill, as it is in your 
power to obſerve my wife, I aſſure you a very hand- 
ſome reward on her conviction: for I begin to find, 
thatifI do not diſcover her, ſhe will ſhortly diſcover 
me, 


e caught i kis on TA. ai 
be Gf falt ale by iibing ker. ts hold ber tongue, 


It is not a little gold will make a gag fora a woman. 
QuiLL. Si Si f, Fall be as. digen as po e. 7 
e | Jas Liga, on your 1 11 2 


Exit ME . 
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Ando juſtice, that bait vil zor db. F know you 
too well to truſt to your Hberdlity. © Your wife will 
reward ſervlees better than you.” Befides, I have too 
much honour to take fees on both Rides And Hnce 
I am her pimp in ordinary, 1'11 go like an honeſt 
dutiſul ſervant; and diſcover this confpirdcy : 
ſhould me once be turf ' d ot of the family; I mould 


malee but à flender market” of this eloſe-fingef d 


juſtice, "whoſe covetoulticſs would fuffer 10 TRY 10 
live but MATE, © N 


5 SCENE I. 
% Wis ve Ton #04 rr nn. 8 


FN ain 1 2: sn "1 


Ak. FE Fa 


Sas! This little miſtreſs of yours, is ; the it 
dexttous politician, if that drunken puppy d oth 8 
diſappoint us. 


Fy 


Corr: Nevet fear Birth: ke hath cunniog enou 11 5 


and theft hath been fo long a war in his head 8 
tween wine and his Rt” that they ſeem now to 
have comme to an agteement t. at he is never 7 2 
nite in chem, nor ever Juite o - of on: his fe 
i one 1 ſcetle ot bring df 

| 8, Well 9077 we can be of "no 


and 
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Eaſt- India company, and came over, to Engla 
- Const.” Whys! st mii felt retutn/ tw England the 
proſpect of war was in every one's eye; and'not only 
the reports of the people, but the aügmentation of 
the troops aſſured us of its approach: upon which, 
I reſolved to embark my ſmall remains of fortune 
in the ſervice of my country, and obtained the ſame 
commiſſion on that occaſion which I had enjoyed in 
the Indies. My hiſtory is not very full of adventures: 
L continued therein till the reduction, when I ſflared 
the fate of ſeveral unhappy brave fellows, and was 
ſent a begging with a red coat on my bac. 
Rau. It is the faculty of the cloth to be ragged. 
—— Red is as apt to be ragged, as white to be ſoil'd. 
It is commonly the fate of our brave ſoldiers to bring 
home ragged cloaths, as well as colours, and both are 
rewarded by Weſtminſter · hall the one is hung up 
in it, and the other is locked up ſafe by an order from 
it; for, Heaven be prais'd! the gaols are always 
open hoſpitals for us. | | 
ConsT. The only happineſs which hath attended 
me ſince my return, is my having contracted an inti- 
macy with that young lady whom you ſaw here; 
which hath proceeded ſo far, that laſt night we had 
appointed to meet in order to our marriage; bur as 1 
was juſt arrived at the place, a woman well-dreſs'd 
was attacked in the ſtreet by a ruffian. I immediately 
flying to her aſſiſtance, the fellow quitted her, and 
left me alone in the poſſeſſion of the watch, who 
early this morning carried me before juſtice Squeez- 
um, and by him I was committed hither. 
"Rams, What, did ſhe appear againſf you ?. 
Cons r. No; they faid ſhe was ill of ſome bruiſes 
ſhe had received, but deſired I might be kept in 
cuſtody till the afternoon, at which time ſhe” would 
appear againſt me. But by what Hilaret hath told 
ys, and by, fone methods which have been uſed to 
Kort money from me, I am inclined to fancy, it all 
Zed 1 b 


4 
© 


4 . ” 
A con- 
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x contrived piece of villany of tlie juſtice, and not 
of the woman's, as I at firſt imagined. | 
Rams. Be aſſur' d of it;——if there be roguery, 
the juſtice hatk the chief part in it. But, comfort 
yourſelf with the expectation of revenge; fot I 
_ think he cannot poſſibly: eſcape the net we have 
ſpread; unleſs the devil have more gratitude than he 
1s reported to have, and will aſſiſt his very good 
friend at a criſis. 

Consr. But hat do you ined in England, where 
you have no friends ? 

Rau. I know not yet betber 1 hope or no. 1 
leſt an old father here, and a rich one. He thought 
fit to turn me out of doors for ſome frolicks, which 
it is probable, if he yet lives, he may have forgiven 
me by this. But what's become of him I know not; 
for I have not heard one-word of him theſe ten years, 
- Consr, I'think you have been vaſtly careleſs, in 
neglecting him ſo long. 

Rams. Tis as I have added i in all affairs of life: 
my thoughts have ever ſucceeded my actions; the 
conſequence hath cauſed me to reflect when it was 
too late. I never reaſoned on what I ſhould do, but 
what I had done; as if my reaſon had her eyes be- 


hind, and your only ſee backwards. 4-9 — 


NSM SCENE Iv. 4 
 RAMBLE, CONSTANT, STAFF. 


.. 


Srarr. Here is a letter fot your honour. _ 
Rams. [Reads it.] Ay, this is a letter, indeed! 
Consr. What is it? 
Rams. My freedom, under a e from 
the queen of theſe regions. 
Cors r. Explain. | 
Rams, Then, Sir, in plain Sach, 
ther tro * or figure, it is a letter rye 
Vor. I. E e 


ithout ei- 
e juſtice 8 
wife, 
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0 wife, wich an order's to theidonlinbloder "ap liberty, 


© N „ 81k. J I 48 «Ki 
ee I Was n ſooner Wan of * fright which 
te that unmannerly friend: of yours occaſioned, than 
ee I have performed my promiſe. You will find me 
ec at home: the conſtable hath deny the bearer 
cc to acquit you.?“ 17754 
Here's good- nature for e [Kiſſes the letter.) Thou 
dear wife of a damn'd rogue ol a rome; I " to Ahr 
arms. 
Cons r. Heaik'e! ſuppoſe you brought. * to = 
a witneſs to our deſign—and—here, take this: letter 
of aſſignation from the juſtice to en it wo give 
your diſcovery credit. 
Rams. An admirable thought! 1 fly to execute it. 
Dear Conſtant, . +21 x00 v 1 d when next 
we meet, we ſhall meet | 420 


In happier climes, ai a ſafer then: | 
© Where no vile juſtice ſhall a gh us more. 


. ConsT.. Succeſs attend vou. | Bs". vey 


. 
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SCENE. G. A Tart. ba | 
SQUEEZUM, DRAWER: 


| Sqpzzz. No woman den; to enquire for Mr. 
Jones? 


DaAwWw. Sir, 1 know-of none; but ru aſk at the 
bar, if you pleaſe. 

' Sqvzrz. Do- and leave word, if any ſuch comes, 
to ſhew her up hither.—1 have no reaſon to doubt 
her company, but I am impatient for it. I proteſt 
this woman hath revived the vigour of youth in me; 
ſure, I muſt have over-reckoned my years 1—1 
cannot be above forty-nine at the moſt.—I wiſh 
this dear' W was come. am afraid I did wrong 
8 giving er I tive ſhillings, in a purſe ork 

ve 


. 
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above two ſhillings more, which who knows but 
ſhe may be ſpending on ſome bully, who will 4222 
| _u another preſent to me in return, 


EOFEELOR, HILAREE. l 


Sao tz Oh! are vou come - you little, "Ay 
dear, ſweet rogue II have been waiting for you 
theſe——theſe four hours at leaſt; , 

Hir. Young lovers are commonly earlier than | 
their appointment, = 

Sqyzzz. Give me a kiſs fot that "Thou ſhalt find 
me a gung, lover, a vigorous young lover too. 
Hit me'a flap in the face, do.——Bow-wow ! Bow- 
wow! It eat up your cloattis,—— Come, what will 
you drink? White of ted — Women love white 
beſt, ——Boy, bring half a pint of mountain. 
Come, fit down; do, fit down. Come, now let 
us hear the ſtory how you were firſt debauched.— 
Come that I may put it dow in my hiſtory at home. 
1 have the hiſtory of all the women's ruin that ever I 
lay with, and 1 call 1 it, Tur His rok of My o- 
Tings. 

L. I'II wartant ft is as big as 4 At. bible. | 

e, It is really of a good reputable ſize: 1 
Have done execution in my time. 

HIL. And may do execution ſtill. : 

" Boy. [Withour.} Fatt” A Pie of mountain in the 
Lion, ſcore. 5 

""Sqvttz. Well But now let me have the hiſtory 
—Where did your amour begin ?—at church; I war- 
rant Vos. More amours degin at church chan end 
there. Or, perhaps, you went to ſee the man of 
war Going to ſee ſights hath ruined many a wo- 
man. No wonder children are lovers of My ſince 
ſo — owe their being to them. 


Ee 2 e HII. 
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A LAſide.] I thank you for- chat remembrance, 
1 had forgot my lover Ay, Sir, it was there 
indeed I ſaw him, firſt a that was: the fatal ſcene of 
our interview. 

Sqyzrz. Well, and was the 6 managed by 
letter, or by word of mouth? 

HIL. By letter, Sir. I believe he writ two. quires 
of paper to me before I would ſend him an anſwer : 
I returned, him ſeveral unopened, and then ſeveral 
others opened But at laſt he obtained an anſwer. 

- Sqvezz., Well, and after your anſwer, what fol- 
lowed . 

HII. Oh! he thought himſelf ſure of n me, as  foon 
as I had anſwered his letter. 

Sqoyzez. Ay, I have Aways obſerved i in my 
amours, that when I received an anſwer, I never 
failed of the woman; a. woman follows her letter 
— Well, and what did he ſay i in the ſecond 

etter 4 

Hit. Oh! he lone a thouſand fond things: that 
his love ſhould laſt as long as his life: that his whole 
happineſs depended on me. —and A vaſt deal of 
that nature, _ 

Sqverz. Ay, ay, juſt as 1 have done myſelf. 1 
find whoring is as methodical as the la W. 

HIE. And I fancy as tedious with you, old gen- 
tleman. 

Sauzkz. Well, and how many letters did you 
write to him, ey before 

HII. Not many He did not want much encou- 
ragementt, 

_ Squxez. Then paſſing over.the 8 the ſuit, le 
us come to the laſt fatal meeting 

HIL. It was of a Sunday morning.— 

Squerz. Right. My old method: 4 5 whgn. other 
people are gone to church, 

HIL. In an exceeding hot day. 

Sapkkz. May or June ? —— Women and cherries 
are commonly gathered 1 in the ſame month. 
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Hu. I was fatigued with walking in the garden, 
and ;retited to an àrbour to repoſe myſelf: gueſa 
what was my ſurprize, when I — the ar per- 
fidious had conveyed himſelf thither before me. 

3 2 A fly dog! My old way n An 
buſh'is' as uſeful in love as war. 2 
it, At my firſt entrance, he pretended a forprian 
at ſeeing me unexpectedly ; but on my queſtionin 
him how: and with what deſign he had convey 
himſelf there, he immediately threw off the cloak, 
and confeſſed all : he flew to me, caught me in his 
arms with the moſt eager raptures, and ſwore the 
moſt violent love and eternal conſtancy. I in the 
— agony of rage repelled him with my utmoſt 

he redoubled his attacks, I ſlackened my re- 

ſiſtance; he intreated, I raved; he 2 8 75 1 t 
he preſſed, I ſwooned ; he———— 

Seyerz.. Oh I can bear no longer, my ent 
2 paradiſe! my honey-ſuckle ! my dovel 1 my dar- 
in 

F What do you mean, Sir? | | 
Squzez. I mean to eat you up, to ſwallow you 
down, to ſqueeze you to pieces, 11 
"Fw Help there! A rape, « rape! 


„ GD c E N E vn. 
* SQUEEZUM, HILARET, SQTMORE. 


| Sorm. Hey-day what in the devil's name is 
here ?—— Juſtice Squeezum raviſhing a woman # 

Hr, Oh! for Heaven's fake, Sir, aſſiſt a 
e hapleſs maid, whom this wicked * ath 
treachetouſly ſeduced. 

Sayzzz. Oh lud on lad! a | 

SorM. Fie upon you, Mr. Squeezur | you who 
are a magiſtrate, you who are the preſerver and exe- 
eutor of our laws, thus to be the 9 af 852 25 0 
ee. Catiſt thou accuſe me? 
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Rn. Ai e | 
| r Oh lod wh 3 8 1 el 
myſelf to! that ever 1 ſhould live to ſee this day! 
Sort. If chou hadſt ſtood to thy bottle like an 
honeſt” fellow; this had never happened; but you 
muſt go d- whoring with-a-pox'to: you, at your years 
too; with theſe ſpindle ſhanks, that weezle face, that 
coranels neck of a body, Who would have imagined 
that ſuch an old wither'd may- pole as thou art ſhould 
attempt to fall on a woman? Why, thou wilt be 
the diverſion of the whole town.—Grubftreet-will 
dine a month on your account. Thou wilt be uſh- 
ered to Tyburn with more pomp than Alexander was 
uſhered into Babylon. Juſtice never triumphs ſo 
univerſally as at the execution of one of her on of- 
 ficers, 
| SquErz. Sir, if As is an earthy [ am as 
innocent. 19 Þ 5 
SorM. All the innocence on onh will not fave 
you——A man doth pot always draw the rope by 
the weight of his fins. Your innocence will not acquit 
you in a court of zuſtice againſt her oath ; and when 
you come to the gallows, it will be vain to plead your 
nocence. All's fiſh that comes to the net there, 
The gallows fo ſeldom gets its due, that 1 It never 
parts with What it gets - Rr 
HII. Can you pretend to innocence? Was not 
this gentleman an eye-witneſs to your rudeneſs, to 
the 1 1njuries. you offered me? 1. 
Sorn. Ay, ay, I can ſwear to the rape with as 
| ſafe a conſcience as I can drink a glaſs of wine, 
Sapksz. I fee lam betrayed; I am caught in my 
own trap. There is but one way to eſcape, which 
is the way I have opened to others. de.] I ſee, 
| Madam, your deſign ls to FRO? * Ry, ve. 
| am 
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am too well acquainted with the laws to 3 

hope you will be reaſonable; for I am 
poor, I aſſure you; it is not for men of my honeſty 
to be rich. 

HII. Sir, ob wouks' vive me üg it ſhould 
not ſatisfy my revenge ; you ſhall be hanged for an 
example to others. 

Squerz. Here's a cruel wretch ! who refers my 
blood to my gold, which is almoſt my blood, 

SorM. Hey-day | what vehicle is * ? a vinggir 
bottle Half a pint, by Jupiter! Why, thou 
ſneaking raſcal, canſt thou pretend to honeſty, when 
this dram-glaſs hath been 5 — upon thee ? Were 
thy judge, or thy jury, this very ſneaking vehicle 
ſhould hang thee, without any other evidence. But 
come, ſince you are to be hang'd, I'll drink one 
bumper to your good journey to the other world.— 
You will find abundance of your acquaintance, 
whom you have ſent before you. —And now, PH £0 | 
call the drawer to fetch a.conſtable, 

Sevetz. Hold, hold, Sir; for mercy ſake do not 
expoſe me ſo. Win nothing content you, Madam ? 

HII. Nothing but the rigour of the law, Sir, I 
beſeech you loſe no time, but ſend for the conſtable 
immediately. 

-"Sevzrz; I'll do any thing; Tu. conſent to any 
| terms. 3 ; 

- Hit, The conſtable | the conſtable! © 

Saprzz. Stay, dear Sir! I'll give you's A hundred 
guineas; I'll do any thing, 

HII. Remember your vile commitment of two 
gentlemen this morning. — But I will revenge the 
injuries of my friends. —Sir, I beſeech you end f for 
the officers. 

Sqvzzz..One is already diſwiſted from, his con- 
finement, the other ſhall be diſmiſſed immediately. 
Hi. It is too late. 

_ © Sorm. Hearkee, Sir, will you leave off whoting,, 
and take to drinking for the future? | 


Ee4 Sapkzz. 


5 conſcience to have 
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l Ill leave them off hoth. 

.— Then you ſhall be hang d: but if you wilt 
ee honeſ fellow, and get drunk every day 

80 your li PII intercede with this lady, that on 

your acquitting the gentleman, yay n be Acquir- 
u 

N In do any ching. Pl quit any ching. 

-SOTM,. Madam, let me perſuade you to be mer- 
ciful this time to this unfortunate and poguyſul ſer- 
rage of juſtice. "2 | ihe, 
Hi. Sir, I can deny y yoy nothing 
Saprxz. Get me a pen and ink; I'll ſend an or- 
der to bring him hither, and Fora him inſtantly, 

SorM. Drawer, BEOS Pen, ink, and. paper, and 
A bottle of old por 
Sqyzzz, Lie Hil And could you haye had the 

worn againſt a poor old man ? 

. SoTM, Faith twas a little cruel, Could you 
25 had the heart to ſee him ſwinging like a gib- 

eted ſkeleton ? Could you have ſerved up ſuch a 
dry diſh to juſtice—— The body of one of her own 
children too ?——But here's the paper.. Came, 
vir, write his diſcharge and your own, - | | 

[Squeezum writes, Sotmore and Hilaret advance. 

SoTM. You have managed this matter ſa well, 
that Lſhall have an opinion of your ſex's ungerſiand- 
ing ever after, 

Hit. Let a woman alone for a plot, Mr. . 
+, SOTM:. Ay, Madam, a. woman that will drink 
a bumper, Wine is the fountain of rene 1 
6915.45 dd ie eee N 
The more we think. 


It is a queſtion with me, whether wine hath done 
more good, or pbyſick harm in the world; I 
wou'd haye every apothecary” $ ſhop” in the town 
turn'd 1 into a tavern. 

Hit. Lam afraid, the more you have f ty. por, 
EN more you will N of che other. 


„ Sid # 
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Forx. It is their dfugs that debauch our wine: 
Wine in itſelf is as innocent as water, and phyſick 
poiſons both. It is not the juice of the grape, but 
of the drug, that is pernicious. Let me adviſe you, 
Madam, leave off your damn'd adulterated water, 
your tea, and take to wine, It will paint your face 
better. than vermilion, and put more honeſty in your 
heart than all the ſermons you can read. I'll intro- 
duce you to ſome clubs of my. acquaintance, a ſet 
of honeſt fellows that live in the clouds of rOBaccay 
and know no home bur a tavern, 

Seyezz. This letter, Sir, 8 ohe the geote- 

man immediately. 
Sorx. Here, r this. 1 * 2 
whither it is directed. Come, honeſt juſtice, our 
acquaintance hath an odd beginning, but we may be 
very good companions ſoon. Let us ſit down, and 
expect our Axa in the manner it becometh us. 
Remember what you have bargained to do every day 
of your life, and the obligation ſhall be dated from 
this hour. Come, ſit thee down, honeſt publican, 
old juſtice merchant. [They fit.] Here's a health to 
the propagation of trade, thy trade I mean, to the 
increaſe of whores, and falſe dice. Thou art a col- 
lector of the cuſtoms of fin, and he that would fin 
with impunity, muſt have thy permit. Come, 
pledge me, old boy; if thou leaveſt one drop in the 
glaſs, thou ſhalt go to gaol yet, by this bottle. 

Sqpxxz. I proteſt, Sir, your hand is too boun- 
tiful; you will overcome me with wine. 

SorM,. Well, and 1 love to ſee a magiſtrate ' 
drunk ; it is a comely ſight. When juſtice is drunk, 
ſhe cannot take a bribe. | 

Sevszz, Do you not remember how the Athe⸗ 
nians puniſhed drunkenneſs in a magiſtrate ? 

SoTM. And do not I know that we have no ſuch - 
Athenian law among us? We puniſh drunkenneſs, 
as well as other ſins, only in the lower ſort. Drink, 
like the game, was intended for gentlemen—and 

\ no 
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no one ſhould get drunk; who cannot go home in 4 
: coach Come, Madam, it is your glaſs now, 

HII. Dear Sir l 1 veg 2 woule not — ot me 
to NR. 
Sor. By chis betde but 1 vill; I rav the 
to it before the juſtice's face. Come, it will be better 
for you than tea; you will not be obliged to ſeulk 
away and take a dram aſter this. Come, drink the 
Juſtice's health, as a token of amiry:z the juſtice is 
- good honeſt drunken fellow. But let me give 
you ſome wholeſome advice. [To abe Juſtice.] ee 
off fornicating ; leave the” girls to the boys, and 
ſtand to thy bottle; it is a virtue becoming our 
years; and don't be too hard on à wild honeſt young 
rake. Thou haſt committed a couple of the prettieſt 
doys to-day; don't do ſo any more — Be as ſevere 
as you pleaſe to whores and gameſters, that offer to 
act without your licence: but if ever you grant a 
warrant for a friend of mine again, you ſhall not only 
drink the wine, but eat the bottle too. Come, 
here's your health, in hopes of your amendment; 
thou ſnalt pledge thy on health in a bumper.— 
Here, boy, bring up a gallon of wine. | 

Sevzez. Not a drop more,” 7 

\ SoTM. A drop! confound the name. Come, 
empty your glaſs ; the lady is a-dry. 3H 

'Squzez. This is worſe than a priſon. - 

SoTM. You will get out of uw wich paying [ef | 
fees. Drink, I ſay. | 

Squetz. Well—fſince I _— % in nat 

' SoTM. Come, we'll have a ſong in bit of drink- 
ing.—T'l ſing the ſtanzas, ons ow! ſhall bear the 
FOB. 
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Wine was the only Helicon, 


8 The Joie eben his own. Tar. 447 


| e 0. 

Let a ſet of ſober aſſes Von titted 

Rail againſt the joys of arlnking, . 
While water, tea, 5» ya 
And milk agree, a. 

To. ſer cold brains a thinking. 

Power and wealth, 
Beauty, health, 


Wit and mirth in wine are e crown d; 


Joys abound, . : m TA 
Pleaſure's found, «3 7 39-0385 0 
* where the glaſs goes round. 
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The we ſets on happineſs _ 
All differ'd in opinion, 
But wiſer rules 
Of modern ſchools, 
In wine fix her dominion. 


Power ad wealth, . 
III. l 1+ ne 


13 


Wine gives the lover vigour, 
It makes glow the cheeks of beauty, 
Makes poets write, 
nd ſoldiers fight, - I 


Aud friendſhip do its dux. 88 0 
. een aud wealth, re 


IW. . W es 


1 


Whence poets are long- liv d ſoz 
- *Twas no other main, 
Than briſk Champaigne, - . . 77 


ory: Venus was deriv'd too. 
F Power and Wreath; ny 


V. When 


* * ' 
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Wr Nr (cy 208 
When Hour n in Pandora's bon * a 
All kind of ill had ſent us. 
In a merry mood, wud e e 
A bottle of good W - A 
Was cork'd up, to content ee 
| Power and wealth, Ke, 
„ . 
All virtuous wine is nurſe to, 
Of ev'ry vice deſtroyer; 
Gives dullards wit, 
Makes juſt the cit, 


Truth forces from the _ 
| | Power and wealth, &c, 


* 4 = 


vil. 

Wine ſets our Joys a flowing, 
Our care and ſorrow * 
.Who rails at the bowl, 

ls a Turk in his foul, 


And a Chriſtian ne'er ſhould own him. 
| NM and eee &c, 


os 1 SETY 
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Rr HILARET, $OTMORE, 
CONSTANT, STAFF. 


Comm, My Hilaret ! my dear ! 

Hir. My Conſtant! -': 

Sor. Give you joy, dear Conſtant, of your e 

Consr. Thank you, dear Sotmore, to you I am 
panty obliged for it: Ramble and I will make you 
amends ; we'll give you fix nights for this. 

Sor. Where is he? . 

, Very ſafe ; be not concerned about 2 75 

II. 


TT 
\ 
s * 
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H. Well, Sir, ſince our affair is ended, there is 
the purſe you preſented me this morning. A 1 
have not performed your expectations one way, Fll 
give vou what! believe you did not a- one | 
money again. It is unopen'd, I aſſure you. 

_- Sqvzrzz. Thou art welcome however. 

Sor. Come, gentlemen, be pleaſed to take every 
man his chair and his glaſs; we will dedicate one 


hour or two to drinking, 1 am reſolv “t. 
Sevzzz. Firſt we will ſacrifice | to juſtice. Mr. 


Conſtable, do your duty.” 144.514 - 
STAPF. r in N rg 701 F & vl) 16644 


= * 


SQUEEZUM, HILARET, SOTMORE, 
CONSTANT, STAFF, tant. 


The Afiſtants Seize « Conſtant » Hilaret, ond $ Sotmore, . * 


Squerz. Seize thoſe motiphe in the king's name— 
Iaccuſe that woman and that man of W Mn to 


ſwear a rape againſt me. 
gentlemen, '- 


 STape; It is in dein vo contend, 
HIL. Oh the villain! " * 
Sqyrzz. [to. Sor.] The next letter pov eben, $ Sit, 
de fure to examine the contents. 
Sor. Thou raſcal} will not even vine make thee 
honeſt, © [130 07724 $3. 
| Sevesz. Obſerve, RETINA how abuſive he b. 
but In make an example of you all: PII crete 
you to the utmoſt ſeverity of the law; Mr. Con- 
ſable, convey the priſoners to your houſe, whence 
you ſhall have orders to bring them before a 3 
Sor. And art thou really n earneſt? 5 
 Sqvxez; You ſhall find I am, Sir, t 10 your cot. , 
Sor. Then I have found” one man with whom 1 
would not Ay a glaſs of wine. * | 
; Moe 210 enen 443-4 nt what 
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Srarr. Come, gentlemen, you know. the w way to 
my bouſe.— I am particularly glad to ſee yout ho- 

nour f to Sotmore], and will accomnmodate-you' in the 

beſt manner I can. * 

Con Kr. I am too well e with Prey EOS. 
to repine at any: Gut: how: _ I bear youre my 


Hilaret? 711 = 
Hu. The leſs you ſeem 10. bea, de mate you 
will lighten Mine! 1 ontiartb ny ows 10 27 


Sor. 1 muſt give the -oftiee: one wiſh; + May 
Heaven rain ſmall- beer upon thee, and may it cor- 
rupt thy body, till it is as putrified as thy mind. 
H. One bleſſing only may Heav'n leave thy life, 


May it take all things from thee—but thy 
_ A 
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SCENE Poliriens "Hſu 
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9 ver! \ POLITICK a . 
1101897 WARTS 4 

U RE. never child hd leſs; of eber 5 

diſpoſition than mine; her mother certainly 

ayed me foul in the begetting her: I, who have 


be 


en my whole life noted for ſobriety, could never 
have given being to ſo wild a creature. I begin to 
recolle& having ſeen a tall half- pay officer at my 
houſe formerly: nor do I think the girt unlilee him. 
J am ſure the hath been ever wild enough to have 
had any officer in the kingdom for her father. 
Nature hath been kind to the male of all creatures 
but man: the bull, the horſe, the dog, are not 
encumbered even with their own offspring: that 
care falls only to the females: but man, when once 
a gabbling prieſt hath chattered a few miſchievous 
— over him, is bound to have and to hold from 
chat day ——_— all the brats his wife is * 

beſtew 
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beſtow on him. Let I muſt own the girl hath been 
ever dutiful to me, till ſne became acquainted with 
this curſed fellow in a red coat. Why ſhould red 
have ſuch charms in the eyes of a woman? The Ro- 
man ſenate kept their armies abroad, to prevent their 
ſharing in their lands at home; we ſhould do the 
ſame, to prevent their ſnaring in our wives. A tall 
luſty fellow ſhall make more work for a mid wife in 


one winter at home, NO he can. PL a ee Ka" ten 
ren abroad. 4 Ginad ssl h I, 54 


-POLITICE, FAITHFUL. 105 


Poll Well, a news of my daughter yet Pf | 

Patt, No, Sir; but there is ſome news from 
the ſecretaries office; a mail is arrived from Holland, 
and you will have the contents yr it in one of the | 
ee. papers. 0 

Pol. Very well! 1 Wo bv. WOE 1 think we 
böse three mails together now: I am not ſatisfied 
at all with the affairs in the North: the northern 
winds have not blown us any good lately; the clouds 
th a little darker in the Eaſt too than I could wiſh 
them. * 


* 


8 * EN E uw. 


5 -POLITICK, DABBLE, 
pct. Mr. Dabble, good morrow. 


Das, Are the mails come in? 

Pol.. Juſt arrived. ; 

DaB. I have not flept one "wink for refleQing on 
what you told me laſt night! perhaps this Dutch 
mail may give ſome. inſight, into thoſe affairs, But 
what fays the Lying Poſt ? 


v 104 


Por. 
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Poi. I have had no time to read it yet, I wiſh 

would. I have only read, the London Jour- 
an), the Country Journal, the Weekly: Journal, Ap- 
plebee's — the Britiſh Journal, the -Beitiſh 
Gazetteer, the Morning Poſt, the Coffee-Houſe 
Morning Poſt, the Daily Poſt, the Daily Poſt- Boy, 
the Daily Journal, the Daily Courant, the Gazette, 
the Evening Poſt; the Whitehall Evening Poſt, the 
London Evening Poſt, and the St; James's Evening 
Poſt. So, if you pleaſe, begin the Lying Poſt. 
DAB. [reads.] © Moſcow, * the 5th. We 
* learn from Conſtantinople, that affairs continue 
« ſtill in the ſame doubtful way; it is not yet known 
© what courſe our court will take. The Empreſs 
having been lightly indiſpoſed, the other day, took 
© the air in her own coach, and returned e well 

« recovered, that ſhe eat a very; hearty ſupper.'— 


Por. Hum—there. is no meg of che ſupper | 


in any other 
5 55 C Berlin, January the noth.. We hear daily 
© murmurs here concerning certain moaſures taken 
J by a certain northern potentate; but cannot cer- 
1 learn either ho that potentate is, or what 
© Are; ww meaſures. which he. hath taken— mean 
© time. we are well aflured, that time will _ _ 
c all to light.” 
Por. Pray read that laſt over again. | 
Das, © Mean time, we are well aſſured, that time 
will bring them all to light.” 
Por. Hum! hum! | 
Das. © Marſeilles, January the 18th. T he affairs 
© in regard to Italy, continue ſtill in 1 ſame un- 
certain condition. | 
Por. Hum. | 
Daa. The alk dene oed fill runs 


* high. 
Pol. Hum. 


Daz. The Spaniards. continue Gil . 
c = Barcelona. 


Por, | 


PW Px WW WY * 
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Pol. Hum! [sattes bis bead. 
Das. And every ehing ſeems tending to a rup- 


© ture mean time we expect the return of a courier 


from Vienna, who, tis generally expected, will 
bring the news of a been pe wh 2 
0 Por: All is well again! 

Daz. I like this; and finidioeder papers, who dit 
appoint you with good news. Where the beginning 
of a paragraph threatens you with war, and the Jars 
ter part of it enſures you peace. 

Pot. Pleaſe to read on | 

Das." However, notwithſtanding theſe. alfa: 
© rances, tis doubted by moſt people, whether the 
«© ſaid courier will not rather bring a confirmation of 
the war; but this is all'gueſs-work, and till ſuch 
© time as we ſee an actual hoſtility committed, we 
© muſt leave our readers in the _ uncertain ſtare 
© we found them.“. 

Por. Hum! there is no certainty to be come at, 

I fiad ; it may be either peace or war. | 

Das. Tho' were I to lay a wager, I ſhould chuſe 
war; for, if you obſerve, we are twice aſſured of that, 
whereas we have only one affirmation on the ſide of 
peace — but ſtay, perhaps the next paragraph, which 
is dated from Fontainbleau, may decide the queſtion. 
Fontainbleau, January 23. Yeſterday his majeſty 
© went a hunting, to-day he hears an opera, and to- 
© morrow. he hears: maſs.” ' 

Por. I don't like that; e maſs i is ſeldom 
the forerunner of good news. 

Das...* It is obſcrvable that cardinal Eleury—— 

Pot. Ay, now. for it. 

Das. It is obſervable that cardinal Fleury hath, 
© for ſeveral days laſt paſt, been in cloſe conference 
© with the miniſter of a certain ſtate, which cauſes 
© various ſpeculations but as we do not know what 
© was the matter in debate, we cannot ſay, what may 
be the conſequence thereof. Mean time we can- 
© not help obſerving, that it hath occaſioned ſome 

Vor. I. FF « people 
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e people to put on very ſerene looks, who had worn 
dcloudy ones for ſome time before: ſome imagine, 
on comparing this with the news from Marſeilles, 
c that a war will be unavoidable others, who are 
© more peaceably inclined, are as ſtrenuous ad vocates 
© on the other ſide. We muſt refer the Whole to 
the determination of time, that great judge in 
© worldly. affairs, who never fails with his two edged 
_ <. ſcithe to mow down the weeds which ſhadow over 
© the ſecret counſels of ſtate, and lay them open to 
© the naked eye of the diſcerning politician. 
Nen m 1 beg to nan, that ene e 
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"Dis: . tis K 7 We muſt aur e Ale * 1 
determination,” &c.* ' | [Dab. continutsy reading. 
\_ Farra, Oh, Sir! Cloris hath brought'the frangeit 
news of my young miſtreſs. OE EU 

Por. Don't interrupt us——blockhead; 

_ Farra, If Jou loſe a moment, ſhe may de loſt for 
erer. 

Por. Sirrah ! peace. * 

Far. Sir, my young miſtreſs; Miſs Hilarer, will 
be undone, ruined, hanged, if you do not affiſt her; 
- ſhe's taken up for a rape. — Ohl my poor young 
lady ! the ſweeteſt, beſt-temper'd lady ſure that ever 
was born. Ohl that ever I ſhould ſee the day 
And can you fit here, Sir, reading a parcel of 
damn'd, confounded, lyin g moan and not go to 
yout daughter s aſſiſtanee? | 

Pol. Sure the fellow is poſſeſſed. . 

Far. Sir, your daughter is poſied—polſeſſd 
by conſtables —ſhe is taken up for à rape. 

Por. My daughter taken up for a rape! U 
7 Faru. Tes, Sir ; * . a juſtice of geace 

ou. 
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Por. Shes ſome accident bas touched che fellow 3 
2 eie but 2b; % len wdltrgobignnhoot 

1 — gi, and it- Wer — ain too, 
if yowhad-a grain of humanity in you Ohl] that 1 
mould live to ſee wy 2 young an in e a mis- 
fortune! H 620, i 

Poi. A woman taken. vp! for a rer is im- 


poſſible. 
FaiTH, They, chat Fr tho? *. all watied 


know her to be as modeſt a good young lady as any 


in the kingdom; but what will not a ſet of ro 


ſwear, Sir, I liv'd with Squeezum before I liv'd with 
you; and know him to be as great a villain.as any 
in the kingdom. Do, good Sir, come but with 
me to juſtice Worthy's; if you do not find your 
daughter there, turn me away for a vagabond, _ 
Das. I do remember, neighbour Politick, to have 


ſeen in ſome nee a gar nor "veep? different 


from this. 


_ Nay; if you have ſeen i it in a neus · paper, it | 
ay probably have ſome truth in it; ſo; neighbour 
Babies you will excuſe me; I will meet you within 
an hour at the coffee - houſe, and there we will cons 


fer farther. 
SCENE Ya „ Houſe. 


Wap, : mY tes 4 is - ties baniltied Wim che 
e we live in. There was a time when virtue car- 


ried ſomething of a divine awe with it, which no one 


durſt attack; but now the infolence of our youth is 
ſuch, no woman date walk the ſtreets, but thoſe who 


do it for bread; 
| Tsa, And yet our laws, brother Worthy, are as 


rigorous as thoſe of other countries, and as well ex- 
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Won. That I wiſh: they were; but golden ſands 
too often clog the wheels of juſtice, and obſtruct her 
courſe: the very riches which were the greateſt evi- 
dence of his villany, have too often declared the 
guilty innocent; and gold hath been found to cut a 
halter ſurer than the ſharpeſt ſteel. 35; 

Is. Well, Fam reſolved to take care how I ven- 
ture a ſtep again after it is dark: I find the ſun is the 
only guard to us women; for however chaſte the 
moon. may be in herſelf, ſhe takes but very * 
care of ours. 

Wor. But told the villain be very rode? | 

ISA. As rude as fo ſhort a time would permit. 1 
would have given all I was worth in the world to 

have been here; but ſince I eee Jes us forget 
it. : 

Won. Forget by Heaven it ſhocks me; that 
we, who doaſt as wholeſome laws as any kingdom 
upon earth, ſhould, by the roguery of ſome of their 
executors, loſe all their benefit, I long to ſee the 
time when here, as in Holland, the traveller may 
—_ unmoleſted, and carry his riches openly with 

—_ 7 


SCENE VL 


WORTHY, ISABELLA, SQUEEZUM. 


Sopkzz. Mr. Worthy, your humble ſervant, 1 
come to wait on you on the ſtrangeſt piece of buſi- 
neſs. We are brought to a fine paſs indeed, when 
magiſtrates ſhal} not be ſafe ; we are like to Protect 

others, when we cannot protect ourſelves. 

Won. What is the occaſion. of all this paſſion ; 
Mr. Squeezum ? 

SqQuEEz.. Occalion ! I have: ſcarce power to tell 
| you. I have diſcovered one of the moſt damnable 
conſpiracies, that hath been invented ſince the gun- 

wder treaſon plot. 

Won. Nothing * the government, I hope. 

7 Sex zz. 
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* "Swrtez.” Marry, but it is; for that which is 


againſt the officers of the government, is againſt the 
government. In. ſhort, Sir, it is a conſpiracy againſt 
Wes A8 nt myſelf. What do you think, brother 
Worthy, but that, moved and ſeduced by the inſti- 


| | mc of the devil, a vile woman hath pes to 
0 | | 


ear a rape againſt me? 

Wos. A rape againſt you! fooliſh jade! Why, 
your very face would acquit you you have in- 
nocence in your looks, brother Squeezum. 

- Sqvxrz. I hope my character will acquit me 
againſt ſuch an accuſation. 

Won. I think it ought; a man whoſe; character 
would not, is very unfit for that honourable com- 
miſſion you bear. 

- Sqveez; True! theſe ſlurs reflect on us all. The 


accuſing a member, is accuſing the body. We 


ſhould conſider it may be our own caſe. We ſhould 
ſtand by one another, as the lawyers do. I hope, 
brother, you will ſhew me extraordinary juſtice; 
and 1 aſſure you, ſhould any affair of yours come 
before me, my partiality ſhall lean on your ſide. 

Won. Partiality, Sir! I hope no cauſe of mine 
ever will require it. I aſſure you, I ſhall do the 
ſtricteſt juſtice ; I believe you will not need more. 

Sqyrez. Sir, my caſe needs no more; but I 
think it incumbent on us all, to diſcountenance any 
proſecution of ourſelves on any account whatſoever, 

Wor. To diſcountenance it by the innocence of 
our lives, is indeed laudable, but no farther. It is 
a curſed law which exempts the maker, or the exe- 
cutor of it, from its penalty. 

\Sqyzzz. Truly, brother Worthy, I think the 
makers of laws, and the executors of them, ſhould 
be free of them; as authors and en are free of. 
the playhouſe. 

Won. Tou are ludicrous, Mr. nen But 


let me cell vou, he is the greateſt of villains, who 


Ff 3 +1. hath 
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bath the impudence to tr the. werd ce, 
while. he deferves its edge. _ 


Saprrz. And let me 1015 Adee onby, be 
is the greateſt of »hobo word algultice, 
* hurts —— wit 7 enn we en ty 
Is. Brother, your, ervant; y pre 8508 be 
very le ef at e e de d ag 30, 
dee + 480 . Wee N 
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WORTHY,-SQUEEZUM, CONSTANT, 
HILARET, STAFF, SOTMORE, 
rn aun three 
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Squrzz. But here, comes the priſoners. at 
Worthy, this is the woman whom I accuſe of this 
deteſtable fact; — the manner of it was this: Ire- 
ceived a letter in an unknown hand, appointing me 
to meet at a tavern, which out of pure good · nature 
I comply'd with; and upon my arrival found that 
woman there along: who, after a ſhort diſcourſe, laid 
hold of me, and bawl'd; out; on which that man 
there entered, and both threaten'd me,.that,unleſs 
I immediately diſcharged. that man ¶ points 4 Contt.] 
with another whom I had committed for notorious 
crimes," that the woman ſhould ſwear a, rape. againk 
pos I am ready to lere War det oa 

Is » RE} 

2. Ass. And Ed ready to len. t 
9 MWA dar 

Toe. What do you Cal, young woman, to hls | 
You do not look like one whom 1 mould deen 'of 
ſuch behaviour. 3410 F 

HIL. That 1 did threaten diag as be ſays, indeed 
I confeſs. 

Wor. But did he attempt any ſuch ching? 

A I can't * he did, ier we HE v7 

0h ins 
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- Sevzzz.) Do. you hear xhis, brother Wotthy? 1 
think you have Ng © to do but to maße her Mi“ 
timed zn 35 7-700 u De bh! a0 
( Won. And for wh Kad did 50ſt this Ff 

_ Hacdoffer'd it- only to frighten him to the diſ- 
charge of two gentlemen; whom he had villanouſly 
committed io the cuſtody of that vonſtable, +1 

Won. Fur hat erimes do they-ſtand ein, 
Mr. Conſtable? unge 
Sar. Fortwo rapks, an' t pleaſe you Vorm 

HIL. One of them on m account, tho“ I ver 
ſworei the leaſt thing agalnſt h min. 
Won. On your account, -I begin to! be "afraig 7 he 
was vnjufify committed indeed- 1 

. SauszziiNow, Sirgwethalloproceed 66 Waadt k 
little the 2 of this woman. Call Mr. Brazen- 
court 3 Mr. neee what do you know: of 1 "this 
fine lady Him 3-003 904 008 {4 23070} e 
„ fiochiar more of her, thin that 
J kept her half a yea. 
Won. Kept her ———in what capacity did you 
keep er? 14444 * 

Baazen, In the capacity = "whore, till 1 was 
obliged to turn her off, for ſtealing four of my ſhires, 
two pair of ſtackings, and my Common: prayer . | 

Saunza, Call captain Fireball. WY 

Won. Captain Fireball, pray do you know Any 

harm of that perſon there 1 
Fig. Harm of ber! ay, and ſo doth my fur- 
geon too. She came nn Brazehcourt. 
I kept. her two montbs 1 

Hr. Sir, I beſeech you to hear thed/ ANY 

Won. By and by. You:muſt not interrupt bei. . 
—Go on. Did you loſe any thing by her tot 

Fiz, No; but I got ſomething by her, which 
made my ſurgeon get ſomething by me. I love to 

expreſs myſelf in modeſt nen wel F helieve you 
all know what I mean. N 

Consr, Damnation! * 

| F . 4 e 


8 
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Sqvszz, Call Mr. Drury. We ſhall blacken her 
farther preſentli y. SALON zesi gon | 
oR. Indeed, you 8 not; let us hear no 
more for her ſake, I will never put confidence in 
an innocent countenance iin—Well, woman can 
you ſay any thing for your elf? 73. 0508950: 


HII. Ohl that I could Hide myſelf for ever from 
the world, and never from this hour behold _ ſun 


again! lde Ha 11 
Won. Indeed but Jou ſhall, I Ik * be- 
held by others tO. & 7 99 oi an .art 


Consr, Come to my boſom,” a Henbeltiadpeet⸗ 
eſt, lovelieſt; hide The Gennes there eath only 
ſhall tear thee from my arms again. Death! hell 
itſelf cannot have a torment equal to ſeting one tear 
of thine. IAH 3 agcrmowet 040 321983663904 4 

Sor. Heark'e, juſtice, IL believe thou avhoteſter 
than thy brother; I am ſure thou canſt not be a 
greater rogue: if thou wilt act the right part, ac- 
_ us, and ſend that villain to n tl 299; 
1/95 5 V3 IMITED NAW Re JA e 
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WORTHY, SQUEEZUM, CONSTANT, 
(HILARET, 'SOTMORE, STAFF Con- 


fables, Aitonts, PO LITICK, ed 
Ct: 


Far Now, Sir, will thee yout one eyes ? 
1 not that your own daughter ? | 
Pol. It is indeed. Oh my * child— 

Wor. Mr. Politick, your humble ſervant—I will 
but commit this woman to gaol, and then I will de 
at your command. 

Pol. Sir, you ſhall not be my humble grant, 
nor will;I be yours; and if you commit my g 
ter to ptiſon, you are the worſt of Turks. | 

Wor. Your daughter, Sith)?! 

Por. Yes, Sir, my daughter, Sir. hee 

> 4 B44 © 4:34 IL. 
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"Hit. Ohl my father! | LG OA 
Pol. My poor child hat ever I mould live 
* ſee thee in ſuch a mis fortune! 
Won. Is it poſſible, Mr. Politick, chr this young 
lady is your daughter? 
©: Po. Yes, Sire it is as poſſible; as hs the Turks 


may come into our part of 2 185 a * win 57 
F 0! | 
M5 £ N d 180 4 


sc ENE K. 123 ob 


WORTHY, SQUEEZUM, coxsTANT 
HILARE T, STA FE, Conſtables, 4fiftants, 
en, FAITHE UL, SOTMORE, 


CLORIS, RAM BLE. Mri. SQUEEZUM, 
QU ILL. 


Mas. Say: Ez. Where is tt this glory * * TOY | 


this gallant juſtice ? this terror and example of ſin? 


Do you know this hand, Sir? Did you write this aſ- 


ſignation? You are a noble gentleman, truly, to 
make an appointment with a fine lady, and then 
bring her before a magiſtrate, 

Squzez. O my malignant ſtars! 

Won. Mrs. Squeezum, what is the matter? 

Mas. Squztz. You, Mr. Worthy, I am ſure. will 
pity one who hath the misfortune to be married to a 
man, who is as much a ſcandal to the commiſſion he 
bears, as you are an honour to it; my conſcience 
hath been too long burthened with conniving at his 
rogueries, He, Sir, he alone is guilty, and every one 
whom he hath accuſed is innocent. 

Won. I know not what to think, 

Rams, Sir, that fellow there, 4 butcher of 
Juſtice, is the greateſt villain that ever was born. 
Theing a little frolickſome laſt night with this lady, 
that conſtable ſeigz'd us. Tis to me ſhe is indebted 
for all this trouble; tho' Mr, Conſtable may claim 
ſome ſhare, i in not ſuffering us to depart at her defire. 


K Ms . 
* 
: 3 
1 1 
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* Sqyrrz. And Mr. Juſtice may claim aliale, 
who; gommixted you to the conftable's houſe iiur 
any evidence, or even accuſ ation. 
RA. That he migbt extort two hundred pounds, 
for which ſum he offered to compromiſe the matter, 
_ - . Sapuus-: Heark e, Madam, I ** enen to 
commit you to SARS 3G -329 140 cnt 5: 11 
Mas. Sevzzz. No, Sir, I ſhall; prevent you: in 
that, as well as in your other deſigns ; your plot with 
Mr. Quill, which the whpſe world ſhall Know; you 
ſhall be divorced, Sir, tho” not the way you deſire, 
"i Saves, Sir, 1 beleech you to hear no more. 
Won. That, Sir, I cannot grant. 
Rams. Sir, 1 defirethar you would ickd that * 
tet, ee, hich he ſent to nn lady * be hath 
accuſe «nk 
Wan. Reads] little ne 3 vin 
Ef: meet lb h wid if Yate 125 Xt the ws 1 | 
hope er what 39% have received: from me to- 
00%, you will not dilappoint yours till then and 
ever after... 
p Did you write this lettet, Mr. Squeezum 2 
Sqavetz. No, Sir, ,as 1 am ready to Wwear. 
Mgs. Sqyzxz. Sir, I will ſwear i 15 go his hand— 
Fark. And fo will I—I lived with him a twelve- 
month, and therefore ſhould know it. | 
- Quit. And I carried it to the lad. 
Sor. Come, come, Juſtice, thou haſt proof enough : 
of her innocence, I will give you the word of a man 
of honour, which is more than the oaths of twenty 
fuch ſcoundrels as theſe, that ſhe never intended more 
than to frighten him to the acquittal of captain Con- 
ſtant here, whom he had unjuſtly committed. * 
Consr. And offered to quiz for a Fas of mo- | 
\ney-. _, 
Won. Captain Conſtant : i is your name Conſtant, | 
Sir? A Ee ee | | 
Consr. At your ſervice. e e e | 


; 
; 


Won, 


* 
* 
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Wok. Deſire my filter to walk hither I am more 
obliged to you than you know. 25 

Squzzz.; Come, Sir, this is oy hae time—1 
want the Mitimus. | 2 


oe 
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WORTHY, SQUEEZUM,. RAMBLE, 
CONSTANT, SOTMORE, HILA- 
RET, POLITICK, Mrs. SQUEEZUM, 
QUILL, STAFF, FAITHFUE c. 
ISABELLA. 


Won. Siſter, do you know this gentleman? 
Is. Captain Conſtant! It is happy for me that 9 
Fame thank you, Sir, for your generous reſcue 
laſt night, which my fright at that time prevented 
my acknowledging. 
Coxsr. And was it you, Madam — 8 
Rau. My Iſabella . 
Isa, Hal——it is, it is my Ramble 
Rau. My touch deceives me not, it is my charm- 
ing ſne, once more reſtored to my deſpairing hopes. 
Isa. What lucky ſtars gan bave cot this f in- 
tervie w? een 
RMB. Very lucky ſtars they appear now; but 
they had a confounded ugly aſpect ſome time ago. 
sa. Surprizing! Brother, let that fellow be ſe- 
cured. He was the perſon from whoſe hands this 
gentleman delivered me. [To Fireball. - 
Qu. I hope your worſhip will forgive me; but 
I hir'd theſe two men, by my maſter's command, to 
be evidences for him. 
Won. Surprizing villany ! ſecure them in- 
ſtantly. A particularly that juſtice, ——whom I _ 


ſhall no longer treat as a gentleman, but as his vil- 
lany hath merited.—Conſtable, I charge you with 
them along let them be kept below in the parlour, 

4 Wuhither 


bs R APE UO RAPE. r 
Whither T will come immediately and fign their com. 


mitment. 
"Sqavzez; Sir, voi ſhall'wiſh you had dealt more 
favourably with me. 
Wor. Sir, your threatnings will not rerrify me. 
— 5 Come, gentlemen, w we'll be your ſafe. 
gva 
> Mes./Squeez. I'II follow thee, like thy evil ge- 
nius, till 1 have . 'thee to that ME © thou 
Ne end Fee nnn "NS, 
SCEN E FAY FI 
WORTHY, RAMBLE, CONSTANT, 
SOTMORE, HILARET, ISABELLA, 
POLITICK. 


Rams. My dear label, I am 60 overjoyed at 
this unexpected meeting, that 1 do nat aſk for the 
fafety of our treaſure. Since the ſea hath refunded 
fabella, let i take the jewels. 

Iss. The ſea hath been ever kinder, than your 
wiſh, it hath retvrn'd you both. 

Rams. I ſhould ſoon have forgotten that loſs, i in 
having Iſabella; vet, for her ſake, the treaſure is 
welcome too. 

Wor, Mr. Politick, Tam heartily concerned at 
this misfortune which hath befallen your daughter. 

Rams. Mr. Politick By Heavens, his features 
; arc the ſame. Had you not a fon, Sir, once? 

Pot. Yes, Sir, 1 had; but I turn'd him out of 
doors, and believe he was hanged long ago. 

"Rams. Then I am his ghoſt, juſt arrived from 
the Indies. When you, turn'd me out of doors, I got 
admitted into the Eaft-India Company's ſervice ; I 
changed my name in order to eſcape your diſcovery 
——and 1 hope you will now give us both your 
EA 

For. And are you really that wild fellow my ſon? 

N « RAMB, 


r 81 mm * 
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- Rams: I am that very identical wild perſon, aſe 
ſure: you... 

Pol. I don't know whenhier Fon give you my 
bleſſing or no, till I ſee how you are married. 

Wor. Mr. Politick, I rejoice in the union of our 
families; this lady, your ſon's wife, is my ſiſter - and 
if fourſcore thouſand pounds can make the match - 
agreeable to you, it will be ſo. I 

Por. Hath the wild rogue made his fortune. at 
laſt ! Well, ſon, I give you my bleſſing; and my dear 
daughter I give you joy, and I hope the boy will 
give it you, ay, and laſting, conſtant joy lt he doth | 
not make you a good huſband, I'll not own him; 
if he doth not make you bleſſed, he ſhall have no 
bleſſing of mine. 350% 

Isa. Sir, I doubt him not. | | 

 RaMB. Well, father, I have nothing more to aſk 
of you, but in favour of my friend captain Conſtant, 
whoſe love I am certain will complete the happineſs 
of my ſiſter. 

Wor. I think I bave never-been witneſs to ſuch 


a complication of villany. Sir, [zo Conſtant] I affure 


you, and all of you, you ſhall have ſufficient repa- 
ration for the injuries you have ſuffer d. And, Sir, 
by the character which 1 have had from my. ſiſter 
of that gentleman, I do not think your daughter 
can be better diſpoſed of, let che difference of fortune 
be what it pleaſe. 

Rams, Beſides; tho? his eſtate be not K now, 


it may become ſo; for no man hath a better inſight 


into politicks. N 
Pot, Nay, if his ſtudies bend that way, no man 
indeed can tell to what his eſtate may come. 
Had I known this ſooner, my doors ſhould never 
have been ſhut againſt him. Sir, I ſhall be glad to 
confabulate with you at my houſe—and if you ſhould. 
ſet your heart on my daughter, I do not believe 1 
ſhall do any thing to break it. | 


Rau, 


* yy 
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- Rams. Nay, Sir; there is no hour like the preſent: 
this hour hath proved lucky to your family. Give 
me leave to preſent your daughter to one, whom if ſhe 
deſerves, I ſhall be proud of calling her ſiſter. 
Consr. Ramble, you have crown'd my obliga- 
tions with a gift, far dearer than the earth could 
Hit. I only wiſh: y6u may always think fo, 
captain. And now, papa, I hope you will pardon 
this night's ſally, to both me and poor Cloris; we 
have been already ſufficiently puniſhed ; and fince 
the event is happy, imitate in this one thing the 
Turks; and conſider it favourably, as it hath been 
CPF 
Por. The Turks! I wiſh you were better ac- 
quainted with them than in romances; I hope that 
gentleman will take care to inſtruct you in publick 
affairs, Well, Jack [to Ramble}, I long to have 
ſome communication with you about the affairs of 
the Indies, and the poſture of our trade-there——1 
hope you left the Great Mogul in good health —— 
Rams, Very ſlightly indiſpoſed of a cold, at my 
Pol. I heartily forgive you all: ſo let me ſee you 
all embrace one another. This is the comfort of 
age, Mr. Worthy. | ; £550 „ 
Sor. Let me embrace you all together.—1 have 
found this day two good women — and they have fal- 
len to the ſhare of my friends — and I will get drunk 
this night, if the ſpirit of wine will do it I' drink 
to your happineſs, while you are enjoying it. 
While you are taſting the joys of Venus, I will ſwal- 
low down the delights of Bacchus. II deſpair of 
either of your company this month yet but the 
juſtice ſhall celebrate this night with me. Come, 
honeſt juſtice—I have found one honeſt Juſtice too 
- Wor. Really, Sir, 1 think you have ſufficiently 
celebrated already—— ann en 00. 
71 3 
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1. No, but ] have not And you, Sir, will 


be drunk at your children's wedding - night. 
Por. I neyer drink any thing but coffee, Sir. 
Sor, Damn your coffee d onde 
Rams. Sotmore, thou ſhalt have 1 Mr. 
Worthy, I aſſure you, notwithſtanding this humour, 
the worlq hath not an honeſter man. 


Won. It is pity he ſhould beſot himſelf { fas Your 


character of him encourages me to employ ſome la- 
bour in adviſing him to quit ſo beaſtly a pleaſure. 
Come, gentlemen, I deſire you would celebrate this 
day at my houſe. To- morrow, Ixill proceed to take 
all poſſible meaſures to your receiving ſatisfaction yu 


your injuries, and making publick example of ſo 
great a villain: for the crimes of a magitirats give 


go greateſt ſanction to ſin, 


| No reyeretice that church or ſtate attends, 
l Whoſe Rr the fe or ee . 
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"Spoken iy Mrs. YOUNGER... © 


'T lengeh the dreadful duvvicate is nd, 

And 1 and ſpouſe are ſafe together”, landed,” 
For after all this mighty fuſs about it, 2 

Our play hath ended modeſtly without it. 

But, ladies, did not you too ſympatbiſe? 

Hey? pray, confeſs, do all your frowns *. 
Becauſe ſo much of Rape and Rape we bawl? © 
Or is it, that we have no Rape at all? © 

Indeed,” our Poet, to oblige the nge 
Had brought a dreadful ſcene upon the flage: © 
But I, perceiving what his muſe would drive at, 
Told him. the adies never would connive at 
A downright actual Rape——unleſs in private. 
But notwithſtanding what theſe poets tell us, 

W 50 d think our beaus were ſuch high-mettled fellows ! 

Oh! may our youth, whoſe vigour is ſo Pariens, | 
To Italy be wafted with Don Carlos; 

There ſhould one viftory but give them ſcope, 

They would not leave one maidenhead for the Pope; 
Or ſhould ſome new pope Joan the chair poſſeſs, 
They'd play the devil with ber holineſs. 

No nunnery one virgin ſhould encloſe, 

But new Rome fall, by what the old aroſe. 

Twas @ ſtrange docrine that Lucretia taught, 
When on herſelf reveng d her lover's fault ! | 
Heatheniſh wretch ! The pious chriſtian wife, 

Tho raviſh'd, ſtill contents herſelf with life: 


So zealous from ſelf-murder we refrain, 


We live, tho' ſure of raviſhing again. 


But may no fears of ſuch a fate affright 
The beauteous kind ſpeftators of to- night; 


Safe to your huſbands arms may you eſcape, 
And never know that dreadful thing, a Rape. 
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LIFE and DEATH 


OF 


TOM THUMB ru GREAT. 


With the AnnoTaTions of 


H. SCRIBLERUS SECUNDUS, 


Firſt afted in 1730, and altered in 1731. 
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TVHE town hath ſeldom been more divided in 
its opinion, than concerning the merit of the 
following ſcenes. Whilſt ſome publickly affirmed, 
that no author could produce ſo fine a piece but 
Mr. P,, others have with as much vehemence 
inſiſted, that no one could write any thing ſo bad, 
but Mr. F — ; ; | 


— 
- 


Nor can we wonder at this diſſention about its 
merit, when the learned world have not unani- 
mouſly decided even the very nature of this tragedy. 
For though moſt of the univerſities in Europe have 
honoured it with the name of © Egregium & maximi 
« pretii opus, trageediis tam antiquis quàm novislonge 
* anteponendum ;* nay, Dr. B — hath pro- 
nounced, * Citiùs Mævii Eneadem quam Scribleri 
e iſtius trageœdiam hanc crediderim, cujus autorem 
« Senecam ipſum tradidiſſe haud dubitàrim:“ and 
the great profeſſor Burman hath ſtiled Tom Thumb, 
c Heroum omnium rragicorum facile principem :” 
Nay, though it hath, among other languages, been 
tranſlated into Dutch, and celebrated with great ap- 

lauſe at Amſterdam (where burleſque never came) 

y the title of Mynheer Vander Thumb, the burgo- 

maſters receiving it with that reverent and ſilent 
attention which becometh an audience at a deep tra- 
gedy, . NY all this, there have not 
been wanting ſome who have repreſented theſe ſcenes 
in a ludicrous light: and Mr. D-— hath been 
| Gg 2 heard 


vith ſeme concern, thru wondered 


a tragical and Chriſtian nation would permit a re- 
preſentation on its theatre, ſo. viſibly deſigned to ridi- 
cule and extirpare evety thing that is great and ſo- 
lemn among us. | | 


This learned eritick and his followers were led 
into ſo great an eftor by that ſurreptitiou$Ind pira- 
tical copy which ſtole laſt year into the world ; with 
what injuſtice and prejudice to our Author, will be 
acknowledged, I hope, by.levery:one who 'thall/hyps 
pily peruſe this genuine and original copy. Nor can 
J help remarking, to the great praiſe of our Author, 
that however imperfect the former was, even that 
faint reſemblance of the true Tom Thumb contained 
ſufficient beauties to give it a run of upwards of forty 
nights to the politeſt audiences. But, not withſtand- 
ing that applauſe which it received from all the beſt 
judges, it was as ſeverely cenſured by ſome few bad 
ones, and; I believe, rather maliciouſly than igno- 
rantly, reported to have been intended a burleſque 
on the loftieſt parts of tragedy, and deſigned to ba- 
niſn, what we generally call, fine things, from the 


> 


ſtage. eps 


Now, if I can ſet my country right in an affair of 
this importance, I ſhall lightly eſteem any labour 
which it may coſt, And this I the rather undertake, 
firſt, as it is indeed in ſome meaſure incumbent on 

me to vindicate myſelf from that ſurreptitieus copy 
before mentioned, publiſhed by ſome ill-meaniog 
people under my name; ſecondly, as knowing my- 
ſelf more capable of doing juſtice. to our Author 
than any other man, as I have given myſelf more 
pains to arrive at a thorough underſtanding of this 
little piece, having for ten years together read nothing 
elſe; in which time, I think, I may modeſtly preſume, 
with the help of my Engliſh dictionary, to compie- 
hend all che meanings of every word an it. R 
5 e a% ND ut 
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But ſhould any error of my pen awaken Clariſſ. 
Bentleium to enlighten the workd ind wich His annota- 
tions on our Author, I ſhall not think that the leaſt 
reward or er 8 to nen 8 e en- 
deavours. hd — | 

bd mln at Fele N audio used mel 
feuds in the learned world, whether this piece was: 
originally written by Shakcſpear though certainly 
that, were it true, muſt add a conſiderable ſhare to 
its merit; eſpecially with ſuch who are ſo generous 


as to buy and commend what they never read, from 


an implicit faich in the author only: a faith, which 
our age abounds in as ET AS it can be called de- 
ficient in unn: 2461 | 

1 it ſuffice, that the Ta A025 of 1 RAGRDIES; 
or, The Lurz and DaarH of Tom TrHums, was 
written in the reign of Queen Elizabeth. Nor can 
the objection made by Mr. D———; that the tra- 
gedy muſt then have been antecedent to the hiſtory, 
have any weight, when we conſider, that though the 
His roa of Tom Taunus; printed by and for Ed- 
ward M———-r, at the Looking-glaſs on London- 
bridge, be of a later date, ſtill muſt we ſuppoſe this 
hiſtory, to have been tranſcribed from ſome other, 
unleſs we ſuppoſe the writer thereof to be inſpired: 
a gift very faintly contended for by the writers of 
our age. As to this hiſtory's not bearing the ſtamp 
of ſecond, third, or fourth edition, I ſee but little 
in that objection; editions being very uncertain og 
to judge of books by: and perhaps Mr. M | 
may have joined twenty editions in one, as Mr. | 
Cl hath ere now n que: into twenty. 

un whoolsd 141 he 

Nor doth the other — Gino from the 
little care our Author hath taken to keep up to the 
letter of this hiſtory, carry any greater force. Are 
there not ee plays, wherein the hiſtory is ſo 

I” | 6863 Tu bs 
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perverted, that we can know the heroes whom they 
celebrate by no other markes than their names: 
nay, do we not find the ſame character placed by 
diſferent poets in ſuch different lights, that we can 
diſcover not the leaſt ſameneſs, or even likeneſs, in 
the features? The Sophoniſba of Mairet, and of 
Lee, is a tender, paſſionate, amorous miſtreſs of Maſi- 
niſſa: Corneille and Mr. Thomſon give her no other 
paſſion but the love of her country, and make her 
as cool in her affection to Maſſiniſſa as to Syphax. 
In the two latter, ſne reſembles the character of Queen 
Elizabeth; in the two former, ſhe is the picture of 
Mary Queen of Scotland. In ſhort, the one Sopho- 
niſbal is as different from the other, as the Brutus of 
Voltaire is from the Marius jun. of Otway t or as the 
Minerva is from the Venus of the ancients. 


Let us now proceed to a regular examination of 
the tragedy before us, in which I ſhall treat ſeparately 
of the Fable, the Moral, the Characters, the Senti- 
ments, and the Diction. And firſt of the 
Fable; which I take tobe the moit ſimple ima- 
ginable; and to uſe the words of an eminent author, 
One, regular, and uniform, not charged with a 
multiplicity of incidents, and yet affording ſeveral 
© revolutions of fortune; by which the paſſions may 
© be excited, varied; and driven to their full tumult 
© of-.emotion,*—— Nor is the action of this tragedy 
leſs great than uniform. The ſpring of all is the love 
of Tom Thumb for Huncamunca; which cauſed the 
quarrel between their majeſties in the firſt act; the 
paſſion of Lord Grizzle in the ſecond; the rebellion, 
fall of Lord Grizzle, and Glumdalca, gevouring of 
Tom Thumb by the Cow, and that bloody caraſtro- 
phe; n biff 


Nor is che Moral of this excellent tragedy leſs noble 
than the fable; it teaches theſe two inſtr 


uctive leſſons, 


VIZ, 


3 


. t 


eee eo 
Gr. That human happineſs is exceeding tranſient; 
and, that death is the certain end of all men: the for- 
mer whereof is inculcated by the fatal end of Tom 
Thumb; the latter, bythat of all the other perſonages, 
The Characters are, I think; ſufficiently deſeribed 
in the Dramatis Perſoriz; and I believe we ſhall find 
few plays; where greater care is taken to maintain 
them throughout, and to preſerve in every ſpeech, 
that charaReriſtical mark which diſtinguiſhes them 
from each other. But, (ſays Mr. D) how 
twell doth the chars 0 Tom Thumb, LON 
© we muſt call the hero of this tragedy, if it hath any 
© hero, agree with the precepts of Ariſtotle, who de- 
fineth . Tragedy to be the imitation of a ſnort, but 
perfect action, containing a Juſt greatneſs in itſelf, 
©&c, What greatneſs can be in a fellow, whom 
© hiſtory. relateth to have been no higher than 2 
© ſpan ? This gentleman ſeemeth to think, with 
Serjeant Kite, that the greatneſs of a man's ſoul is in 
proportion to that of his body; the contraty of which 
is affirmed by our Engliſh phyſiognominical writers. 
Beſides, if I underſtand Ariſtotle right, he ſpeaketh 
only of the greatneſs of the action, and not of the 
perſons ente Re 


As for the Sentiments and the Diction, which 
now only remain to be ſpoken to; I thought I 
could afford them no ſtronger juſtification, than by 
producing parallel paſſages out of the beſt of our 
Engliſh writers. Whether this ſameneſs of thought 
and expreſſion, which I have quoted from them, pro- 
ceeded from an agreement in their way of thinking, 
or whether they have borrowed from our Author, 
leave the reader to determine. I ſhall adventure to 
affirm this of the Sentiments of our Author; that 
they are generally the moſt familiar which I have 
ever met with, and at the ſame time delivered with 
the higheſt dignity of phraſe; which brings me to 

| Gg 4 ſpeak 
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peak of his Diction. Here 1 Mall only, beg one 
poſtulatum, viz, That the greateſt perfection of the 
language of a tragedy is, that it is not to be under- 
ſtood ; which granted (as I think it muſt be) it will 
neceffarily follow, that the only way to avoid this 
is by being too high or too low for the underſtand- 
ing, which will comprehend every thing within its 
reach. Thoſe two extremities of ſtyle Mr. Dryden 
ittuftrates by the familiar image of two inns, which 
I mall term the aerial and the ſubterreſtrial. 


Horace goes farther, and ſheweth when it is pro- 
per to call at one of theſe inns, and when at the 
Ger en er ac {i IEA 


a Telephus & Peleus, cum pauper & exul uterque, 
Projicit ampullas & ſeſquipedalia verba. 


T hat he approveth of the ſeſquipedalia verba, is 

plain; for had not Telephus and Peleus uſed this 
ſort of Diction in proſperity, they could not have 
dropt it in adverſity. The aerial inn, therefore (ſays 
Horace), is proper only to be frequented by princes 
and other great men, in the higheſt affluence of for- 
tune; the ſubterreſtrial is appointed for the enter- 


tainment of the poorer ſort of people only, whom 
Horace adviſes, | 


2 ; ———dolere ſermone pedeſtri. 


The true meaning of both which citations is, that 
bombaſt is the proper language for joy, and doggrel 
for grief; the latter of which is literally implied in 
the fermo pedeſtris, as the former is in the ſeſquipe- 
dalia verba. n K. ITT hat 


Cicero recommendeth the former of theſe. © Quid 
_ Neſt tam furiofum vel tragicum quam verborum 
et ſonitus inanis, nulla ſubje&a ſententia_neque ſci- 
© entia.” What can be fe proper for tragedy My a 
ü mite 2 2 | t 


— 
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ſet of big ſounding words, ſo contrived together as 
to convey no meaning? which I ſhall one day or 


other prove to be the ſublime of Longinus. e 
r te for che latter 1 inn: 


ee genus ſeripti gravirate tragcedia vincit. 


188 hath, of all writings, the greateſt ſhare in ö 
the Bathos ; which is the profound of Scriblerus. 


I ſhall not preſume to determine which of theſe 
two ſtyles be properer for tragedy. It ſufficeth, 
that our Author excelleth in both. He is very 
rarely within ſight through the whole play, either 
riſing higher than the eye of your underſtanding can 
ſoar, or ſinking lower than it careth to ſtoop. But 
here it may, perhaps, be obſerved, that I have given 
more frequent inſtances of authors who have imi- 
rated him in the ſublime, than in the contrary. 
To which I anſwer, firſt, Bombaſt being properly 
a redundancy of genius, inſtances of this nature oc- 
cur 1n poets, whoſe names do more honour to our 
Author, than the writers in the doggrel, which pro- 
ceeds from a cool, calm, weighty way of thinking. 
Inſtances whereof are moſt frequently to be found in 
authors of a lower claſs. Secondly, That the works 
of ſuch authors are difficultly found at all, Thirdly, 
That it is a very hard taſk to read them, in order to 


extract theſe flowers from them. And laſtly, it is 


very difficult to tranſplant them at all; they being 
like ſome flowers of a very nice nature, which will 
flouriſh in no ſoil but their own: for it is eaſy to 
tranſcribe a thought, but not the want of one, The 
EarL or Essex, for inſtance, is a little garden of 
choice rarities, whence you can ſcarce tranſplant one 
line ſo as to preſerve its original beauty. This muſt 
account to the reader for his miſſing the names of 
ſeveral of his acquaintance, which he had certainly 
found here, had I ever read their works ; for which, 


7 if 
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if I have not a juſt eſteem, I can at leaſt ſay with 
Cicero, “ Quæ non contemno, quippè que nun- 
ct quam legerim.” However, that the reader may 
meet with due ſatisfaction in this point, 1 have a 
young commentator from the univerſity, who is 
reading over all the modern tragedies, at five ſhil- 
lings a dozen, and collecting all that they have ſtole 
from our Author, which ſhall ſhortly be added as an 
W „ To 


* 


4 4 f 


Dramatis Perſonz. 


NM Ek N. 


King AzTavs, a paſionate)' | 
fort of king, huſband to 
Queen Dollallolla, of whom Fj 
he, ſtands a little in fear; x Mr. Monden. 
father to Huncamunea, | 
whom he is very fond of; 
and in love with Clumdalea, 
Tom THuMB THE GREAT, a 3 
little hero with a great ſoul, 
ſomething violent in his 


temper, which is a little abat- | Young Vazuvy CK. 


ed by his love for Hunca- 
10er of Gaffer Thumb 

GHOST o r Thumb, a 
whimſical ſort of Ghbſt, [8 Mr. Laer. 

Loxo Gxizzrx, extremely? 
zealous for the liberty of the | 
ſubject, very cholerick in his "rs Jonss. 
temper, . and in love wich 
Huncamunca, 

MezLin, a conjurer, and in) 
ſome ſort father to Tom Mr. ita. 
Thumb, 

NoopLE, Courtiers in place, 

Doorn i: and conſequently Mr. RtyNoLDs, 
of that Try that is. upper= Mr. WaTHan: 
moſt, a | 

Foobłx, a courtier that is out | 
of place, and conſequently { , , - 6 
of the party that — M * 
moſt, 

Ballrrr, a b06 the party of; Mr. Ppeanzon. 

FOLLOWER, the plaintiff, F Mr. Hicks. 

Parson, of the adde of the Mr. Warzov 
church, , : 


WOMEN. 


WOMEN. 


rn DoLLALLOLLA, vie to) 
King Arthur, and mother to 1 
Huncamunca, a woman-in- | 22 
tirely faultleſs, ſaving that 
me is a little given to drink, 
a little too much a virago 
towards her huſband, and in 
love with Tom Thumb. 
The Pzincess Huncamun-1 
ca, daughter to their ma- 
jeſties King Arthur and 
Queen Dollallolla, of a very A 54.1 
ſweet, gentle, and amorous + Mrs, Jonts, 
diſpoſition, equally: in love + bi 
with Lord Grizzle and Tom | © 
Thumb, and deſirous to ben 
married to them both, 
GLuMDALCa, of re dig 1 
a captive Queen, beloved by 11 
the — 0Y in love with Mm. DovB.” = 
'Tom Thumb, / (+127 183 ; 11141 
Maids of at I Noods s 
nour, in love Doobrz. 
wn an * 


3 Mrs. MuLLazt; 


CLrora, 
MusTACHA, 


Courtiers, 8 Rebels, Drums, Trumpets, 
Thunder, and ichtning . ; 


SC EN E, The Court of Kino Azzuva, a a 
ö 5 Plain thereabouts, | 


ow 7 
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AC T 1. SCENE i» 


SCENE, the PALACE 
We DOODLE, NOODLE. 
DoopLs. 
\URE ſuch a.* day as this was never . 
The ſun himſelf, on this aufpicious day, 
Shines like a beau in a new birth-day ſuit : 
This down the ſeams embroider'd, that the beams, 
All nature wears one univerſal grin. 


> 44+ 


: ' Noop. 
* Corneille 2 ſome * for tragedy which are 
very remarkable day wherein to proper for paſtoral. Moſt of 


fix the action of a tragedy. This 
the beſt of our tragical writers 
have underſtood to mean a day 
remarkable for the ſerenity of 
the ſky, or what we generally 
call a fine ſummer's. day: 

that, according to this their ex- 
poſition, the ſame months are 


our celebrated Engliſh; trage- 
dies, as Cato, Mariamne, 'Ta- 
merlane, &c. begin with their 
obſervations on the mornin 
Lee ſeems to have come t 
neareſt to this beautiful deſcrip- 
tion of our author's; 


Phe morning dawns with an ene! crimſon, 
The flowers all odorous ſeem, the garden birds 
' Sing louder, and the _—_— ſun aſcends. 


The 
All nature ſmiles. 


gaudy earth with an unu 


ual OI; 
Ca 8. Bo RGs 


2 Maſiniſſa in the new Sophoniſba is alſo a favourite of the ſun ; - 


# 
a * 


The ſun too ſeems, 


"As 3 of my joy, with broader eye 


To look abroad the world, and 10 things ſmile 


* : ophoniſha, 


* Mckinos, 
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„Need. This day, O Nr. Dodle, is a dy 


12228 day, 


Millions of 


* we never ſaw before. 
Thomas Thumb victorious Gomes s 
giants crowd his chariot Wheels, 


* Giants! to whom the r in Guildhall 


Iumm ara e./aas os _ Are 


Memnon, in the Perſian Prin- obj which N h 
ceſs, makes the ſun decline . ge n 


riſing, that he may not peep on 


The morning riſes ſlow, 
And all thoſe ruddy freaks that us'd to 


paint 


The day's approach are loſt in clouds, as if 
The horrors of the night had ſent em back, 


To warn the ſun he 
To peep, &c. 


* This line is highly con- 


formable to the beautiful fim- 
plicity of the ancients. It hath 


Not to be is not to be in woe. 


uld not leave the ſea, 


been copied b almoſt every 
modern. 


Krave; or Fan 


Love is not ſin but where tis finful love. Don SEBASTIAN. 


Nature is nature, Lælius. 


Men are but men, we did not make ourſelves. 


"If Dr, B—_ 
5.— Tall. 


reads The 
t Thumb. Mr. 
—— $ 3 The mighty Thumb- 
humb. Mr. T d reads; 

7 dering. I chink Thomas 
moe 33 to the great 


—_— apparent in our 
aut | 


That learned hiftorian Mr. 


8 —n, in the third number of 
- his criticiſm on our author, takes 
4 pains to explode this paſ- 


1 Iris, ſays he, difficult 


to * what ts are here 
meant, unleſs the giant Deſpair 
in the Pilgrim's Progreſs, or the 

ant Greatneſs in the Royal 

illain; for I have heard of no 
other ſortaf giants in the reign of 
king Arthur.“ Petrus Burmanus 
makes three Tom Thumbs, one 
whereof he ſuppoſes to have 


In Argpr's court Tom Thumb did live, 


rox is EA. 
Revencs, 


been the ſame perſon whom the 
Greeks, called Hercules; and 
that by theſe giants are to be 
underſtood the Centaurs ſlain b 
that hero. Another Tom Thum 
he contends to have been no 
other than the Hermes Triſme- 
iſtus of the ancients, The third 
om Thumb he places under 
the reign of king Arthur; to 
which third Tom Thumb, * 
he, the actions of the other two 
were attributed. Now, tho? I 
know that this opinion is ſup- 
ny by an aſſertion of Juſtus 
pſius, ** Thomam illum 
12 non alium quam 
Herculem fuiſſe ſatis conſtat, 
yet ſhall I venture to oppoſe one 
3 Mr. Midwinter againſt 


5 But 
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Are infant dwarfs. They frown, and foam, and roar, 


While Thumb, regardleſs of their noiſe, rides on. 


So ſome cock-lparrow.i in a farmer's yard, 


Hops 
Thomas forth, 


The Genius of our land triur 
en, O Arthur l did t 

Noop. They tell me it is * whiſper'd in the books 
Of all our ſages, that this m | 


Then, th 


s at the head of an huge flock of turkeys. _ 
o0D. When goody Thumb firſt brought this 


hant reign'd ; 
thy Genius reign. 


ighty hero, 


By Merlin's art begot, hath not a bone 


Within his ſkin, but is a lump of 
3 of no mortal kind 3 
ſtept into the place 


Doop. acre an 2 
Some God, m 


griſtle. 


Of Gaffer Thund. and more than“ hal a 


This mighty Tom. 


But then ſays Dr. B—y, if 
we place Tom Thumb in the 
court of king Arthur, it will be 


proper to place that court out 


ae of,” ue in his 
Fairy Queen, is of another 
opinion, where, deſcribing Al- 
bion, he ſays, | | 


of Britain, where no giants were 


Of hideous giants. 
And in the ſame canto, 


Far within, a ſavage nation dvelt 


Then Elfar, with two brethren giants had, 


The one of which had two heads 


The other three, 


Riſum teneatis, amici. 

5 © To whiſper in books, 
ſays Mr. D, js arrant non- 
ſenſe. I am afraid this learned 
man does not ſufficiently under- 
ſtand the extenſiye meaning of 
the word Whiſper. If he had 
rightly underſtoodwhat is meant 
dy rd * ſenſes whiſp'ring the 
ſoul,” in the Perfian Princeſs, or 


All fiction, painting, 


what * whiſp'ring like winds! is 

in Aurengzebe, % like thunder 
in another author, he would 
have underſtood this. Emme- 


line in Dryden fees a yoice, 
but ſhe was born blind, which 


is -an excuſe Panthea cannot 


N in Cyrus, who hears a 
ſight. | 


Your deſcription will ſurpaſs 
or dumb ſhew of horror, 


That ever ears yet card, or eyes beheld. 
When Mr. D underftands theſe, he will underſtand whiſper- 


| log in books. 


© —Some ruffian ſtept into his father's place, 


And more than half begot him, 


3 


Maxx Q, of Scots. 
Noon. 
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No — Sure he was ſent expreſs” © | > 4 
From — n to be the pillar of our ſite, * 2 10 * 
Tho' ſmall his body be, ſo very ſmall | 
A chairman's leg is more than twice as cer 
Yet is his ſoul like any mountain big . 
And as a mountain once brought forth a miouſe, 5 
So doth this mouſe contain a mighty mountain. 
Doop. Mountain indeed? So terrible his name, 
»Tbe giant nurſes'frighten children with it, 
And cry Tom Thumb is come, and if you are 
Naughty, will ſurely take the child awayrx 
Noob, But hark! theſe ARES” ſpeak "the 
, + king's approach. 


Doov. . comes ty want lvekily for my! petition. 
1 91088. B. unis. 


* — For Ulamar ſeems ſent expreſs from Heaven, 
* civilize this oy” Indian clime..” 
LIBERTY ASSERTED, 
* 20 © Omne majus continer in oſs he would have cavilled at 
ſe minus, ſed minus non in ſe theſe beautiful Unes 1 in Ge earl 
majus continere poteſt, ſays of Effexz' 
Scaliger in Thumbo.— I ſu - f 


Thy moſt inveterate ſoul, 


That looks through the foul _ of hy body. | 
And at thoſe of Dryden, 
: The palace is without too well deſign'd; 

Conduct me in, for I wilt view thy . AuRkENOZEIꝭ. 
9 Mr. Banks hath copied this almoſt verbatim, 

It was enough to ſay, here's Eſſex come, 4 
And nurſes tld * N with the fright." - 

E. or Ess kx. 


5 The trainer in a Ertel "Banks, 3 in one of his plays, call 


is generally as much as to ſay it the trumpet's formal ſound, 
Enter kin g. Which makes Mr. | A 


. 1 12 * 
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KING): . -GRIZZLE; NOODTLE, 


OODLE, wi Pr regen Re g5ct - 


Kin . thi but a face df jo joy appear 3 
The man who ARG is day ſhall loſe 15 od FI 


That he may have no face to frown withal,......- 

Smile Dollalolla—— Hal what wrinkled ſorrow, 

Hangs, its, lies frowns upon thy knitted brow? 

Whence flow thoſe Neatz . aſt down thy, blubber'd 
| checks, V 

Like a vol 8 utter; Salas chrovgh the ſtreets ? 

UBEN. ceſs of joy, my lord, I've heard 

| folks ſays 2 Wen 6 
Giyes tears as certain as exceſs of grief. 

Kine, If it be fo, let all men cry for joy, 


Tin Ay whole court be drowned with their tears; 


Fe 
4 A1 229 * 2 4. „ e * 4 # % , - N 
* 15 eG | ays 


2 Phraortes in the Captive: { ems to os hav bin _—_ 
with king Arthur, oy 13 „ 


Proclaim 4 kettval for ſeven abs "hab: _ 144 rats won 
Let the eburt ſhine in all its pomp and luſtre; -  * 
Let all our ſtreets reſound with ſhouts of joy; 

Let muſick*s icare-diſpelling voice be heard; 

The ſumptuous banquet, and the flowing goblet 

Shall warm the cheek, and fill the heart with gladneſs, 

Aſtarbe ſhall ſic miſtreſs of the feaſt. _ 


3 Repentance frowns dn thy contracted brow. 80 ol. 


N on his clouded brow, I mark'd deſpair. I Ibid, 
A ſullen gloom ' 
de on his bro w-. ib 


plato is of this opinion, and f6 is Mr. Banks ; 
| Behold theſe tears ſprung from freſh pain and joy. 


E. or EssExX. 


5 Theſe flootls are very frequent i in as tragick authors. 
Near to ſome murmuring brook I'll lay me down, 
Whoſe waters, if they ſhould” too ſhallow flow, 
l enn tears ſhall ſwell them up till I will drown. 


LIE's SOPHONISBA, 


Vor. x 257% ft h 2 Pouring 


se NE i e bn. 


: 
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Nay; till they overflow my utmoſt land, 

And leave me nothing bur the ſea to rule. 
Doop. My liege, I a petition have here got. 
Kix. Petition me no petitions, Sir, to-day; 

Let other hours be ſet apart for buſineſs. 

To- day it is our pleaſure to be © drunk, 72 

| And this our queen ſhall be as drunk as we. Nu 


ouring forth tears at fuck bes 1 
— were the world on fire they mig he 1058 . | 


The 8 of eee N the . 6677 9937 * 8 
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— e chikges the Vader . grief to thoſe of j joy. 
beſe tears, that ſprung from tides of grief, 

Are now. APA to * flood of 3 Joy. by. oat e Great. 
Another 


Turns all the ſeams © of = and makes chem _” 
In pity's channel. 1 Royal ViLLain, 


One drowns himſelf. 


Bi Wh cunt Pen e downs; ; 1 
Nor- I am n drowning all within a * Ann boris. 
| Cyrus drowns the whole world. . 
Our ſwelling grief 
Shall melt into a deluge, and the world rica 
Shall drown in tears. Cravs the 1 
* An expreſſion vaitly 3 . of Mithridates. leſs pro- 
* neath the dignity, of tragedy, perly uſed, and applies to 2 
ſays Mr. D —58, yet we find more terrible A mn 2% 
the word he cavils at in tze . 

T would be drunk with death. | "Mremns DArEs. 
The author of the new Sopho- ſyllable, - and uſes retty 
niſba taketh hold of this mono- much to the ſame Bo 

The Carthaginian ſword with Roman blood | 8 

Was drunk. | 


I would aſk Mr. D-—s, which gives him the bet ies, 2 
drunken king, or a drunken ſword? 
Mr. 2 dreſſes up king Arthur's reſolution in heroick ;. 
lord, o*th? captain's humour right, 
| L am _ to be dead drunk cars op 558. p 
Lee alſo uſes this charming word ; _ 1 
Joe s the crunkenneſs of the mind,” , GELORIANA- 


2 „ QUEEY- 


- 
w 


'S 


oM Tub THE GREAT. . 


Quzzx. (Tho- J already half ſeas over = 
If the capacious goblet overflow 


With arrack-punch——fore Ga 1 In fee! it out; 


Of rum and brandy I'll not taſte a drop: 
KINO. Tho" rack; in punch, eight ſhillings be a 
quatt, 
And rum and brandy be bo more than ſixj © © » 
Rather than quarrel you ſhall have your with, © 
[ Trumpets, 
But, ks | the watrior comes; the gteat Tom Thumb, 
The little hero, giasc-Killing boy, © © 
„ of oy kingdom, is arriced. 


s CEN E III. 


TO M Tx H U M B to them with Merz e 
pints and attendants. © 


1 * Oh! welcome . moſt welcome to 
my arms. 
What gratitude can thank away the debt 
Your valour lays upon me? | 
QuEEN. — l! ye gods LAlde. | 
 TauMs. When I'm not thank d at all, Im thank'd 
enough. 
I've done my duty, and I've done no more, 
Deren. Was ever ſuch a godlike creature ſeen 
| [ Afide. 
Kio, Thy modeſty's a candle to thy merit, 


Ic 


7 Dryden hath . "this, and 2 applied it improperly; 
Pm half ſeas o'er in death, *' CLEOM, 
This figure is in great uſe among the tragedians; 


Tis therefore, therefore tis. Vicriu. 
I long, repent, repent and long again. \  Bvus1RIs- 


A tragical exclamation, 
This line is copied verbatim in the Captives, . 5 1 | 
* We find a candleſtick for this candle in two celebrated 


| authors : 
Hh 2 Each 


But ha! what 


4 


465 


It ſhines iel, nog * — Wee £003.14 254) 


But fay, my boy, where didſt thou leave the giants? | 


Tuns. My liege, without the caſtle-gates * 


ſtand, 


415 caſlle· gates too lonefor. their admin. 


King, What look they like ? 

Thun. Like nothing but themſelves. run lo £ 

lh + : And ſure thou art like — thy- 
er . 
1NG; Enough! the vaſt idea fills my foub* - 


A+ #4 4+ 


The monſtrous, a fo bark? rous ſons. of NES > 


That- on at her birth the — he MY 

And then at length cry'd out, This is a 44. 
Tuuuz. Then were the gods miſtaken—ſhe is not 

A woman, but a gianteſs whom we, - 


Each ſtar withdraws We 8 
His golden head, and burns within che et! Neno. 
A ſoul grown old and ſunk into the ſocket. bas uhn- 


This ſimile occurs very frequently _— the nner 
writers of both kinds. 


+ Mr. Lee hath ſtolen this chought from our e 


This perfect face, drawn af the gods in council, 
Which they were long a making. Luc. Jux. Bur. 


| At his birth the heavenly 3 * 
And then at laſt cry'd out, This is a man ! 


Deyden hath improved this hint to the utmoſt perfection: 2 
80 perfect that the very gods, who form'd you, * 
At their own ſkill, and cry'd, A lucky hit 15 
Has mended our deſign ! F Their envy. hind'red, 
Or-you had been immortal, and a pattern, | 
When Heaven would work for otentation ſake, 
To copy out again. % note Als Yor Love. 


— 


Banks prefers the works of Michael Angelo to that of oe gods: 7 


A pattern for the gods to make a man by, 
Or Ab e Ange * form a ſtatue. | 


4 * * 
N þ . * = — 
* * = 
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TOM THUMB THE GREAT. 
With much ado, have made a ſhift to haw w 
Within the town; * for ſhe is by a foot a * 


* 


= 


Shorter than all her ſubject giants were. 
Grun. We yeſterday were both a queen and iſe 

One hundred thouſand giants own'd our ſway,” * 

5 wenty whereof were married to ourſclt. 
Quxkx. Oh! happy ſtate of 'giantifrn—whete 


tuſbands 


Like muſhrooms grow, whilſt hapleſs we are fore'd 
To be content, nay, happy thought with one. 


GLum. But then to loſe them all in one black day, 


That the ſame ſun, whith rifing, Taw'me wife 
To twenty giants, ſetting, ſhould behold 

Me widow'd of them all. My worn-out heart, 
That ſhip, leaks faſt, and the great heavy —_— 


My ſoul, will quickly ſink. 
Madam, believe 


\Quev. 


I view your ſorrows with a woman's eye; 


But learn to bear them with what ſtrength you may, 


To-morrow we will have our grenadiers 
Drawn out before you, and you then ſhall chdoſe 
What huſbands you think fit, | 
Glu. — Madam, I am 
Your moſt obedient, and moſt humble ſervant. 


5 It is impoſſible, ſays Mr. W—, ee, to admire this 


natural eafy line. 


© This tragedy, which in 1 5 


points reſembles the ancients, 
differs from them in this, that it 
aligns the ſame honour to low- 
neſs of ſtature, which the 


in Homer and Virgil, are conti- 
nually deſcribed higher by the 


did 
to height. The gods and eroes 


head than their followers, the 


contrary. of which is: obſery'd 
by our author. In ſhort, to ex- 


ceed on either fide, is 


ually 
admirable; ; and a man 


three 


foot, is as wonderful a fight as 


A mine of nine. 


7 My blood leaks faſt, and the 8 heary lading | 


My ſoul will quickly fink. 
My ſoul is like a ſhip. 


MiTHRID. 
 Injur'pd Love. 


This well-bred line ſeems to be copied in the Perſian Princeſs ; 
NY be your humbleſt, and moſt faithful flave. | 


Hh 3 


KinG. 


\ 


5 


9 


4 


* 


$ | * 


* 


— 


* 


* | 


. 


%% THE LIFE AN DTH o 


King, Think, wighty, princeſs, chin this; Fave 


your o ,wo, 
Nor think the landlord rae, this houſe my inn * 
Call for whate'er you. will you'll nothing PW». 12 
9 I feel a ſudden pain within my breaſt, - 
0 know I whether it ariſe my love 
only the wind- cholick. Time muſt "Bs K 
Oh Thumb ! what do we to thy valour owe 2” 
Aſk ſome reward, great as we can beſtow,... 
Tuung. I alk not kingdoms, I can conquer thoſe 
1 aſk not money, money Eve enough; 
For what I've done, and what, I mean to do, 
For giants ſlain, and giants yet unborn, . 
Which I will flay——if this: be call'd A debt, 
Take my receipt in full] aſk but this, ft 
To ſun pfeift in Huncamunca's eyes. 
King. Prodigious bold requeſt, 
Quzen. —— 3 Be ſtill, my 4 5 ta de. 
Tuns. My heart is at the threſhold. of your 
3 T abt HI 3 Me r 


4 1 


9 This doubt of the king, of et i is miſtaken for the ruſt- 
ts me in mind of a paſſage | =y of leaves. "oY 
in the Captives, wherethe noIſe 


Methinks I hear 
The found of feet; | 
No; 'twas the wind that alk 7 yon 1 ene 
Mr. Dryden ſeems to have had this in kis exe in the 
Arſt page of Love Triumphant. * 
00 Don Carlos in 15 Revenge, ſuns e in bs clargu of 
N 
While i in the lune of ber charms ] lay. 
3 A tragical phraſe much in uſe, 


This ſpeech hath been taken it, and ſhare i 120 beauties among 
to pieces by ſeveral tragical au- them. 3d 
2 who ſeem to have rifled 3 Maw {nul NN 

My ſoul waits at the portal of thy . 10. 
To raviſh from thy lips the welcome news. Auna * 


My ſoul ſtands liſt ning at wy ears. Cyrus THE GREAT. 
1.73, 0h 8 Fi " Jon 


% 


Tou THUMB'THE GREAT. 4m 
And waits its anſwer thect Oh! do not frown, 
I've try'd, to reaſon's tune to tune mi yl,” 
But love did overwind and crack the ſtring,” - * 
Tho“ Jove in thunder had ery'd 6ut; Tou a', 
I ſhould have lov'd her ſtill for 8 Wange! fate, 
Then when T'lov'd her leaft I lov'd Her moſt! 
KINO. It is reſol dd the princeſs 1 is your own. 
Tabus. Oh! Rappy," happy, happy, happy 
Thumb! 

Quexxx. Conſider, Sir. teward your ſoldier's metit, | 
But give not Honcamunczto Tom Thumb. 
Kino, Tom Thumb! Gba " y wide-ex- 

tended realm oF 
Knows not a name fo loHiots 5 Tom Thumb. - 
Let Macedonia Alexander boaſt, OT, | 
Let Rome her Cæſars and her Scipios POND as tr 
Her Meſſieurs France, let Holland boaſt Mynheers, 4 
Ireland her O's, her Mats let Scotland boaſt, '. © 

Let England boaſt no other than Tom Thumb. ' 

| - Quzrne Tho' greater yet his boaſted merit was, 
He ſhall not have my daughter, that's wy . 

Kine, Ha! ſayſt thou, Dollallolla ! 

QUEEN. I fay he hart,” 

Kino. Then by our royal ſelf we PARTE lie, 

Queen. ' Who but a dog, who but a 8. 


— % 


Love to his tune my jalisg heart would bring, 
But reaſon overwinds, and cracks the ee or nls. 


I ſhou'd have lov'd, * * 
TY. Jove in Ren er had forbid i it. 
NW SoFHONISBA. 


NR And when i it (my beart wild dives to love no more, 
Then is the triumph of excellive love.  Ibidem; 


5 Maſiniſſa is one fourth leſs happy than Tom Thumb, 


Oh! happy, happy, „„ Ibidem. 
6 No by my ſelf. 39 Anna BuLLEN., 
7 — — — Who caus:d * | 

This dreadful revolution in my fate, | 
4 "WF: > Who but a dog, who but a dog ? 

|  LintnaTy ASSERTED. 


Hh 4 Would 


= * 


% 


#7 THE-LIBE: AND:DEATH OF = 


% 


Nas uſe me as thou doſꝭ ? Me, who have hes 
© EOF Eara (0 loving. by thy fige yt. 


| 2 I will be revenge d. Pil hang myſelf, 


9 tremble all ho did this match . 
7 riding on A cat from high I'll fall, 
9 ſquirt doyn; royal yengeance on you all, 
Foop. Her majeſty the queen is in a paſſion. 
10. Be ſhe, or be ſhe not- Pl to the girl 
And pave thy way, oh Thumb Now by ourſelf, 
We were 8 a pretty king of clouts 


To truckle to her, will.: For when by force 


Or, art the wife her huſband overręaches, 


Give him the petticoat, and her the bteeches. 
Tauuz-; Wouper ye winds, har Hduncamueca's 
mine; 9 my 
Echoes repeat, that Huncamupca' a mige l. 
The dreadful bus'neſs of the war is oer, 
And ! eauty, heav' nly beauty l crowns. my toils ! 
I've thrown the bloody garment now aſid „ 
And hymeneal. ſweets: invite my bride. 
So when ſome. chimney-ſweeper all 725 = 


WY 


Hath through dark paths purſu d the ſooty way, 


At night, to waſh his hands and face he flics, 


And. in his e ſhirt yith bi wege Was 


oh 8209, O17 8 3653 1 | 
8 — — A bilde, ö : 
Who twenty years lay loving by your ſide. . 
2 For born upon a cloud from high P11 fall 1 3 
And rain down Agnes ae on you all. | 


g al Austen Gnus. 


An information very like e in · the moſt violent 
* we haye in the Tragedy of manner, une abe very 
Love; where Cyrus having calmly, 
Why. nephew Cyrus—J08 are moy'd. 
* 'Tis in your choice. 
Lobe me, or love me not. Mes ke or GND. 


* erer is not one beauty what hath been borrowed by 
mnt this h_—_ TD 45 almoſt "A s N 


© 


10 EN GRIZ ZUR ſclul. | 


(What ev'ry corner of the court reſounds) 


COT THUMB/FHE; GREAT. 473 | 


ee e een ity 


+ Where art, thou, Grizzle | where are now ry 

glories? 
Where are the drums that waken thee to honour? | 
Greatneſs is a lac'd coat from Mopmouth-ſtrect, 
Which fortune lends us for a day to L 
To- morrow puts it on another's back. 

puts it o 

The ſpiteful ſun but yeſterday ſurvey d 
His a high as Saint Paul's cupola ; k 1 
Now may he ſee me as Feen 19 1. 3 


C. " $2 = 6 
' | 3 


18 C E N E 1. 2 : = | 
QUEEN, GRIZZLE. 8. 


»Qurxx. Teach me to ſcold, prodigion-inged 
Grizzle. 
Mountain of treaſon, ugly as the Devil, x 
tx this confounded gy 0 mouth of mine 

o ſpout forth words malicious as thyſelf, 

Words, which might ſhame all Billingſgate to ſpeak. 

Gx1z. Far be it from my pride to think my ane 7 
Your royal lips can in that art inſtruct, | | 
Wherein you ſo excel. But may 1 alk, 

Without offence, wherefore my queen would ſcold ? 

'Quezn. Wherefore? Oh! blood and thunder! 

han't vou heard 


hat little Thumb will be a great man n 


Mr. Banks has (L wiſh I could not ſay too ſeryilely) imitated | 
hls of Grizzle in his Earl of Eſſex. 


Where art thou, Eſſex, &c. Na 


© 5 Phe Counteſs of Nottingham in the Earl of Eſſex is appa- 
Fently ee with Dollallolla. 


2 Gntz. 


1 Nr WE AND DEATH OF 


Gaz. I heard it, 1 confeſs for who, alas ! 
Can always ſtop his ears Hut wou'd my teeth, 
By grinding knives had firſt been ſet on edge. 

N Would 1 had heard, at the fill noon 9 
The Halfalloo of fire In every ftrcet 1 | 
Odibobs !. I have a mind to hang ape 40 
To think I ſhou'd. a, grandmother be ae 
By ſuch x fie = Sure the king ps, 
When in 2 pudding, by his mother put, W 
The baſtard, by a tinker, on a ſtile 
Was dropp d. —O, good Lord Grizzle ! can 1 1 bear 
To ſee him from. a pudding mount the throne ? _ 
Or can, Oh can my Huncamunca bear 
To take a pudding's offspring to her arms? 

Gz1z. Oh horror! horror * horror! | ceaſe, my 

ueen, 
7 Thy voice, nike twenty berech- bwlez wracks my 
* brain, 8 
Gx. Then ronſe thy ſpirit—ver may yet 1 
This hated match. 

G312—— We will“; not fate itſelf, 

Should it conſpire With Thomas Thumb, ſhould 
cauſe it. 
Pil ſwim through ſeas; I'll ride upon the clouds; 
I'll dig the 4. oþ PII. blow out ev'ry fire 
I'll rave; I'II rant; III riſe; I'll ruſh ; I'll roar ;] 
Fierce as the man whom * ſmiling dolphins * 
From the proſaick to poetick * | 
* U 


0 Guse was not probably poſſeſſed of 5 glew of Wich 
Mr. Banks ſpeaks in his Cyrus. | 


Pl glew my ears to ev'ry word. 


„ Screech-owls, dark ravens and amphibious nan; 
Are'ſcreaming in that voice. Maxy Q. or Scors. 


The reader may ſee all the beauties of this nl in a late 
Ode, called the Naval Lyrick. . 


9 This epithet to a dolphin idea. as were to be wiſhed; a 
- doth not give one * clear an ſmiling fiſt "_—_ a little 
more 


TOM THUMB THE GREAT, „ 
ds tear the ſcoundrel into twenty pieces. 
.. Quzzx. Oh, nd prevent the match, but hurt 
him not; 
For, tho* I would not have him have my daughter, 
Yer can we kill the man that kill'd the giants? 
Gx1z. I tell you, Madam, it was all a trick, x 
He made the giants firſt, and then he kill'd them; 
As fox-hunters bring foxes to the wood, | 
And then with hounds they drive them out again. 
 Quzen, How! have you Ten no giants? Are 
there not * 
Now, in the yard, ten thouſand) proper iants? 
. Gr1z. * Indeed, I cannot poſitively te tell, 1 
But firmly go believe there 1s. not one. 
A Hence !. from my fight l thou cat 
ie aways A 
By all my ſtars ! thou envieſt Tom Thumb. 
Go, ſirrah;! go, hie away! hie | ——thou ar 
A OA) de gone. 0 1 8 [x 
more difficult to be bed Peder ar reaſbm; 4s hs 


than a flying fiſh. Mr. Dryden irrational creature can wont 
is of opinion, that ſmiling is the | 


3 not allowed to 1 from e move. 
STATE OF Innocence. 


© x Theſe lines are written in the ſame key with thoſe in the 
Earl of Eſſex; i 


Why fayft thou ſo, I love thee well, indeed © 
I do, and thou ſhalt find by this, "tis. true. | 


Or with this in Cyrus ; | OTE 
The moſt heroick mind that ever was. od pgs: 
And with above half of the modern tragedies. 


® Ariſtotle, in that excellent art, however coarſe or even in- 
work of his, which is very juſtly decent they may be. Mr. Tate 
ſtiled his Maſter-piece, earneſtly is of the ſame opinion. 
recommends uſing the terms of- \f 


Bau. Do not, like young hawks, fetch a courſe about, . 
Vour game flies fair. 811. 

FRA, Do n i:. oe cd Io n 
| He anſwers * in your own hauking phraſe. 
| Injuz'p Love. 


I think 


6 44 


# -&© k 
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&4 wt bg Iv 
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\ #6 TRE LIFE! AND DEATH « or 


28 


GRr1z. Madam, I go. The 4 N 1 
Tom Thumb ſhall feel be. Fengeance you "Ou 
rais'd: 


So, when two dogs are fighting in the ſtreets, © qy 
Wich z third dog one of the two dogs meets, 

With angry teeth he bites him to the bone, | 

And'this dog ſmarts for what, that OB. had 2 


e 78 155 0 E N E vil. 1 0 "ack: - A 


_ 
* 4. + * * 


N QUEEN | nao 


-And whither ſhall I go NAK a ven 
1 love Tom-Thumb—— but muſt not tell "cd 01 
For what's a woman when her virtue's gone? 
A coat without its lace; wig out of buckle ; 
A ſtocking with a hole in't I can't live 
Without my virtue; or without Tom Thumb. 
FThen let me weigh them in two equal ales 
In this fcale put my virtue, that, Tom Thumb. 
Alas! Tom Thumb is heavier than my virtue. 
But hold I- perhaps I may be left a widow: :- 
This match prevented, then Tom Thumb i is mine: 7 
In that dear hope I will forget my pain. 
So, when ſome wench to Tothill Bridewell's ſept, 
With beating hemp and flogging ſhe's content, 
She hopes in time to eaſe her preſent pain, | 
At length is free, and walks the ſtreets again. 


1 chink theſe two great autho- Phraſe, « Hie! away, hie !” 8 
rities are ſufficient to juſtify in the ſame line ſhe ſays ſhe is 
Dn. in the uſe of the ſpeaking to a ſetting-dog. 


7 We meet with ſuch another pair of ſcales in Pryden, s King 


Arthur 7 Ofwald. and their different fates, . | 
Are weighing now within the ſcales of Heaven. 


Alſo in Sebaſtian. we 
* hour N ne 4 is s weighing i in the e frales 


i 
22204 1 K al , a A C T 
8 1 
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Ar . SOENE as 


ah C EN E, The Street.” 5 you 


Liu Hie, ; 


** 
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1 1 


5217 FF, POLLOWER:” 


'  BAILIPF, 


"1 
110 


r war 


OME on, my Df % ond etz, come on, I OT 
This day diſcharge thy duty, and at EM " 


A Jouble mug of beer, and beer ſhall glad 


thee, - 


Stand here by me, this way muſt Noodle paſs. 
For Low-. No more, no more, Oh Bailiff * eyery 


word 


Inſpires my ſoul. with vittue Oh 11 log 


„ ” 


| To meet the enemy in the ſtreet and nab him: 3 7 
To lay arreſting. hands upon his back, | 
And drag him trembling to the 3 
\. Bail, There, when I have him, I will ſpunge Wo». 


him. 


3 Oh! glorious! thought! ! by the. ſun, moon, and ſtars * 


I will enjoy it, tho” it be in thought! * 
Yes, yes, my follower, I will enjoy it. 


AF 


Foi.ow. Enjoy it then ſome other time, for now 


Our prey approaches. 
Bait, Let us retire. 


t 
| 17 


SCENE II. 


TOM THUMB, NOODLE, BAILIFEF, 
FOLLOWER. 5 


| Tarn: Truft me, my Noodle, I am wondrous 


fick ; 


For though I love the gentle Huncamunca, | 


: Mr. Rowe is ps ima- 
gined to have taken ſome hints, 


rom this ſcene in his character 
of Win but as he, of all 
Wer e writers, bears the 


leaſt reſemblance to our author 
in his dition, I am unwilling. 
to imagines he would conde- 
ſcend to copy. þ him in this par- 


et 


tic 42 


456 THE LIFE AND DEATH OE 


Fet at the thought of marriage L grow pale: 


For Ok1—* bur ſwear thou 'lt keep it ever ſecret, 

l will unfold a tale will make thee ſtare. * 
Noob. I Wear by lovely Huncamunca's charms, 
Tnunz. Then know—? my mam hath 
often ſardy--: |: 

Tom Thumb, beware of marriage. \ 

- Noo. Sir, I bluſh, 


To think à wafrior, great in arms as you, 


Should be affrighred by his grandmamma; 
Can an old woman's empty dreams deter 


The" blooming hero from the 2 ob 8 e vo 8 


Think of the Joy that will your ſoul alarm, 
When in her fond embraces claſp'd you lie, 


While on her panting breaſt diſſolv'd in bliſs, | {6 


You' pour our all Tom Thumb in every kiſs. 
"ons. Oh!? Noodle, chou haſt fir'd my eager 
oul 


Spite of my ordldrother ſhe mall be mine; 


Fl hug, careſs, I'll eat her up with love: 5 
Whole days, and nights, and years ſhall be too ſhore 
For our enjoyment, every ſun ſhall riſe 
a Bluſhing, to ſee us in our bed together. 

. | Noop. 


„This method of ſurprizing and then baulking u, hath been 


| an audience by ug their ex- practis d with great ſucceſs by 


tion to. the higheſt piteh, oſt of our tragical authors, 
; 2 Almeyda in Sebaſtian is in the fame diftreſs ; 


Sometimes methinks I hear the groan of ghoſts, 

Thin hollow ſounds and lamentable ſcreams ; 

Then like a dying echo from afar 

My mother's voice that cries, Wed not, Almeyda ; 

Forewarn'd, Almeyda, marriage is thy crime. 

+ « As very well he may, if at any indecent object; and 

4 he hath any modeſty in him, therefore on all ſuch occafions 

s Mr. D—s. The author he addreſſes himſelf to the ſun, 
991 Buſiris is extremely zealous and deſires him to ra out of 
to prevent the ſun's bluſhing the way. 


Riſe never more, O ſun ! let night prevail, | 
Eternal darkneſs cloſe the world's wide ſcene, Bu 51415. 


Sun, hide thy face, and put the world in mourning. Ibid. 
. 


Tron TU TEE OR RAT. 479 
Noob. Oh, Sir | this purpoſe of your ſoul purſue, 
Ban. Oh, Sir! I have an action RO YOU. 

' Noob. At whoſe. ſuit is it ? 
Ball. At your taylor's, Sir, 
Vour taylor put this warrant in my Pd LARS 36-45. 44 

And I arreſt you, Sir, at his commands. 
Travian, Ha dogs Arreſt my friend before my 
tace 
Think you Tom Thumb vill ſuffer this diſgrace 1 1 
But let vain cowards thteaten by their word, 
Tom Thumb l ſhew, his anger by his ſword. 
[ Kills the e * * a 

| Bait. Oh, I am ſlain! WE 

For. I am murdered alſo, | 
And to the ſhades, the diſmal Bades be, 

My bailiff's faithful follower I go. 

Noob. Go then to hell like raſcals as you are, 
And give our ſervice to the bailiffs there. 
Tnunz. Thus periſh all the bailiffs in the land, 
Till debtors at noon-day ſhall walk the ſtreets, 

And no 600 fear a bailiff or his writ. 
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perform the office of Hymen; diſguſted at ſuch a fight; 


a Tan ſun ety, forth like a gay. brideman with you. 
Mazy Q. or Scory. 


8 | Nearmahal ſends the fame * nl to heaven; 


For would have you, when you upwards move, 14% 
118 E kindly of us to our friends above. e e. 


We find another to hell, in the Perſian Princeſs 3: ny ; 
Villain, get, thee down . 52 . 
* and tell them, that the fray's begun, 


: * F 
* 7 . 
- f / ” 
p — p * th of pa E : * 0 
C « 0 a * * 6 8 *Y 1 474 F . as M4 67 | * 8 C EN. E 
. 1 , Y 
, ' 0 3+ 
— — 
* . 


ts THE binn gh rar or 


283wq tbl Ic 8 K $10c32070þ FC, 2 cc $ F 507% 


> $i oN Ats; * C.E. N. . II. Ro T 10 AI. %Q 
The Princeſs HUNCAMUNCH'; Apartment, 


HU NCAMUNCA, CLEORA, MUS 
a. as T AC HA. Hot ou 4 Dont 
Vo 910 52 11. 0 3 N $5 64. UM | 
unc. Give 1 me 8 e ee n it be 
ie 15 Ut How Ga WAL fat; ON A (14 Th 
.CLEORA Jingoa \' A 4 121 1. 


: 0 . FY 


4 
* — . « 
4 * 643-34 * 4 6 441 8 e 11 ** 34 * 13 n 4 Lal 4 3 


n Eoin, eaſe 410 ek wid, Fo 
Bring thy uiver to her aid ; 0. 45 
With equa ardor wound the ſain 4 * 
wget ſhould never * in Vai. 
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8 on en Ae 50 185 | | 


We: l feel 4055 Reibe late Jai 
_ ye the arrow. thro” his heart; 
en one you wound, you then deſtroy ; 


When both zou Kill, you kill with; Joy. 


„Hunke. O Tom Thumb i Tom Thumb! whete- 
fore art thou Tom Thumb? 

Why hadſt thou not been born of royal tace? 

Why had not mighty Bantam been thy W -- 

Or elſe the King of Brentford, Old or Ne-? 
Mus. Lam furpris'd that your Highneſs cat give 

yourſelf a moment's uneaſineſs ahout that little in- 

fignificant fellow, Tom Thumb: the Great one 

properer for a plaything than a huſpand - Were he 
my huſband, his horns ſhould be as long as his 


6 Anthony gives the ſame command i in the ſame words. 


1 Oh! Marius, Marius, wherefore art thou Marius ? 
| Orwar's Max1vs: 


| 3 Nothing i is more common than theſe anten contradictions; ; 
A "Fac as, 


Haughty weakneſs, IM Vier. 
Great ſmall world. © _ Noan' s FLooD. 


Dr A body. 
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body. If you hal fallen in love with a grenadier, Þ * 
ſhould not have onder d at it. Iſ yaw had fallen . 
in -_ with Soy z bur ta fall in 1 withy no- 
thi L : ESL) FN 
UNC, Ceaſe, my Muſtacha, on thy ceaſe, 
The Zephyr, -wiken 3 in flowſ[ry! vales it 2 NR 
Is not ſo ſoſt, ſo ſweet as * ſug A 
The dove im not {0 gentle to its nate. 

Musr. The ford is evetylbit A poojer r 4 
huſband Alas Madam, there'snart a beau about = 
the court Jaoks ſq little libeg minor ia: perfect 


butterfly, a thing without ſubſtante, and wma whb- 


out ſhadow too. .amedT mor u 
' Honc, This rudeneſs is 6nſetifbnable;7 deff! 

Or I ſhall think this railing comes ſroin loves: 
Tom Thumb's.a oſs ole charming 8 
That no one can abuſe, unleſs they love 

Mosr. Madam, the K ii Hos * 12 
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Kuna. Lerall but thncamings Len the room. 
Exeunt Cleora ond My Myllechs. 8 
| Davghter, I have ob d of late ſome grief „ 
Unuſual in your countenance —— your eyes, 
Th like two ope pen windows, us'd to ſhew 
e loyely beauty of the rooms within, 
Flay now I blinds. before then, — Wk. is the 
Cable 
Say, have you not enough of meat and grink ? 10 
We've giv'n ſtrict orders not to have you tinted. 
Huwe, Alas! my lord, I value not myſelf, 


Thas once I eat two eye 4g. 155 1 pig; | 


@ bath improv'd this metaphor. | PE 
u not view 3 eyes . 
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Whi ſhe can neither. eat nor drink Q 01 bios 

Koe. What's that? wo cel dive apo! 1 
Hounxc. *O ſpare bluſhes; but 1 n 2 

ed huſband. EY et { Ir Sl . Jah 

EIN. If chat de all, I have provided one, 

A huſbatid:great in armns, whoſe warhkeiſword-: - 


Streams with the yellow blood of flaughter'd — 5 


Whoſe name in Teri Incogniti is k no-, 
2 2 wildom,. virtue make“ a noiſe, 
as the kerele-drums:of twenty armias- 
- Honc,: Whom. does my ne 
Ring. Tom Thumb. 0 ** wol di . 
Is it ? 21 Ei x A 6 B13 7» 


Kine: Ha 1 che 2 gone, 
MA. country-dance. en your face, 22 re LT 


2 Almahide hath the ſame contempt for theſe appetites ; 10 f 


To eat and drink can to perſon be. 
6 Coxqpzer or GRANADA, 


The earl of Eſſex of 2 different opinion, and ſeems to place 
the chief happineſs of a general therein. NI 
„Were but commanders half ſo well rewarded, 
Then they might ent. | 1 Banis's Earl ef; RH. 
But if. we may believe one, | eating to be an affair of more 


who knows more than either, moment n nne 
the devil himſelf z we ſhall find Find. 3 5 fn 


Gods are immortal aly by their food, * * 
1 b eee 


AT This expreſſion | is enough woman of noabaridon'd char 0. 
of itſelf (ys Mr. D——s) ut- ter if Dryden adventuring far 
terly to eſtroy" the character of ther, and RY herſelf ö 
Huncamunca ; yet we ſind a TT dn 

o fi our wiſhes firſt, forbid it 

Forbid it modeſty: true, they forbid it, 

Bol Nature doe des not: when we are a 
Or hungry, imperious Nature Ray; 
Noreat, nor drink, before tis bid . Curonenes:. 


Caſſandra ſpeaks before ſhe withes to her lover: Hunca- 
is aſked: Hutcamunca after- munca NY to her father. 
wards. Caſſandra ſpeaks her ; 

3 Here r mags ick. bear, 1 2 = 
" Men = and gods are Cady thats. 2; 
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Vour eyes ſpit fire, your cheeks grow red as „ | 
Hunc. O, there's er in that ſound, 
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es aN the cauſc pk Y . 
or him Exe ſigh d, 2 0 ow eets. 
Kix. G8 1 thay ſhalt gnaw ts no 


A huſband! thou Nen wa I be —.. 2 1 1 
Hyge⸗ On l, happy. ſound {.; wee! . 
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Ourſelf we Ps 'the happy news to. Thumb, 3 | 
Yer thi 785 £ due ber that your powerful Sse 83 
Muſt ill dekain, the h Eero. from, his ohn 5 
Various his duty, various his delight; 
Now in his turn tor kiss, pad now to fi ht; 5 
And now 70 Kiſs, beine So, mighty * , 
When will excel ve.thynd! ring tir d ahoye, 
Comes down to earth, and takes a bic——and chen | 
Flies to his UE; of chund'ring back n 
1 ond not s 5 * 
+ Mr. 1 in that . 1 French 1150 hath Sehen | 
lent tragedy, call'd Liberty Aſ- imitations of this beautiful 
ſerted, which is 17 to have ſpeech of * W ; 
given ſo great 4 e to the. 
+», Conqueſt light'ving 3 in his eyes, a0 e in bis arm. 
Joy lighten'd in her eyes. 
4 Joys like light ning dart along my ſoul. = 1 * 
3 Por with excellive thind'ring tir'd above, il Lundy 2 cal 


d for eaſe, nymph, and then 
Mounts dreadful „ and to Gand eg as again. Glo trans: 


A Tis 5 * 
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Gm. Ott 4 . Hynchites; ah l 
Beat ever! d ll : f joy 

As bright as braſs they are, and oh, 40 Hard 

Oh Huncamunea, Huncamuncz! oh! r 

Howe. 18 ! doft thou know me en Ten, 
7 That thus of me you dare to make yb0ur game? 

Satz. eee, well T Fas at you 

A princeſs are, and a king's daughter too; 

Bur love no meanneſs ſcorns, nd grandeur fears; * 


Love often lords into the cellar bears, 
And bids the flurdy porter come up ſtairs.” 
For what's roo high par r love; or wh at's too Tow ? 
Oh Huncamunca, ies en oh! | | 
Hunc. But eng 9 fog jove were ea, 
My love, aP is to another due! 
In vain to me a ſuitoring you come, | 
For I'm already ptbtmis d to Tom Thumb. 3 
Guan. And can my princeſs fuch a du wet | 
One firter for your packe than your bed? 
Advis'd by me; the worthlefs baby un, 
Or you will ne er be brought to bed of bi 4 
Oh take mie to thy athns; and never flinch, 
Who am a man Jupiter eviry inch. 50 | 
6 This benbtifbl tine; whith wrltten in old, 18 buen 
ought, ſays Mr. 8 to be the New . ; 
Oh! niſba, oh! Men 
Oh! Narva, 3 on!! 


The author bf a ſong; Arges eben Dake, ue ewa 
* Alas O Nick, O Nick, alas! * 


Where, by the help of little _ ng ver have dos mean- 
ings in the repeated words, . ; 
7 Edith, in the Bloody Bi * to "tier borer 1 the 
ſame familiar languiige ; © 4 "| dab? ane di 
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Then while in joys together laſt lie, 
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vve. If, Sir, Neb oem — — f 
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Alt obſtacles of promiſe you remove ; 


For all engagements to;a. . iſt fall, | 
Whene'er *% mn e at ant FEM 


Gwt; Qhiletbidiſeck ſame dwarf, ſome earn mit, 
Where no joint · ſtool muſt @ him to the kiſs ! 
But by che ars and2g x: 
Much fitter for a Pruſſian grenadler; e 
Ode globe alone on Atlas ſhoulders refts, 

Two globes:are tefs chan Huncamunea's breaſts: 
The. way" is not ſo white, that's flat, 
| And fore che breaſts are full as large as at. 
Hon. Oh, Sir, ſo ſtrong 1 —_— I find, 
1 is impolſible to be unkind. Az 

Sn. Ah! ſpeak: Sha: oer again, and 40 the 
4040 9 ſound 

From one pole to e — 

The earth and ſky each be a hartledoor, - 

43 858 — the «und, 12 x eier ws an n our 
5 5 San or 95 1 5 1 i 
e en e ram a bow y 
Hun. Oh no! Jeſk ſome difaſter * 
were better io be. marryid at the Flert. 


GR. Forbid ir, all ye powers, a prineeſs ſhould 
By chat vile place £906 inare her blood; 
My Auick; return ſhall to my charmer prove 
Lale the.” patohorſes gf lar. 
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Borne on a cloud in view of fate Tie, * 
- And preſs her foul while gods by. 


»Let the, winds from d am diltagt corpers 9 
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hen back again to Edina's p n 60 ad 4 
ill victim to the found | the aſpirin N 
nn 125 : 5 — . 
l do not remember any me- k ,pnets,.25 thoſe borzow'd 
hors a frequent in the is. 1 , 
he gous and 2 ride poſt. HANRNIBAL. 
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Hunc, Thoſe en n ſeomy too ſlow : 
Tho" they nud fy fwifoas dd gods, whetttcy' * 
Ride on behind thut poſt· boy] Opporthhbiryr 
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- Pave Where: is my princeſs, where 4 mylvg- 

[ # camunga l Hi 12110 moe 
wht are thoſe eyes, thoſe pardmarchev af; 
Toon vlight. vp all: with love: mi waxen.ſe CW — 
Where i —— which artful natute ade 
In the moulds Where Venus ſelf· was ally E 
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zzdes p * 0 d uv) Dir am Gare. 
Deſtruftion 1 to thy murder poſt. c GLortana. 
FI ghd pom Ky apr aft bon 8 ori 
e 
b This n 10 pg e. 9 85 
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7 Mart is a est ae 25 8 5 Bred 
n Their, 

method of makin + harm: One n me | 
tells his miſtreſs, err mee P3199 eee 
Whom h ven ne lecting, made and Fare deſig 
a But cry me int or number to the re 1 10 
3 ane place the ſame poet ſuppoſes man to be niade bf nietal; : 


* I was form d 
Of that cparſe metal, ee when he mas made, : 


The Gods threw by for rubbiſh,” % en, FOR! Lovz. 
In another of dough NA. Eg — ie 1 ol w & Lan 
When t he e Gods moulded. up the te of man, . 
Some of their clay was left «ph heir bane 62 29.4 
And ſo they 0 Egyptians. | x aig 
In another of clay | 5 
Rub biſh of remaining 4. 8 birserius. 
One makes the ſoul of war; 1 mo wa ob! 


e waxen fol begins to act 5 ace, A Byiivx. 
. 2? an * 1 * 2 
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Hun. Oh what is muſick to the ear that s deaf, * 

Or a gooſe-pye to him that has no taſte / * 

What are theſe praiſes now to me, l. 94 

Am promis d c another ?. Hef Mog fray % Fa iT 

Thun. Hal promis dete 
__ | Hong Toodurs; tis written in the ef fare, 
57 1 TuuuB. T O Will-tear away the let 
Whereio its writ, or if fare-won'tallow.;; 
 S6Jarge a gap within it Journal-book, a. R 
„HE blot It ona aſttate Wo TI WY 1.5 4:0 
ec, r nern Se re vis 4; 
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In former beings, or ſtrutkout together, 


One ſpark to Africk flew, and one to Portugal. ShnacriAN. 
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8 275 1 DE Baabe has bebe in bis Aiiaz Bullen. 
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) Or if the order of the world below, © * * 
(10 Will not the gap 2 —4 Wy 15 
a auth (Grveancithat minute when dhe made her vow, ' 
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Nor need Nut who:ywure; tf e 
Sm wen &ting.oSt doi. cf, 
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$4) look 2 2 whole Thief ambition is to be 
derb th deſtro id cheſt-mighry giants. 
Senne T«ecelwatry Do u thiak che 
an he nee: 50 77 nt 
Hach —— — whinkde; eee wine? 
Hoe. Well may your chaitis be vaſy, fince, if fame 
Says true, they have been try d on twenty huſbands, 
Mr glove or — ſo nn _ rem op pull'd on, 
ea on or 
2 1 Ns edtrſber, and When 1 
Sit poorly a fi, 8 ike thee; ofitent with one, 
Heaven chbhge this fade for one s batt as: thine, 
Hvune, Let me ſee nearer what this beauty is, 
That captivwates che beart of men by ſcores. 
[ Holds @ candle to ber face, 
Oh! Heaven, thou: art as ugly as the devil. 
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Tom Thumb, I'm yourg,yjif,gou. 8 
Grun. Ob! ſtay, To Thumb 2 

an TO KITE Toe 4, I * mt 9 
That bed nn 1 2th 

Tnuns. In che balcony chat o erhangz dhe fl 
Pve ſeen a whore two.?prentices engages. . 71 
One half a crown does in his fin © "PTV 
The other thews a hietle pieve of golds, 
She the half guinea wiſely does purloin, | 
And leaves the larger and the baſer coin. ._ -- 
Gro. Left, ſcorn'd, and loath d for . welle 


ds this: 
v feel the ſlorm that's rifing-in my mind, 


Tempeſts, and whitlwinds riſe, and roll Nn roar, 
I'm all within a hurricane, as if ' 


The world's four winds were Nei 
2 Confuſion, been men, d * 
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MA * . 


4 
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| That mere youll ou IF 7 no more. 
$& De/ubhbiph e 5 0, 
Her needle in a po eee . 
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— 
i why Ins AG ive, 2 


Ei 


3 sc EN E * 
NOODLE, 4 Ab C e 


„oi da work mo bun gad gon Won 
Namn. 5 Sure Nature means to beeall al folid 
1179335 zochgin, eien h , !,. 
e wunin the world; and imatrage 15 Wu el of? 


| eee Furs. MP RES. n od 1h 


3 53 nod * 


— 7 in a 6th; ol 1050": 42 FN i us ont, | 
Iso myſelf anal Hoi mfr. B 2 
. 2 ſad effigies of hefſeff. BA ANKS. 


Aﬀiſt me, — ids her IO TEES 
WAA Tho friend ghouJeemeſt, — Ez] 
Mise nsr 


1 all which it appears it hach been repreſexred by 
chat there ate { 1748 and men, my e 
therefore Tom Runs ok ng 885 5 valify* Fre cri- 
Shinfdeff,” is 30 fie loci as 


row Fred pw Be 8 . e w one 


| : Ws yr.ay bath Sie plunder'd here, according to cuſtow. 
| 5 | reat Nature, break thy chain hst, links zogether  - 
The fabrick of the world, e 2 
Like that within my foul. 42 eee 
 —— Startle Nature, unfix e globe, _ ; 7 
And hurt it from its axtetrye d hinges. © OUR, 
e EB Arion Quzns. 


Tho vst earth best e 


.& % 
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- 
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* 


TOM THUMB THE RENT, 9 


ant things are ſo & 1 nfos'd; $e hg in toys,” 
The queen is. drunk; 1 i 
1125 Oh jk: Oe ne ee een? 


„Ne pork al a n OR 10 nh MY? 


I will not 9 one TOY Tit TORY watts Al 
60D. By this time the is 11 0 * Than, 
Gin; ? My Huncamuaca! . | | 
Noob. Your Huncambnea. 5 ; 
Tom Thumb's Huncamunca,, every wa 5 
munea. 
GI. If this be true, all womankind are damn'd, 
Noob. If it be not, may I be fo myſelf. 
Gx1#. See where ſhe comes El not believe 4 word 
Againſt that face, upon whoſe * am oſs brow _ 
Sits innocence with majeſty enchron'd. 


GRIZZLEE, HUNCAMUNCA.. 


Gaz. Where has my Huticatnuhes been ? ? e 
The licence in my hand! 


Hun. Alas} Tom Thumb. 1 1 


Ga iz. Why doſt thou mention him ? 
| Honc. Ah me! Tom Thumb, | 


: + th ö ö ” eo FIC - e ; Ne 
. Oh! "won ene 
Hum |. 


a Gal. Ha! your every word i is bums, 


* © D-—n your delay, ye torturers proceed, 

I ill agg hear one word but, Almahide. of 

| Con apf or 2 
7 Mr. Dryden hath imitated this in All ſor Love. 

2 This -Miltonick fiyle york 6s N. * 

Dane * Wow” p49? #b | 


You 


0 


* 


2. SU LIEEAND DEATH OS 


ou (ee x ne. ti Weg e .anſwer yo e Tom Thumb, . 


m in a flame, 


Th ah, Fee Thumb, 7 Tom Thamb, you 


85 bleu is 5 foutid, chat. were you dumb 

You ſtil] would find a voice 10 cry, Tom Thumb. 
Houns. Oh! be not hiſt go! to brockim my doom, 

| My ample Heart for more tan one has ro room; 

A ald. like me, Heaven fotm'd at leaſt for two, 

71 married him, and now III marfy you. 


Ha! Holt; thov own thy. alſchood t to my 


Ae thou that I will ſhate thy huſband's place? 
to that office one cannot ſuffice, A 
12 you ſeorn to dine ohe ſingle dih on 
your huſband put into commiſſion. 
S ers to diſcharge (ye Go] ir fine is is, 
The duey dut 014 huſband to > Your highneſs ; 8 
et il "not, long I will my riv bear, © | ; 
Or unreveng'd he lighted willow wear; 
The gloomy, 'br6oditi tempeſt, note confin'd' © 
Within the hollow, caverns of m mind, 
In dreadful whirl ſhall roll along the coa Y 
Shall-thih the land of all the men it boaſts, M 
3 And cram up ev wh Fu n or ghoſt, Tis 


L200 
n ne n 3hob A «241 
E Yar every anſwer fill 65 nd Wy " wo 4 5 hee 
'You force me 40 anſwer you AvRE AyntnGznpr, 
2 Morat, Morat, orat, you love the ZI Ny hid. 
2 6 Here is a ſentiment for the leave of well dat m. n „the 
virtuous Huncamunca,* (ſays virtuousPanth Oyrhs, hath 


Mr. D—5) and yet, with the an heart every Whites Tah 7 
Würd n er be f. te me; TY, TY $5 6.19 
A 


Which is 1 bee Ay 18 thee. 
22207 reine Cyrus: Tun : Gnrar, 
Nor is the lady in Love Triewphat mots: reſery'd; thoꝰ not ſo 
iitelligible; 
— 1 am lo divided,” Sit bent nad nobyn A 


Tbat I grieve moſt for hoth, a love e 
A ridicujous ſuppoſition to are, . of bell. 
any ö lays a n but 3 


A. 4 


= % mY 
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+ So have I ſeen, in ſorne dark winter's;daj; gig oT 
A ſudden ſtorm ruſn dow the fx s high vy. pA 
Sweep throꝰ the ſtreets wich perrible ding dong; 
Guſh thro' the ſpouts, andayaſh! ee eee 
The crouded ſhops, the thronging vermin ſkreen, 


Together cram the dirty and the clean, 
And hot one ſhoe-boy in the ſtreet 571 ſern.) 45 
er Oh, fatal raſhneſs ! ſhould his fury ſlay 
hapleſs. bridegroom on his wedding-day ; 
Wy tic is morn of two choſe Wicht Al 7 © 
May go again this night alone to bed, | 
5 So have I ſeen ſome wild unſettled fool, 
Who had her choice of this and that joint-ſtoolz 


| * "mie oY bel f 


irg Enos ud znildc⸗ 
114 0 1 ; Fs n 6 7 * 5 1 480 — 5 [> A 


ſo to thoſe who conſider the one ſoul to be ſo expanded, that 
Rm expanſion of immaterial: nin e not contain ĩt; 
ſtance. Mr. Banks makes 00% at eee See 


The heavens are all $00 narrow * het lg n e v 
; Vigrtue Brr AT b. — 


The Perfan Princes hath badge bor aulit che author of 


this; ** : Doom 8 


We will * ſuch ſhoals of nfirtier'd ſlavess, „„ 09 
** Shalb glut helPs empty regions. few m e % 4% mulls? 


Tbis threatens to fill hell even beautiful due at the end of the” 

tho” it was empty ; Jord Griz- | third act of hj 3 5 Do. 

ale, only to fill up the chinks,, ** This beautiful, 5 
ſuppoſing the feſt already full. wk founded, on. ; J bids wh 


* "Mr. Addiſon, is generally s honour to ngl n 
choughr t to have had t this fimile_ . 38.5 rh | 


in his eye, when he wrote that N 
Between two ſtools the breech Alle 40 = ground. Hou 


l am not ſo well pleaſed with theit pages with tlie fabufdus 
any written remains of the an- — Fi of the pagans, our mo 
cients, as with thoſe little aphor- dern poets would think it worth 

| iſms which verbal tradition hath their while to enrich their works. 
delivered down to us, under the. with the proverbial fayings 1 
title of Proverbs. It were to be their anceſtors. Mr, Dryden 
wiſhed, that inſtead of filling hath chronicled one in heroick ; = 


OS If farce make ons rig, OE "3 
| ConguesrT or Granana, 


- * ? . . , 
x 256 4 * _— _ . * 14 a 
* * 
4 ＋ N 
. , ” 
— 4 5 4 a 
8 o 
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To give the i either tothy- *. ef . 

| 2 it on both: ,. 
While the twa ſtools her ſitting · part confound, | 

a em n 22 88555 4 the . 


Act 1. s ENR I. 


. te a Fal. 


nos, folus. 


ATLI yo black horrare of midnight's midnoon! 
Ye fairies, goblins, bats and ſcreechowls, hail ! 
| And Oh! ye mortal watchmen, whoſe hoarſe throats 


M lord Bacon is of apinian, the great FR of 
that whatever is known of arts Whence this proceeds, | 
and ſciences might be proyed not preſume to — ay 
to have — js * Proverbs Some are of opinion, that the 
of Solomon. I ani of the ſame moderns are unequal to that 
ion in relation ta thoſe” fublime language which a 

vementioned : at leaſt I am ought to ſpeak... One ſays, lu- 
_ confident, that à mofe dicrouſly, that are out of 
ſyſtem of y well 2 faſhion ; ca = 1 
t be com roperer co ; | 
Ned an is at oy - 25 "Ks I ſuppoſe 1 Aullel. 
told us, [ves hoſt is the 
the ancient * phers, or ſoul of tragedy ; for render 
thoſe more valuable as more Wr $ pvbog 8 
che modern which, 57 | 
TM | others, 25 miſtaken 11 2 
1 Of all the particulars in poſe miſled by not anderftant- 
which Ne 8 falls SHY 12 "Shot _ | 
the ancient, there js, a Ghoſt as 
' none much to be lamented as 


5 ——* Te premet nox, eee. „ Hon. 
of the ghoſts that haye ever —— Nee quilquam in 
2 ok. on the ſtape, a very ing ad! admirabilius one's phaſma ' 
judicious foreign . 8 horrendum quod om- 

ctitick gives 


ce to aliis ſpectris, — 
this of our author. Theſe am orum 


his words, ſpeaking of this ara- eee ae Doc, 
r Cnorin protein” 1. 


* 


ron THUMB THE GREAT. nad: | 


Th' im ghoſts dread croakings counterfeit, 
All hail i — e dancing fantoms, "who by day, 

Are ſome condemn'd to faſt; ſome feaſt 1 in fire; 
Now play in church-yards, kipping o'er the graves, 


To the * loud muſick of the ſilent bell, 
All bail! 
$ CSNB M5. + 
KING ad GHOST, | — 


Kino. What noiſe is this What villain dares, 
At this dread hour, with feet and voice e | 
Diſturb our royal walls? 
GrosT. One who defies - 
Thy empty power to hurt him; : og; who dares 
Walk | in thy bedchamber, 
KinG, Frefumptuous flave ! 
Thou dieſt. | | 
Gnosr. Threaten oihers with that word, 7 
I am a ghoſt, and am already dead. | 
Kino. Ye ſtars! tis well; were thy laſt hour to 


3 | N 
a me IS This 


We have ds given ad of this foute; 
3 Almanzor reaſons in the ſame manners 
A ghoſt I'll be, 


And from a ghoſt, you know, no place i is free. 
' Conqyest of GRanapa. 


SW — 


Nes The man who writ this 
wretched pun (ſays Mr. D.) 
ould have picked your poc- 
et: which he proceeds to 
ſhew not only bad in itfelf, but 
_ doubly ſo on ſo ſolemn an oc- 


caſion. And yet in that excel- 
lent play of Liberty Aﬀerted, 
we find ſomething very much 
reſembling a pun in the mouth 


of a miſtreſs, who is parting 


with the lover ſhe is fond of; 


Ur. Oh, mortal woe! one kiſs, and then farewell. 


Izene. The Gods have 


1ven to others to fare well. 


O miſerably muſt Irene fare. 


Agamemnon, in the Victim, is 


lemn occaſion, that of ſacrific: ng | 


full as facetious gn the moſt ſo- his daughter ; 
Vo. I. 3 E K * Ves, 


| 
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This moment had been it; yet by thy Mroud 

F11 pull thee backward, ſqueeze thee to a bladder, 
Till thou doſt groan thy nothingneſ; $ away. 

Thou fly ! *Tis well. [Ghoſt retires. 
thought what was the courage of a ghoſt! 

| Yet, dare not, on thy life—Why ſay I that, 

Since life thou haſt not? — Dare not walk . 

Within theſe walls, on pain of the Red- ſea. 

For, if henceforth I ever find thee here, 

As ſure, ſure as a gun, Pll have thee 0 
Gnosr. Were the Red - ſea a ſea of Holland's gin, 

The liquor (when alive) whoſe very ſmell 
' did deteſt, did loath—yet, for the ſake 
Of Thomas Thumb, I would be laid therein, 

Kino. Ha! ſaid you ? 

Gnosr. Yes, my liege, I faid Tom Thumb, 
Whoſe father's ghoſt Lam once not unknown 
To mighty Arthur. But, I ſee, tis true, 

The deareſt friend, when dead, we all forget. 
Kix. 'Tis he, it is the honeſt gaffer bumb. 
Oh! let me preſs thee i in my eager arms, 

Thou beſt of ghoſts! thou ſomething more than ghoſt ! 
Gnosr. Would I were ſomething e that we 
again 
Might foal each other in the warm - 
But now L have th” advantage of my King, 


Yes, daughter, yes; you will aſſiſt the prieft ; 
Ves, you muſt offer up your—vows for Greece. 
3: 1: ull thee backwards by thy ſhroud to light, 
r elſe Pl] ſqueeze thee, like a bladder, there, 
4 make thee groan thyſelf away to air. | 
CongyesrT oF GRANADA. 
Snatch: we, ye Gods, this moment into nothing. 
Cyrus THE GREAT. 
© So, art thou gone? Thou canſt no conqueſt boaſt, | 
I thought what was the courage of a ghoſt, _ 
ConquesT or GRANADA. 
Xing Arthur ſeems to be as brave a fellow as Almanzor, who ſays 


moſt heroically, | 
In ſpite of ghoſts I'll on. | 
„ eee . | 


T N * 4 8 * bn ”O_—_— - iy py 
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TOM THUMB:THE GREAT. 4 
For I feel thee; whilſt thou doſt nat feel me. 
. Kino. But ſay, thou deareſt air, Oh I fay; what 
Important buſineſs ſends thee back to earth? * 
GrosT. Oh! then prepare to hear which, bus 
to hear, "IR A i 
Is full enough to ſend. thy ſpirit hence: 
Thy ſubjects up in arms, by Grizzle led, 
Will, ere the roſy-finger'd morn ſhall ope Wy 
The ſhutters of the ſky, before the gate * 
Of this thy royal palace, ſwarming ſpread: | 
So haye I ſeen the bees in cluſters ſwarm, 
So have I ſeen the ſtars in froſty nights, 
So have I ſeen the ſand in windy days; 
So have I ſeen the ghoſts on Pluto's ſhorez 
So have I ſeen the flowers in ſpring atiſe, 
So have I ſeen the leaves in Autumn fall, 
So have | ſeen the fruits in ſummer ſmile, 
So have I ſeen the ſnow in winter' frown. 
Kino; D-—1 all thou haſt ſeen !—<doſt thou, 
beneath the ſhape e 
Of gaffer Thumb, come hither to abuſe me 
With ſimilies to keep me on the rack ? . 
Hence—or, by all the torments of thy hell, 
I'll run thee throꝰ the body, tho' thou'ſt none. 
1 The ghoſt of Lauſaria in Cyrus; is a plain copy of this, and 
is therefore worth reading. „ 
Ah, Cyrus 13 | 4 
Thou may'ſt as well graſp water; or fleet air, 
As think of touching my immortal ſhade. ; 
| | | _ Cyrvs THE GREAT, 
Thou better part of heavenly air. 
7 ge es ConqQues? of GRAN ABA 
9 « A ſtring of fimilies (ſays one) proper to be hung up in the ; 
Eabinet of a prince.” nt | 3 1 
„ paſſa e Hath been un- part, I fnd it difficult to unders = 
derſtood* ſeveral different ways ſtand it at all. Mr. Dryden 3 
by the commentators. For my ſays, | * 5 1 
I have heard ſomething how two bodies meet, | | 


* 


But how two fouls join I know not. Fee 
8d that till the body of a ſpirit _ difficult to underſtand how it is 
be better underſtood, it will be poſſible to run him through it. 
189 k 2 Ghost. | 


* 
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Snosr. Afthvr, beware; 3 1 muſt this moment 
hence, - rn | 

| Not frighted by your e but by the cocks! 

Arthur beware, beware, beware, beware! 

Strive to avert thy yet impending fate; 

For if thou'rt kill to- day, 5 

er all thy care will come too late, ” 


SCENE 11. 


KING „öl. 


Kino: Oh! ſtay, and leave me not uncertain thus! 
And whilſt thou telleſt me what's like my fate, 
Oh! teach me how I may avert it too! 
Curſt be the man who firſt a ſimile made! 
Curſt ev'ry bard who writes So have I ſeen 
Thoſe whoſe compariſons are juſt and true, 
And thoſe who liken things not like at all. 
The devil is happy, that the whole creation 
Can furniſh out no ſimile to his fortune. I 


SCENE IV. 


G. What is t 
ſteal 

Thus ſilently from Dollallolla' s breaſt ? 

Why doſt thou leave me in the * dark alone, 

When well thou know'ſt I am afraid of ſprites? 

KINO. Oh Dollallolla! do not blame my love; 

I hop'd the fumes of laſt night's punch had laid 

Thy lovely eyelids faſt.— But, Oh! I find 

There is no power in drams to quiet wives; 

Each morn, as the returning ſun, they wake, 


And ſhine upon their huſbands, 


> Cydaria is of the ſame fearful temper with Doltalſollz. 
I never durſt in darkneſs be alone. Ind. Eur. 


Qyzzv. 


. 


he cauſe, my y Arthur, that you 


TOM THUMB THE GREAT. 30 
Quzzxn. Think, Oh'think!  , , 
What a ſurpriſe it muſt be to the ſun,. _ 
Riſing, to find the yaniſh'd world away. 
What leſs can be the wretched wife's ſurpriſe 
When, ſtretching out her arms to fold thee faſt, 
She found her uſeleſs bolſter in her arms, | 
-* Think, chink on thatOh 1 think, chink well bn 
that! _ HFF. 
I do remember alſo to have read # * 
In Dryden's Ovid's Metamorphoſis, | 
That Jove in form inanimate did lie 
With beauteous Danae ; and truſt me, love, 
I fear'd the bolſter tight have been a Jove. 
KING. Come to my arms, moſt virtuous of thy ſex; 
Oh, Dollallblla ! were all wives like thee, 
So many huſbands never had worn' horns. 
Should Huncamunca of thy worth partake, 
Tom Thumb indeed were blet—Oh fatal name! 
For didſt thou know one quarter what I know, © 
Then 8 thou know— Alas! what thou wouldſt 
now ! e 
 Quzzn. What can I gather hence? Why doſt 
thou ſpeak 
Like men who carry rareeſhows about? - 
« Now you ſhall ſee, gentlemen, what you ſhall ſee.” 
O tell me more, or thou haſt told too much. 


e 
KING, QUEEN, NOODLE. 


Noob. Long life attend your majeſties ſerene, | 
Great Arthur, king, and Dollallolla, queen | 


3 Think well of this, think that, think every way. 
$9 1 2 Sor HONISBA. 
* Theſe quotations are more uſual in the comick, than in the 
tragick writers. #68 | 
„ This diſtreſs (ſays Mr. ing delicate, that ſhe is in the 
D—) 1 muſt allow. to be ex- higheſt apprehenſion from the 
tremely beautiful,.and tends to inanimate embrace of a bolſter. 
ms virtuous character An example worthy of imitation 
of Dollallolla, who is ſo exceed - from all aur writers of tragedy. 


Kk 3 Lord 


jo" THEELIFEAND:DEATH of | 
Lord Grizzle, with a bold rebellious crowd, 


Advances to the palace, threat'ning 


loud, 


Unleſs the princeſs be 'deliver'd ſtraight, _ 
Th the victorious Thumb, without his pate, 
A are Fry's to batter gown the Sate. | 


„ 


1 


SCENE N. 


KING, QUEEN, HUNCAMUNCA, 
” NOODLE. 


Kino, P44 where the princes. comes ! Where is 


Tom Thumb? 


Hun, Oh! Sir, about an hour and half ago 
He allied out t!encounter with the foe, 
And ſwore, unleſs his fate had him miſled, 
From Grizzle's ſhoulders to cut off his head, 
And ſerye't vp with your chocolate in bed. 
King. Tis well, I find one devil told us both, 
Come, Dollallolla, Huncamunca, come, _ 
Within we'll wait for the victorious T humb 3 
In peace and ſafety we ſecure may ſtay, 
While to his arm we truſt the bloody fray ; 
f Tho' men and giants ſhould conſpire with —_ | 
F He is alone equal to all theſe odds, 


% Credat Jadzus Appella, 
Non ego (ſays Mr. 

D. For, paſling over the 
ab urdity of bath 8 equal to odd, 
can we poſſibly 
inſignificant fellow 1 f. 
again, 2 little inſignificant fel- 
low, able to vie with a ſtrength 
Which all che Samſons and Her, 


uppoſe a little 


8 of antiquity The be 
unable to encounter!“ 

I ſhall refer this incredulous 
critick to Mr, Dryden's defence 
of his Almanzor; and leſt that 
ſhould not ſatisfy, him, I ſhall 
quote a few lines from the 
pooch of a much brayer fellow 

an Almanzor, Mr. * $ 
Achilles ; 


Tho' human race riſe in embattel'd hoſts, 
To force her from my aims Oh! ſon of Atreus l 


By that immortal pow'r, whoſe deathleſs ſpirit 
Fan this | earth, I wall oppole. them all. 


Viering 


uren. 


TOM THUMB THE GREAT. 

UEEN, He i is, indeed, a 7 helmet to us all, 

While he ſupports we need not fear to fall ; 
is arm diſpatches all things to our wiſh, 

And ſerves up-ev*ry foe's head in a diſh, 
Void is the miſtreſs. of the houſe of care 
While the good cook preſents the bill of fare; 
Whether the cod, that northern king of fiſh, - » 
Or duck, of godſe, or pig, adorn the diſh, 


No fears the number of her gueſts afford, | aa 
But at ber hour ſhe ſees the dinner on the board. | » 


* - * 0 
- 


* 


SCENE VII. A Plain. 
Lord GRIZZLE, FOODLE, and Rebels, 


Gz1zzLz, Thus far our arms with victory are 
crown'd ; 
For tho? we have not fought, yet we have found 
: No enemy to fight withal, | 


= I have heard 7 being lere he never ; heard of ſailin 
Fes. by a ſtaff (ſays Mr, with wings, which he may re 
D.) but never of being ſup- in no leſs a poet than Mr. Dry- 
ported by a helmet.“ I be- den; 


Unleſs we borrow wings, and fail thro? air, 
Love TRxIUMPHANT. | 
What will he ſay to a kneeling valley | ' 


— P11 ſtand 
Like a ſafe valley, that low bends the knee 
To ſome aſpiring mountain. Injus'p Love; 


I am aſham'd of ſo ignorant a 
carper, who doth not know that 


an epithet in tragedy is very 
| often no other than an exple- 


tive. Do not we read in the 


new Sophoniſba of grinding 
chains, blue plagues, white oc- 
caſions, and blue ſerenity ?*? 

A victory like that of Almanzor: : 


Almanzor is en without fight. 


ConguasT or GRANADA. 


K k 4 


*% 


Nay it is not the adjective only, 
but ſometimes half a ſentence is 
pyt by way of expletive, as, 

Beauty pointed high with ſpi- 


rit,“ in the ſame play — and, 


«© Th the lap of bleſſing, to be 
moſt curſt.“ in the OY. 


FooDLE.« 


* 
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Fogg Yet I, BY, 
Methinks, would willingly avoid this day, 
This firſl of April, to engage our foes. | 
Gx1z. This day, of all the days of th' year, Id 
cChooſe, 
For on this day my grandmother was born. 
Gods 1 I will make Tom Thumb an April- fool; 
! Will teach his wit an errant it ne'er knew, 
And ſend it poſt to the Elyſian ſhades, 
'*Foop. I'm glad to find our army is ſo ſtout, 
Nor does it move my wonder leſs than joy. 
GRIZ. What friends we have, and how we came 
Ow ſtrong, | of 
[11 ſoftly tell you as we march along, 


SCE NE vil. Thunder and Lightning. 
TOM THUMB, GLUMDALCA, cum ſuis. 


Tnunus. Oh, Noodle | haſt thou ſeen a day like 
r 
The unborn thunder rumbles o'er our heads, 
As if the gods meant to unhinge the world, 
And heaven and earth in wild confuſion hurl ; 
Yet will I boldly tread the tott'ring bail. 
Mexr, Tom Thumb 


9 Well have we choſe an happy day for fight, 
For every man in courſe of 4e has found, 
Some days are lucky, ſome unfortunate. | Kk. Auruvn 

We read of ſuch another in Lee; | 
Teach his rude wit a flight ſhe never made, HEE as 

And ſend her poſt to the Elyſian ſhade. GLORIANA, 

> Theſe lines are copied verbatim in the Indian Emperor. 

3 Unborn thunder rolling i ip a cloud, Cong. os GRANADA, 
+ Were heaven and earth in wild confuſion hurl'd, 

Should the raſh Gods unhinge the rollin world, 
Undaunted would I tread tott'ring ball, 
Eruſh'd, but 2 in the dreadful fall. 

es en gt: FEMALE Wag 10x. 
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TOM THUMB THE GREAT, gog 
Tavns. What voice is this I hear? 
Mgr. Tom Thumb! f 
Tnuuz. Again it calls. 

MRI. Tom Thumb! 

Gxux. It calls again. 1 
Tavms, Appear, whoe' er thou art, I fear * not. 
Mxr. Thou haſt no cauſe to fear, 1 am thy 

friend, ; 
Merlin by name, a conjurer. by trade, 
And to my art thou doſt thy being owe, 
Thun. How! | 
Mal. Hear then the myſtick getting of Tom 
Thumb. 


* 
5 His father was a ploughman plain, 
His mother milk'd the cow; 
And yet the way to get a fon, 
This couple knew not how; A 
Until ſuch time the good old man 
To learned Merlin goes, 

And there to him, in great diſtreſs, 
In ſecret manner ſhows, 

How in his heart he wiſh'd to have 
A child, in time to come, 

To be his 'heir, tho” it may be 

No bigger than his thumb: 

Of which old Merlin was foretold, 
That he his wiſh ſhould have; 

And ſo a ſon of ſtature ſmall, 
The charmer to him gave. 


Thou'ſt heard the paſt, look up and ſee the future. 
Taunus. © Loſt in amazement's gulph, my ſenſes 
link; 


5 See the Hiſtory of Tom Tavus, page 2. 


F — Amazement ſwallows up my ſenſe, _ 
nd in th' impetuous whirl of circling fate 
rinks down my reaſn. Ps PRINCESS. 


- 


HAI. * 


. Site Tr ANB PER? 6 


| See there, Glomideldaf fie another me! 
Grun. O fight of horror ! fe, you are devour 
By the expanded jaws of à red oO 
Mxxr. Let not theſe ſights deter thy obe minds, 


For lol a fight more 


glorious courts th eyes; 
ee from afar a theatre ariſe; | 7 ye 8 


1 


here ages, yet unborn, ſhall tribute pay 


To the heroick actions of this da 
at length 
upporter of her muſe.” 


Then buſkin tragedy 
Thy name the beſt ſu 


"I 


Tnunz. Enough, let every warlike muſick ſound, 
We fall contented, if we fall renown'd, 


SCENE IX. 
Lord GRIZZLE, FOODLE, Regel, an ene 


fide, TOM 
0 the other, 


THUMB, CLUMBALCA, 


Foop. At length the avidin aftvaneck nigh, 
e hear them with my ear, and ſee them with my eye. 
Gr1z, Draw all your ſwords; for liberty we fight, 


And Rey the muſtard is of life, 


5 


D The character of Merlin is 
wonderful throughout, but moſt 
ſo in this prophetic part. We 
find ſeveral of theſe propheſies 
in the tragick authors, who fre- 
quently take this opportunity to 


Pay a compliment to their coun- 


LI ſaw the villain,” Myron] with theſe eyes I ſaw him. 


In both which places it is inti- 
mated, that it is ſometimes poſ- 


1 4 This muſtard (ſays Mr. 


D.) is enough to turn one's ſto- 


mach: I would be glad to know 
eile the author * in his 


I have outfaced my ayſelf, | 
What | am I two? Is dag ahdther a 5 


Tnuusz. 


K. ARrTHuR, 


try, and ſometimes to their 
prince. None but our author 
(who ſeems to have deteſted the 
leaſt appearance of flattery) 
would have paſſed by ſuch an op- 


portunity of being a political 


prophet. 


Bus1nrs. 


fible to ſee with other ee 1 
your on. 


head when he wrote it.“ This 
will be, I believe, beſt explained 
by a line of Mr. Dennis: 1 


| 3 


TOM THUMBS THE GREAT. se 
TavmB. Are you the man hom men fam'd 
Grizzle name? 


Gr1z, Are you the much more fam's Tom ; 


Thumb ? f 
| Tavms, The ſame. « 
Gx1z. Come on, our worth upon onrſetve we'll 
rove; + 


For liberty I fi ght. 
Tuuns. And I for love. 
[ 4 bloody engagement between the two armies 


Bere; drums beating, trumpets ſounding, 
thunder and lightning, ——— They fight off 


and on ſeveral times. Some fall, Gre 


and Glumdalca remain. 


Grun. Turn, coward, turn, nor from a woman fly. 

Gaz. Away thou art too ignoble for my arm. 

GLum. Have at thy heart. 

Gr1z. Nay, then I thruſt at thine. 

Grun. You puſh too well; you've run me thro? 
the guts, 

And I am dead, 

GRZ. Then there's an end of one. 

Tnuuz. When thou * dead, then there's an 
end of two, 


7 Villain. 


And gave him liberty, the an of life. 


LiBERTY AsSsERTED. 


The W that can digeſt the one, will not riſe at the 


other. 


Hax. Are you the chief, whom. men fam'd Scipio call? TY. 
Scir. Are you the much more famous Hannibal? . 


HANNIBAL. 


2 Dr. Young, ſeams to have copied this engagement in * 


Buſiris: 


Mrs. 
Mem. 
Mx. 
Mau. 


Villain! 
Myron! 
Rebel! 
Myron! 
Hell! 


Men. Mandane } 


Gaz, 
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niz. Tom Thumb! 
Trvums. Rebel! 
niz. Tom Thumb! 
Tarums. Hell! 
_ Gr1z. Huncamunca ! 
 Tavys. Thou haſt it there. 
Ge1z. Too ſure I feel it. 
 Tavms. To hell then, like a rebel as you are, 
And give my ſervice to the rebels there. 
Sniz. Triumph not, Thumb, nor chink thou ſhale 


T hy "0 ncamunca undiſturb'd ; I'll ſend 

My ghoſt to fetch her to the other world ; 

S Tt ſhall but bait at heaven,- and then return. 

© But, ha! I feel death rumbling in my brains, 
7 Some kinder ſpright knocks ſoftly at my ſoul, 
And gently whiſpers it to haſte away. | 

I come, I come, moſt willingly I come, 

So when ſome city wife, for country air, 

To Hampſtead or to Highgate does repair; 


* This laſt ſpeech of my Lord Grizzle hath been of great ſer⸗ 
vice to our poets: 
—— Pl hold it faſt 
As life, and when life's gone I'Il hold this laſt; 
And if thou tak'ſt it from me when I'm ſlain, 
Il ſend my ghoſt, and fetch it back again. 
Cong. or Granada. 


My ſoul ſhould with ſuch ſpeed obey, 
It ſhould not bait at heaven to ſtop its way. 
Lee ſeems to have had this laſt in his eye : 


Twas not my — Sir, to tarry there, ; 
I would but go to heaven to take the air, GLORIANA, 


y '*A rifing vapour rumbling in my brains. CLEOMEN:S, 


7 Some kind _ knocks ſoftly at my 8720 
To tell me fate's at hand. 


6 8 4 Dryden ſeems to have had this fone in his eye, when | 
e ſays, 
My ſoul is packing up, and juſt on wing. 

Lenne OF Guan. 


« | | Her, 


: 
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Her, to make haſte, her huſband does implore, 
And cries, © My dear, the coach is at the door.“ 
With equal wiſh, deſirous to be gone, 5 
She gets into the coach, and then ſhe cries Driveon!' 

Tung. With thoſe laſt words ® he vomited his 
ſoul, 
Which like whipt cream, the devil will Fwallow 
down. 
Bear off the body, and cut off the head, 
Which I will to the king in triumph lug. 
Rebellion's dead, and now I'll go to breakfaſt. 


e e e RM EX. 
KING, QUEEN, HUNCAMUNCA, 


and Courtiers. 


Kino. Open the 8 ſet the wretched free, 
And bid our treaſurer diſburſe fix pounds 
To pay their debts, - Let no one weep to-day, 
Come, Dollallolla ; * curſe that odious name! 
It is ſo long it aſks an hour to ſpeak it. 
By heavens! I'll change it into Doll, or Loll, 
Or any other civil monoſyllable, 7 
That will not tire my tongue. Come, ſit thee down, 
Here ſeated let us view the dancers ſports; 
Bid *em advance. This is the wedding-day 
Of princeſs Huncamunca and Tom Thumb; 


And in a een vomit pour'd his foul. Cone, 
The devil ſwallows vulgar ſouls 


Like whipt cream. JEL SEBASTIAN. 8 


How I could curſe my name of Ptolemy ! 
It is fo long it aſks an hour to write it. 
By heaven ! I'll change it into Jove, or Mars 10 
Or any other civil monoſyllable, 
That * not tire my hand. -» CLEOMENES. 


Tom 
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Tom Y f ol — 7 wins two yidories ? tordays » 23 
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s And bi Gomes „ 3 


* 


A dance here. © | 
- Noon, Oh1 monſtrous, dreadful, terrible, Gh! 


Deaf þ be 5 ears, for ever blind my eyes; 


Dumb be my tongue l feet lame! all ſenſes joſt! 


Howl wolves, grunt bears, hiſs ſnakes, ſhrick all * 
ghoſts! ! | 
Kino, What does the blockhead mean? 
Noop. I mean, my liege, 
5 Only to grace my tale with decent horror : 


| Whilſt from my-garret, twice two ſtories high, 


I look'd abroad into the ſtreets below z  - 
I ſas/ Tom Thumb attended by the mob, 
Twice twenty. ſhoeboys; twice two dozen links, 


Chairmen and porters, hackney-coachmen, whores z 


Aloft he bore the grizly head of Grizzle ; 


When of a ſudden thro” the ſtreets there came 


A cow, of larger than the uſual ſize, 


And in a moment gueſs, Oh! gueſs the reſt! 
And in a moment ſwallow'd up Tom Thumb. 


Kro. Shut up again the priſons, bid my treaſurer 
Not give three farthings out — hang all the culprits, 


Guilty or not no matter——Raviſh virgins, 


Go bid the ſchoolmaſters whip all their boys! 
Let lawyers, parſons, and phyſicians looſe, 
To rob, impoſe on, and to kill the world. 


3 Here is a viſible conjunc- men in the honey-moon are apt 
tion of two days in one, by to imagine time ſhorter than it 
which our author may have ei- is. It brings into my mind 2 
ther intended an emblem of a paſſage in the comedy call'd, 
wedding, or to inſinuate, that The Coffee- Houſe Politician: 


We will celebrate this day at my houſe to-morrow. 


* Theſe beautiful phraſes are ſpeech of King Arthur, or The 
all to be found in one fingle iſh Worthy. 


"IN ann: Uh 46 gud ls PM) 
Wich decent horror, CLEOMENES: 


NooÞ, 


ron rn 1 


e Her majeſtF the queen 1 \.. 
Qurxx. Not fo much in a {yoon, bug hae: 
Strength to: reward the a of i 


Noob. Oh! I am Bain. I | 
Crx. My lover's kill d, I will revenge bun 


Ss "& * 7.» 


[ Kills. ibe Queen. 


| Hone o. My mamma kill'd! vile murdereſs, beware. 


[ Kills Cleora, 


 Doop. This for an old grudge to thy heart. 


ien. And this 


[Kits Funcamnunce. 


I drive to thine, Oh Doodle! for a new one. 


** i 


Ki Ha! murdereſs 8 25 take that. 


N And take thou this. 


© We may ſay with Dryden, | 
Death did at length ſo many ſlain 8 


[ Kills Doodle. 


[All, Muſtacha. 
[ Kills himſelf, and falls. 
So 


And left the tale, and took them by the great. 


I know of no tragedy which 


comes nearer to this charming 


andbloodycataſtrophethanCleo- 


menes, where the curtain covers 
five principal characters dead on 
the ſtage. Theſe lines too, 


I aſk'd no queſtions then, of who kill'd who? 
The bodies tell the tory as they lie 


feem to have belonged more 
' properly to this ſcene of our 
author. —Nor can I help ima- 


ning they were ori al his. 
Fon Rival 1 — 
beholden to this ſcene: 


We're now a chain of lovers link'd in death; 
Julia goes firſt, Gonſalvo hangs on her, 
And Angelina hangs upon Gonſalvo, 


As I on Angelina. 


No ſcene, I believe, ever re- 
ceived greater honours than this. 
Is was applauded by ſeveral 
Encores, a word very unuſual 
in tragedy. And it was 
very difficult for the actors to 
eſcape without a ſecond ſlaugh- 
ter. This I take to be a lively 


aſſurance of that fierce ſpirit of 


liberty which remains among us, 
and which Mr. Dryden, in his 
Eſſay onDramatick Poetry, hath 
obſerved - Whether cuſtom 
on, he) hath ſo inſinuated it- 
elf into our countrymen, or 
nature hath ſo formed them to 

kerceneſs, 
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ns, an 
he & Thole pa 


4 other objects of horror, to be 
taken from them — 
indeed I am for having them 


encouraged in this martial diſ- 
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b. 9 Ilia, F | 


our pack upon the floor is caſt 


| And all I boaſt is—rhar I fall the 


1 I —— not; bot 
vill ſcarcely ſuffer 0624 bot they by 


ber ad, 


vidtories over. the French have 
been owing to'any thing -more 


than to thoſe bloody N 


daily exhibited in out 
of which the French 1 is fo 
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